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I'M A LOVE TEACHER AT LA'S 
‘ACADEMY OF SEX 

True Bestselling Book Bonus 

‘MY UFE WITH THE HEADHUNTERS" 

A Woman Struggles For Survival Against Cannibalism 
Among The World's Most Primitive People 

FIRST NIGHT SEX TECHNIQUES 
THAT WORK BEST 

MAFIA KIDNAP 
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lor on amateur 

he’s a whiz. # 
How’d he 
so good ? 


Whatever practical skills you've been want- in clearly diagrammed and illustrated "how- 
inq to develop, Audel has comprehensive, to T ' steps. They can save for you, over and 
step-by-step Guides to help you. They show over. Here are four of Audel s many fields . *, 
you all the professional tricks of the trades 




CARPENTERS AND 
BUILDERS LIBRARY 

1612 pages of tho latest in¬ 
formation on modern con¬ 
struction in lour volumes. 
They cover every phase of 
carpentry from loundations 
lo finishing with easy-lo- 
grasp,, step-by-step instruc¬ 
tions . . . all ill unrated with 
thousands of diagrams, 
chans and pholos, Hp, 23169 
—t Volumes—$18.50 



MASONS AND 
BUILDERS LIBRARY 

Two illuslraled volumes on 
lhe science of masonry and 
bricklaying. Packed with 
how-io information and direc¬ 
tions, rules, processes, defi¬ 
nitions, formulas, diagrams, 
tables, estimating. A com¬ 
plete and authentic trade rot- 
erento library. 752 pages. No. 
23135 — 2 Volumes — $11.25 



PLUMBERS AND 
P1PEFITTEHS LIBRARY 

A valuable 3-volomc guide lo 
the principles, methods and 
Short cuts Of modern plumb¬ 
ing, Tools, livings, fixtures, 
installation, drainage, weld- 
inf) and much more arc all 
covered in these fully illus¬ 
trated easy to under Eland 
volumes. No. 23155 — 3 Vol¬ 
umes — $13 50 


MACHINISTS LIBRARY 

Three books covering the en¬ 
tire lie Id—1216 profusely il¬ 
lustrated pages on praciicali 
fundamentals of basic ma¬ 
chine shop operations, setup 
and operation OF spot ma¬ 
chines, dpwn-to-earth data 
on too l making procedures, 
layouts, Jigg and fixtures, etc. 
., . equally valuable For be¬ 
ginners and experienced 
men alike. No. 23174—3 Vol¬ 
umes—516,95 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 

Send no money! We'll send you any 
Audel Guides tor 10-day FREE EXAM¬ 
INATION. If you keep ihem, you may 
use □ Lii easy payment plan. If not 
completely salisfied. return them lor 
refund. 



Theodore audel & go. 

Division bt 

Howard W, Sams ^ Go., Inc, 
Indianapolis, Indiana 46283 


SEND NO MONEY—lO-day FREE EXAMINATION 


Theodore Alidet & Cq.—S ell Improvement Publishers since 1379 
4 3 DO West 62rtd Street, I ndianapolis, Indiana 4626B 

Plense mail me for 10 day's FfiEE FXAMJNAr|GN lhe books I have checked at 
right | agree to mail $3 in 10* days For each set Ordered and to further mail 
i/j oF the purchase price 30 days later, with balance plus shipping coals to 
be mailed within another 30 days, I may return the books for refund if not 
completely satisfied. 

Save shipping costs. Check here Pi d you enclose full payment (plus sales 
tux. if any). We will pay postage charges. You have same return privilege. 


N ame. 


Address. 
City_ 


.Slate. 


.Zip. 
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LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 

A Correspondence Institution * 417 S. Dearborn Sti-cet, Dept, 56-01 &, Chicago, Illinois 60605 

Please rush me, without coat or obligation, FREE booklet and full information on the field I have checked below; 


ACCOUNTING 

□ Complete Accounting 

□ CPA Training 

BUSINESS MANAGEMENT 

□ Management Training 

REAL ESTATE 

□ Complete Real Estate 

□ Real Estate Sales 

STEMQTYPE 

□ Machine Shorthand 

TRAFFIC & TRANSPORTATION 

□ Complete Training 

AUTOMOTIVE MECHANICS 

□ Service & Repair 

ELECTRONICS TECHNICIAN 

□ Technician Training 

ftID 


INTERIOR DECORATING 

□ Complete Training 

GRAFTING 

□ Complete Training 

COMPUTER PROGRAMMING 

□ Basic Training 

LANGUAGE INSTRUCTION 

□ French □ Spanish 

DENTAL OFFICE ASSISTANT 

Q Complete Training 

ART TRAINING 

□ Complete Training 

SECRETARIAL 

□ Complete Training 

AIR CONDITIONING £ 
REFRIGERATION 

O Service & Repair 


ASSOCIATE IN BUSINESS DEGREE 

Business Management 
Accounting 
LAW COURSES 

□ Law for Executive 
Leadership 

□ Law for Police Officers 

No state accepts any law 
home study course, includ¬ 
ing La Sailed as suJficmnt 
education to qualify for ad¬ 
mission to practice law, 


DIESEL MECHANICS 

□ Maintenance & Repair 

MOTEL/HOTEL MANAGEMENT 

□ Complete Training 

RESTAURANT MANAGEMENT 

□ Management Training 

MUSIC INSTRUCTION 

□ Piano □ Guitar Q Organ 

HIGH SCHOOL 

Q Diploma Program 


Mr. 

Mrs*...... Age. . . , 

Mjgji -rCfr^T* rifPr and pFnir print) 


Add re s? ■ * , ■- + ■ ■ , + + , , , , + , , , - . . 

CUy & 

SintC ■ - ■ + + 4 ■ ■ R p P ■ 4 a f 4 i 1 + + * fi r 4 , 1 , 1 Z>l|l rh..,**-,.,,. 
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ff you had mailed this coupon a year 
ago, perhaps your salary would be up too! 


WHY NOT MAIL IT TODAY? 

Look at these pleased reports from LaSalle 
students. Many success stories of this kind 
come to us every year — from people who 
began their career planning by mailing the 
LaSalle coupon for information. 

Yes, many graduates attribute their increases in income 
largely to their LaSalle sparest!me training, 

LaSalle students have one ambition in common — to get 
out of the ranks of the untrained and earn more money and 
respect in a better job. Isn't that your goal too? 

Without interfering with your present work — and by de¬ 
voting only a little nf your spare time — you too can prepare 
for advancement in the field of your choice through LaSalle 
home study- The cost is low. 

LaSalle has been a leader in home education for more than 
sixty years, enrolling over 2,000,000 ambitious men and 
women in its many courses. You study under the supervision 
of LaSalle’s experienced faculty, Upon satisfactory comple¬ 
tion of your study, you will receive the LaSalle diploma — a 
respected credential. 

Check the subject you are interested in — then send the 
coupon above for FREE booklet. No obligation. 




‘Since enrolling with 
LaSalle my salary 
has doubled/ 1 


Robert Kub-ce, 

5t, Clcu-d, Minneiolu. 


"In the past four 

0k 

years my income has 

V A j 

jumped over $9,000-" 


Norberl XaSian 

1 

Ridgewood, N.t, 





My salary has 
quadrupled since 
starting the course. 

George R. Kelly. 


W, Bridgc-waler, 


Thanks to LaSalle 
learning ... my salary 
has doubled," 


Mn, Mory M, Nybfrg, 
Hoi Angelei. Col if. 


A 



"ifc 1 ; Li-le 4 ibHiKir 


LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 

A Correspondence Institution • 417 £, Dearborn, Street, Chicago, Illinois 6060S 
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infiltrate and. bust up the 

vicious Uesh market running wide upon* -she hail to play 
hooker, while l was her “daddy"'. 


THE MAFIA STOLE MY UR IDE 


He was be¬ 
tween Iwq kill-crazy .MaiHa factions -one had his 
the other wanted her ., . 


FIRST-NIGHT SEX I Ft UNIFI ES THAT 
WORK REST 


That first time. Hi knock my¬ 
self out to let him know Fm doing something I don't 
do with every guy who comes down the pike*" 




HEADHUNTERS 


Fifteen of us began the journey, only half walked 
Out mouths later—wasted by malaria, starved to the 
point of eating our own clothing and haunted by the terri¬ 
fying Dyak blood rituals," 


editorial director 

NOAHSflRLAT 

managing editor 

HALSEY MUNSON 

associate editors 
VICTORIA JAHN 
P, HAMMER 

book editor 

G- GLASSGOLD 

art director 

LARRY GRA 8 CR 

asst art director 

IRWIN LINKER 

art editor 

MEL MARK 

art associates 

MURRAY 5HAPIR0 
LEW HOLLOWAY 

v.p.H sales 

RANGY ARDISSONE 







STAG i* published by MAG A- 
?iN£ MANAGEMENT CO. INC 
OFFICE OF PUBLICATION 57i 
Mfidison Avenue. Nfw Yc-n*,. 
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POSTAGE PAID AI NEW YORK 
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STAG MATE NO* I: MARTHA BEDFORD 


“It was nothing but beautiful," says Tex ns-burn 
Viet Vet, Tarry Wakeiin, now. He's talking about the 
week he spent last year with model Martha Bedford. 


"FM A LOVE TEACHER AT L, V'H ACAD¬ 
EMY OF SEX" 


fessor' and showing a man how to master ary sex tech 
nique he's interested in." 


and he! ter organized, it's no longer a question of whether 
the hig rip-off is coming, hut when/’ 


I BOSSED INDIANAPOLIS" TERItOII 
GANG: THE "SATURDAY NIGHT SPE 
CIALS 


War-scarred and battle-hardened, they were 
Viet vets explosive with an anger that cared for nothing 
and no one. 


We'd spent the 


Whole fishing trip at OtiCh other's throats Unii] tor- w w- 
rentia) rains turned theTugalno into a fluoded-uut snake- 
pit, forcing us to forget tvery thing else hut survival. 


To get lo 


THE OVER HEATED LANDLADY 


Eunice's waiting bed, he had to bypass his lusty 
landlady or find himself on a wild, sexual merry-go- 
round. 


STAG CONFIDENTIAL; _ _ ___, 

FOR YOUft INFORMATION; STAGMATE NO 2. SILKIE TANNER; STAG'S 
HtG PICTURE; THAT'S THE LAW: MAN S WORLD MEMO 









































Have you got what it takes 
to handle a responsible position 


in the great and growing 


hotel, motel, resort industry! 



■ Opt for a career with an 
industry that has had over 

20 years of uninterrupted growth! 

No business in the entire world has grown faster or more phenom¬ 
enally than ihe hospitality business! And projections for the future 
are even brighter slllll From 900,000 jobs in 195-0 to almost 
2,000,000 In 1973! From $2.1 billion in 1950 to 33.5 billion In 1975 
—an increase? of over 400%! From 35.000 units In 1950 lo 65.000 
In 1973! These figures are (or the United States alone and do not 
include overseas facilities. Sources are U.S. Department of Com¬ 
merce (Bureau of the Census) and The Hgtel-Mplel Association. 
JsnY this fhe kind ot growing industry you should grow with? 

■ Opt for a school that's been 
at it for over 50 years! 

For over balf-a-century (since 1916) Lewis Hotel-Motel School has 
been training men and women at home j'n spare lime for exciting, 
careers in the hospitality industry. Lewis graduates enjoy chal¬ 
lenging. rich, rewarding careers in hotels, motels, rasorls. clubs 
and spas in all 5D states and in a score ot foreign countries! Many 
Lewis graduates own and operate iheir own hospitality facilities. 
Lewis has the know-how lo provide you with ihe fine si, most- 
recognized training of its kind If you have the ability, aptitude 
and ambition (o qualify, Lewis training will qualify you soonest! 


A rewarding career! 

The pay is good whether you special- 
lie in BACK-GF-TH E-HOUSE, FftONT- 
OF-THE-HQU5E or MANAGEMENT. 
Lewis loaches you all three! Lodgings 
and rood are provided with soma Jobs. 
And you can't beal the environment 
whether you work close to home, 
somewhere in the U.S, or anywhere 
in the world! 

A Challenging Career! 

People handling! It's an aril And 
Lewis leaches it all— Irom reservations 
and front desk, to room service, din¬ 
ing rooms, at the pool* at the teams 
courts, on the golf course, thru the 
Oheck-oui window! Everything related 
lo guest comfort and satisfaction. 
You’ll be expert at staffing, organiz¬ 
ing, purchasing, servicing, every 
phase of this fascinating business! 


The Lewis Hotel-Motel So hoof Is approved for Veierans train¬ 
ing. II is a me mb or of the National Home Study Council, Inter¬ 
national job referral service, Alumni association. You risk 
nothing when you inquire. You risk nolhing to get started. 

This coupon brings the facts...free! 

Mail |he coupon, it may be the start of somelhing big for you. 
Wo obligation. Wo salesman. Wo think you can make up your 
own mind from Che Fads wa send you, 



Addendata! 


M Learn at home in spare time! 

Don't give up your job! Learn in spare time, with a home study 
course that's The last word for procedures, systems, servicing, 
organizalion, stalling and supplying as they relate lo holel-molei- 
jesort management and operation. Top off your homo sludy with 
a week of intensive "hands on" sludy at our Washington, D,C. 
resident school! Hero's where whal you’ve absorbed at home 
comes together to quality you with (he knowledge and experience 
no untrained job applicant can match! 

LEWIS HOTEL-IUIOTEL SCHOOL, Dept. 940, 
2301 Pennsylvania Ave. N-W. f Washington, D.C. 20037 


Lewi* Kolel-Molel School, Dopt, 910, 

,?3C1 Ponmylvante Ava. N.W, 

Weihlnglpn, D,C, 3003? 

Convince me Ihere's a place for me In Ihe Hospitality Industry 
.. and thal you can help put me there. 

M?rno._ - _Aflft 

City A Stale_______hn 
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CONFIDENTIAL.... 


INSIDE FOR MEN 

While 65$ of all women are virgins at 
marriage, over 90$ have seen and touched 
a penis. Most have engaged in necking and 
heavy petting to the point of mutual mas™ 



’’Technically” Virgins 


turbation, with 25$ admitting to having 
experimented with oral sex,,, 

NEWEST INDUSTRIAL HAZARD TO BE DISCOV¬ 
ERED HITS MEN IN THE PLASTICS INDUSTRY, 
EXPOSURE TO VINYL CHLORIDE LEAVES THEM 
WIDE OPEN FOR RARE TYPE OF LIVER CANCER, 
EXTENSIVE TESTINO NOW GOINS ON TO CON- 
FIRM THE STATISTICAL EVIDENCE, . . 

The number of men earning,over $100,000 
who paid no federal income tax rose from 
276 in 1971 to 402 in 1972. And 99 whose 
incomes topped the $200,000 mark also 
paid zero . . . 

WITH FOREIGN‘BASED U.S. EXECUTIVES FAIR 
GAME FOR TERRORIST KIDNAPING, THERE'S A 
MAD RUSH TO GET INSURANCE COVERAGE THAT 
WOULD PROTECT AGAINST POLITICAL HOSTAGE- 
TAKING,, . 

Wife-swap devotees report a new twist 
to their mix-and-match variety of sex. 
Where husbands won't go along with a 
foursome deal* wives of the two couples 
involved have often worked, out this ar¬ 
rangement : the two women will apend the 
night with each of the husbands separate- 
6 


ly--one night in one house, the next 
night in the other. Men like it because 
they have the women to themselves with no 
feeling of having to "compete" sexual¬ 
ly. . . 

With 150,000 elephants still roaming 
Kenya, and the expected danger of the 
herds being decimated by drought never 
materialising, hunters will be permitted 
to shoot 600 elephants a year. Of the 
600, 450 will be reserved for foreign 
sportsmen * „ * 

OVERWEIGHT MICE LIVE HALF AS LONG AS 
THOSE OF NORMAL POUNDAGE, BECOME SLUGG¬ 
ISH,. STERILE AND OFTEN DEVELOP DIABETES. 
IN ADDITION, THEY HAVE LITTLE OR NO SEX 
DRIVE, HUMANS—TAKE NOTE. . . 

Hard-working executives are more likely 
to be impotent than their employees. As 
a result, they will play the field and 
enter into numerous extra-marital af¬ 
fairs in an effort to recapture the sex¬ 
ual excitement needed to stimulate 
them, . * 

OUTSIDE THE LAW 


RISING CRIME RATES GIVING ADDED IMPETUS 
TO DRIVE TO BRING BACK CAPITAL PUNISH- 



Death Penalty Sought 


MENT IN ALL STATES OF THE UNION. . . 

Shoplifters in self-service discount 
stores across the country walked off 
with a billion dollars last year—about 
two-and.-a-half percent of annual sales 
--which added a whopping $21 in price in- 

IConlinued on page 4Z.I 












p armed to 


retire before fifty 


this is \he business that made it possible 

a true story by John B. Hailey 

Starting with borrowed money, in just 
eight years I gained financial security, 
sold out at a profit and retired. 



"Nch until I was forty did l make up ray 
mind that [ was going li> retire before 
ten years had passvd. t knew l couldn't 
du it on a Hillary, no matter how good. 
I knew l couldn't do it working for 
others. It was perfectly obvious to me 
that I had to start a business of my own. 
But that posed a problem, What kind of 
business? Most Of my money WaS tied 
up. Temporarily L was broke. But, when 
l found the business I wanted I was able 
to start it on Leis than $1000 of borrowed 
money. 

11 To pyramid this investment into re¬ 
tirement in less than ten yearn seems 
like magic,, but in my opinion any man 
in good health who has the an me ambi¬ 
tion and drive that motivated me, could 
achieve such a goal. Let me give you a 
little history, 

”1 finished high school at the age of 18 
and got a job aa a shipping clerk. Nfy 
next Job was butchering at a plant that 
processed boneless beef. Couldn’t see 
much future there. Next, 1 got a job as 
a Greyhound Bus Driver, The money 

wfih good. Tin. 1 wOrk was pleasant, but 
1 couldn't see it as Leading to retirement. 
Finally 1 took (he plunge and went into 
business for myself. 

"I managed to rEiise enough money 
with nty savings to invest in a combina¬ 
tion motel, restaurant, grocery, and ser¬ 
vice station, It didn't Cake long to get 
my eyes opened. In order to keep that 
business going my wife and I worked 
from dawn to dusk, 20 hours a day, 
seven days a week. Putting in all tbti.se 
hours didn't match my idea of indepen¬ 
dence Lind it gave me 110 time for my 
favorite sporL— golf! Finally we both 
Etgreed that I should look for something 
aba., 

"1 found it. Mot right Rwny, ] inves¬ 
tigated a lot of businesses offered as 
franchises. 1 foil that I wanted the 
guidance of an experienced company — 
wanted to have the benefit of the plans 
that had brought success to others, plus 
the benefit of running my own business 
under an established name that had 
national recognition. 

’’Most of the franchises offered were 
too eosliy for mu. Temporarily all my 
capital was frozen m the motel. Rut I 
found that the Duraclean franchise 


offered me exactly what I had bues'i 
looking for. 

r 'l could start for a Small amount — 
less thanHOOO-and that amount I could 
borrow, i could work it as ei one-man 
business while getting a start. No salaries 
to pay. 1 could Operate from my home. 
No office or shop rEint or other overhead, 
For transportation I could use the trunk 
of my family ear. fl bought the truck 
Inter, out of profits.) Hut, bust of all, 
there was no ceiling cm my earnings. 1 
could build a business as big as my am¬ 
bition and energy dictated, I could put 
on as many men as I needed to cover 
any volume I could build. 1 could make 
a profit on every man working for me. 
Anil, I could build this little by Little, or 
as fast as- I wished. 

"So, I started. I took the wonderful 
trEiining Furnished by the company, 
When I was ready l followed the simple 
plan outlined in the training', I luring the 
first, period I did all the service work 
myself. By doing it myself, I could make 
much more per hour than I had ever 
made OT1 a salary. Later. I would hire 
men, train them, pay them well, and 
at ill make an hourly profit Oil I heir time 
that made my idea of retirement possible 
— I had joined the country club and now 
I could play golf ■whenever I wished. 

"What is this won¬ 
derful business? It's 
31 lj racleii n. A nd, W ho l 
is Duraclean? It’s nn 
improved, space-age 
process for cleaning up¬ 
holstered furniture, rugs, 
and tacked down car¬ 
pets. It not only cleans 
but it enlivens and 
sparkles up the colors. 

It does not wear down 
the fiber or drive part of the dirt Into 
the bEise of the rug as machine scrub¬ 
bing of carpeting does. Instead it lift# 
nut the dirt by means of an absorbent 
dry foam. 

'■ Furniture dealers ami department 
stores refer iheir customers to the Dura- 
elean Specialist, Insurance men say 
Duraclean can save them money on fire 
claims. Hotels, motels, specialty shops 
and big Stores make annual contracts 
for keeping their carpets and furniture 


fresh and clean. One Duraclean Semjl! sal - 
ist recently signed a contract for over 
8.|f>,OCH> a year for just one hotel. 

"Well, that's (he business 1 was able 
to Hi Fir t fur less than Si 000, T ImFs the 
business I built up over a period of eight 
years. And. that's the business I sold 
out ill :t substantial profit before 1 was 
fifty." 

Would you like to taste the freedom 
and independence enjoyed by Mr. 
Ha 1 key? You can. Let us send you the 
filets. Mai] the coupon, and you’ll re¬ 
ceive all the details, absolutely without 
obligation. No salesman will ever call on 
you, When you receive our illustrated 
booklet, you’ll learn lu>w we show you 
STEP BY STEP how to get customers; 
and how to have your customers got 
you more customers from their reconr- 
niendat ions. 

With 00 obligation, we’ll mail you a 
24-page brochure explaining the busi¬ 
ness. Then you, and you alone, in the 
privacy of your home, czm decide. Don’t 
delay. Get Ihe facts before your location 
is taken by someone else. Mail the 
coupon, now. 

DURACLEAN INTERNATIONAL 

4-33S burse lean Bldg., Deerfield, II I, 60015 


Dura clean 

Jim 



DURA-CLEAN INTERNATIONAL 

43,11 DurJtle.sn Rgliding . 

Deerfield, Illinois 60015 

WITHOUT 06LICATI0.H nuil Utter and 14-piga Mini- I 
iijIfU bwklft nitflrii irn ha* 1 f?r |> a»i* m> mcemt I 
2 nd Jjriil, ieumIy will: j Diaxliun Dc.i'i-is-~.ip No J 


sjlenuJn a ta call. 


to m 


AddftSi 


j City-.. 


SHaSc 
& l\p 
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1* I'm a 21-year-old housewife 
vvith a 7-mo nth-old daughter, mid 
I'm afraid to lalk to my husband 
a ho lie sen met hi nji. As a teenager, L 
was in a correction home and lud 



S8A with another woman. Yow I line 
my husband and enjoy sex with him, 
but [ also crave to have sex with an¬ 
other girl. My husband has said tie 
hates lesbians. What can I do? 

J. G ., Pennsylvania 

You might sound him out about 
three-way sex, involving him, you 
at id another woman. If be doe sal' i 
go for it, your only choices seem to 
be sneaking a leshian relationship 
or gunlg without Otic. 

2 . » L am 2-1. my girlfriend is 19, A 
short while after we started having 
Intercourse regularly, she asked me 
1u use a vibrator on her—because 
she can’t come during normal inter¬ 
course, Is there any danger she will 
become dependent on the device Lind 
therefore never able to climax nor- 
malh? 

fi L. r Ohio 

Sexologists have found that a vibra¬ 
tor usually helps rather than binders 
development of a woman’s abilitv to 
cli max daring intercourse. Ry ail 
means, use it! 

& 


*3, IYe been dating (his girl for sev¬ 
eral months and have thought 
seriously about marriage. Rut a cou¬ 
ple oT weeks ago, something weird 
happened; «e were having an ar¬ 
gument, and 1 put her over my knee 
to spank her. It ready turned her on, 
and she gave me the (ay of my life. 
Now she keeps asking tne to do It 
again. I can't help worrying that this 
is perverted and will interfere with 
our marital happiness. Am I right? 

B.D ,, Wisconsin 

“Perversion" is a philosophical con¬ 
cept, not a scientific one. If she 
enjoys being spanked, 1 know of no 
valid psychological reason not to 
spank her. 

Are there positions that help 
prolong intercourse? 

M.J., Connecticut 


Most couples find that lying side by 
side or with the man on the bottom 
makes sex last longer. The usual 
“missionary position' 1 man on top 
with bis legs between the woman's 
usually is the worst for making 
the act last. 

5* If you can't get a girl in have lu¬ 
te rcourse when you’re alone, is it a 
good Idea to take her to a wild party 
where lots of people will he carry ing 
on? 

7. F. „ Mon farm 



Most girls who are reluctant alone 
would be even more reluctant in a 
crowd. Hut if you've tried every¬ 


thing else. go ahead the worst that 
can happen is nothing, 

6 * Is it possible fur a man (n he po¬ 
tent with his wiTe hut not with any 
other woman? V\haE is the explana¬ 
tion of this? 

L.O., Vancouver 

Extramarital impotence is one of 
the more common varieties. Most 
likely it’s the result of guilt feelings 



about in fidelity or of anxiety about 
being unable to perform satisfac¬ 
torily with Lhe new woman. 

7* |\c seen ads fur an artificial 
vagina that can he used when you 
can't find a girl. Are these things 
any good? 

Of 1 ,, Mississippi 

Men who have used them report 
that they're slightly better than 
manual masturbation, but certainly 
no substitute for the real thing. 

o* Is it true a girl will enjoy sex 
more if you squirt champagne into 
her vagina beforehand? 

FT. Ohio 


It's a new one on me. I’d think 
you’d be belter off having her drink 
it! 

9* Is there any way 1 can tell if my 
girl- (Continued oh page 56 J 
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The starry-eyed newlyweds checked 
int*i (he jjfish hotel,. So enraptured were 
they by their desire for each other, (hat. 
the world could have collapsed urmmd 
them and they would rot have noticed 
it. Then, at last they were behind 
closed doors, 

,L Qh, darling, darling/' she sighed 
passionately, 

"Dearest, love of nty life," he pant’ 
ed. "how I've w r aitcd fort Iris moment /’ 
And I hen—in a sea of sexual ecstasy— 
they consummated their marriage. 

A Few minutes passed, and then the 
grootn felt a hand tapping him on the 
shoulder while a voice said, "L'h, ex¬ 
cuse me buddy ..." 

“W ha—what?" the gmcim said 
dreamily, and as he looked uf], he saw 
a crowd of people standing by. "Hey, 
what are all you people doing in our 
mom?" he thundered, 

"This iani your room, buddy,” the 
man who had lapped him on the 
shoulder replied, “You"re in the eleva¬ 
tor." 

♦ ♦♦ 

It was the new intern's fust day in 
the maternity w r ard. and he wished to 
familiarize himself with the patients. 
"When do you expect your baby?" he 
asked one of the women, 

"September B/' 

"And how about you"? " he inquired 
of the next woman. 

"September B,"’ came the reply, 

The worn a n in the next bed was 
sound asleep, so the intern asked the 
occupant of the neighboring bed, 
"When is this lady expecting her 


baby?” 

"I don't know." the woman an¬ 
swered., "She didn't go on tin? company 
picnic." 

A retired Army officer met his former 
orderly on lhe street one day and hired 
him for the same job the orderly had 
done for him so many years in the 
Army, fie told him that he could start 
exactly like Iie? used to, by waking It ini 
up every morning at seven, 

The next morning, at seven o'clock 
sharp, the orderly strode into the re¬ 
tired officer’s bedroom, shook him into 
wakefulness, and then leaned over and 
spanked the officer’s wife on the back¬ 
side, saying to her. "All right, baby, 
its hack to town for you,” 

♦♦♦ 

An attractive callgirl attended a re¬ 
vival meeting and was caught up in the 
fervor of her surroundings, ”Glory, hiil- 
lelujahf” she shouted, leaping to her 
feel. “Yesterday, 1 was in the arms of 
Satan and today, 3 m with the Savior!" 

Came a masculine voice from the 
rear; “What are you doing tomorrow?" 


While attending an engagement 
party given by his friends, the young 
man boasted of his past sexual ex¬ 
ploits. “You know 7 ,” he declared, look¬ 
ing over the assembled guests, “I’ve 
slept with every girl here—with the ex¬ 
ception of my sinter and my fiancee/’ 

■’That's interesting,” hi* friend re’ 
plied dryly. "Between iIiej two of us, 
we’ve had them all.' 1 

♦ ♦♦ 

"I must insist on knowing one 
thing." said the groom as lie lay beside 
his bride in the darkness of their hon¬ 
eymoon suite. "Am I the first man to 
sleep with you?” 

"You will Iie>, darling," answered his 
bride, "if you doze off." 

♦ ♦♦ 

In the darkness of the alT but-empty 
theater balcony, (ht- coupU* embraced 
so passionately that the man’s toupee 
slid from his head, Groping to find it in 
the darkness, he reached under his 
date’s skirt. 

“That’s it, that's it/’ she gasped. 

"!i can’t be/" the fellow replied. “I 
part mine on the side." 



Dr. Wolff cannot repf y to readers' qtrestions mdmduatly. hut the interesting questions received monthly wift be answered 1 1 
in this column Address aft queries to Dr Hermann K. Woiff. do STAG. 575 Madison Avenue, Now Yo fit. N.Y. 10022. 
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G OD WAS GOOD TO ME the night he 
handed me Phil Slater on a silver platter, 
A squad car, answering a disturbance 
complaint in a building where half the ten mints 
went 1 prostitutes* found a hooker named Doris 
Haley lying in a pool of blood on the floor of her 
apartment. Tier face had been used as a punch¬ 
ing bag; Sier nose was broken, some of her teeth 
were scattered over the rug, and her right cheek¬ 
bone was fractured. She also had a broken arm. 

If there was any doubt to who had worked her 
over, il was cleared up in the emergency room of 
St. Luke’s hospital. Her breasts were criss¬ 
crossed with raftor slashes—they were Phil 
Slater's signature. 

Twice before he had mutilated, in the sttme 


manner, the breasts of girls who had wanted to 
leave his “stable 1 " for another pimp. The women 
involved were all too frightened in the end to 
press charges* and Slater got off. My interest in 
th at sad isti c sonu va h it c h d a t ed fro m that time 
more than a year ago. 

Doris Haley was one of Slater's girls. When she 
saw herself in the mirror after the stitches pulled 
her face back together, she became raging mad, 

"Mad enough to swear out a warrant for his 
arrest?’ the Captain asked her, 

“You bet your sweet ass!'' 

When the Captain handed me the warrant, I 
could have kissed him. My partner, Kathy Mc¬ 
Dowell, did it for me. 

We didn’t have (Continued on page 64) 



fiy the time WE were called In, the Behind one girl's mirror, a camera Massage parlors were the plums. 1 'N!an- 
whercs on Peacock La, were terrified, was recording everything lor blackmail. agers" raked In 75% of a IE "tips,' r 



If in i prostitute refused "protect- Some pimps held their women with sex, A backup crew msde the arrests 
tion" her newt john convinced her. Driscoll bought all of his girls with dope. once we'd gotten enough evidence. 


wide open, she had to play hooker, while I was her "daddy.” 


















































































EEPUR3 


H e had started it, hut he could feel 
Julie picking up and increasing the 
pace with her internal rhythm; Her 
breathing changed, becoming faster as her 
hips gyrated in wilder patterns. Almost 
primitive in their demands. They drove at 
one another with such intensity that their 
bodies started to clear the bed. Nails ripped 
at the flesh of his shoulders as she moaned 
with each new thrust. She arched her hack 
and they ended in an aching pause. 

Then suddenly there was the sound of 
shattering glass and splintering wood and 
they were there. Four of them. All moving 
closer to the lied anti all carrying guns, The 
tall one with a nose that looked like it had 
come out second best in a bar fight,, ges¬ 
tured with his revolver as he spoke, 

"Get your clothes on sweetheart, weVe 
going for a little ride. 11 

Chuck sprang from the rumpled sheets. 
"Who the hell-■” 

T he hotid (Continued on page 50) 
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As Chuck rode the big Mere block through 
tha door 5 , Lo Bianca's men began blasting. 


He was squeezed between 
two kill-crazy mafia factions 
,—one had his girl; the other 
wanted her. And neither 
would hesitate to wipe him 
out if he got in their way. 
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AY REALLY WORKED hard 
at pleasing me.. Before we 
made love the first time, he 


massaged my clitoris for abouE half an 


hour. I practically bad to pull him on top 
of me to get him to have intercourse. 

“While making love be kept asking if it 
felt good T and whether I was comfortable, 
and would I prefer it if he moved a dif¬ 
ferent way. He didn't ejaculate until 45 
minutes after we started—and I think he 


wouldVe held off even longer if I didn’t 
fake orgasm. Then, a few minutes later, he 
started massaging my clitoris again. 

“All told, we made love four times that 
night. I was exhausted midway through 
the second, but he was trying so hard to 
please me I couldn’t bring myself to say 1 
didn’t dig what he was doing, 

“I suppose many girts would give their 
eye teeth for a superstud like that, but I 
frankly can't hack the pressure of his kind 
of high-intensity sex. After that first night 
in bed, I stopped seeing him. 11*5 a shame, 
because he was really a nice guy, tinder 


other circumstances, f could’ve grown to 
like him a lot.” 

The speaker is Marianne, a 23-year-old 
waitress. She is one of several dozen 
women I asked to describe “memorable” 
sex experiences with a new man. (An expe¬ 
rience might qualify as “memorable” be¬ 
cause it was good or because it was bad.) 

Interestingly, my respondents’ bad first- 
night experiences outweighed their good 
ones by more than three to one. Equally 
interesting, 84 percent of the women who 
had been turned off by a guy their first 
time in bed never slept with him again. 

But most interesting of all were the rea¬ 
sons men displeased their partners. Pre¬ 
dictably, the standard complaints of 
roughness, lack of concern for a woman's 
feelings, too much haste, and too little gen¬ 
uine affection were amply evident. But in 
many other cases, the reverse was true: 
men tried too hard to please, and in the 
process made the experience distinctly un¬ 
pleasant. 

What, (Continued on page 46) 


"When I give myself to a man that first time r I'll knock 
myself out to let him know I'm doing something with 
him I don't do with every guy who comes down the pike. 


Ft am WOMEN'S SIX T A* K hy Dr Jane CakW CapyriKM 01974 by J in* Cal- 
der By arrangement with The i^ew American Library, me . Now Vm*. N.Y 













iri!'an chiaf of Dawan. and me, 



A witch doctor 



Typical irouse- 


Jmy with a funeral dancer. 


Jmy hauling a canoe on the Kalang Rpuer. 





Ooli used at witch doctor's child 
healing ceremony, 



TRUE BOOK BONUS 


Chief Obharak. and me, after our 
11 marriage." 


OP 1.7 
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Rounding up jj|g& for blood sacrifice, Dyafc gir3 with (Jeer-head lor dinner. Sjashsarn and me on the marring 

after Our brother-sister ritual. 










































By WYN SARGENT 


fffTlHlS □ YAK VILLAGE, We 

stop! 1 ' 

J_ It was the night of our third 
day in search of Borneo’s I)yak head¬ 
hunters, Panggul, our Dyak guide had 
been squatting on the helm of the boat for 
hours, his hands dangling loosely over his 
knees when suddenly he had stood up and 
yelled that he’d spotted the village. 

The old engine gave a clunk and stut¬ 
tered to a stop. We drifted a moment, lis¬ 
ten in g to the current of the Mentaja as it 
tugger! us downstream until we hit some¬ 
thing soft, Panggul leaped over the side of 
the boat and disappeared, leaving us won¬ 
dering what to do. 

The mud banks rose fifteen feet straight 
up on both sides of the boat, and the vil¬ 
lage of Sapiri clung like a piece of river 
fungus to the top of the closest bank. Cam¬ 
ouflaged by the jungle, cemented into the 
jungle, the only telling that it was there 


r* . 



was to see one tiny roof top jab its point 
through the growth. 

Banggul abruptly appeared where llie 
jungle parted a little and he cupped his 
hands around his mouth and yelled. “I 1 hey 
have funeral tonight. You all invited!" 
And then he disappeared again. 

This bit of news spirited the escort into 
becoming worried men. They worried 
themselves with their minds and they 
worried each other with their eyes and 
then they worried everyone with their 
clothes. They changed into full uniform, 
pulled on their paratrooper hoots, cursed 
at the laces, and then slapped helmets on 
their heads. 

All of them fixed bayonets at the ends of 
their rifles. 

One of the soldiers forced a piece of 
brown cardboard against the barred win¬ 
dow to cover the opening, and then sen- 
tried himself behind it. He peered out 
through the sides whenever he thought he 
heard something. 

This soldier and one other agreed to ac¬ 


company us into the village in civilian 
dress if they were permitted to hide pistols 
under their shirts. The remaining eight 
flatly refused to go. 

We sat down to wait further news from 
Panggul. As we waited the air filled with 
the edge of some cutting fear, a fear of an 
unknown and unfamiliar thing. 

Hou rs dragged by. 

The men sat on the floor and tried not to 
look at each other. Some of them smoked 
and the others just stared ahead without 
seeing, 1 could hear the pounding of the 
man’s heart sitting next to me, and my 
friend Sjam’s breathing had become hard 
and irregular. 

We had just about resigned ourselves to 
the very worst, when a terrifying noise 
broke out of the village of Sapiri, splitting 
the jungle air wide open. The noises sound¬ 
ed like natives howling and sometimes yip- 
ping until the cries turned into the shrill¬ 
ing screams of wild beasts. Then there was 
a thudding sound on the ground made 
from the pounding of bare feet. More cries 
came, wailing cries* and still more stam¬ 
peding bare feet ran over the mud-packed 
earth, and all the while the sounds were 
coming closer to the boat. 

The men looked at each other with wide 
eyes, bewildered and puzzled and a few 
jumped to their feet, grabbing (heir guns 
as they rose. A clenched fist shot through 
the window of the houseboat anti the card¬ 
board popped and collapsed. The wooden 
bars were sent to splinter in ail directions. 

Panggul’s face poked itself against what 
was left of the window frame. His cheeks 
were bright red as though raw and the rims 
of his eyes were shot with blood streaks. 
There was a shiny t milky liquid on his 
mouth, and a few drops of it coursed their 
way over his chin and onto his already wet 
shirt. His eyelids drooped nearly half shut 
over his wide-set eyes* and he had great 
difficulty keeping his face centered in the 
window. He put his hands against the boat 
to steady himself and squeezed his eyes 
together apoIogetically. 

“Please to forgive. I drunk with tuak," 
He addressed no one in particular. Tuak 
proved to be a remarkable beverage. But 1 
was to learn that later. 

When the screams finally subsided a lit¬ 
tle, Sjam whispered to Panggul that only 
two soldiers would he going with us into 
the village, and she asked if there were any 
dangers. (Con t inued on page 88) 


From rhe book MY LIFE WITH THE HEAD HUNTERS copyright 0 L974 by Wyn Su refill Published lay poutitedav & Company. Ini 
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I t was nothing but beau¬ 
tiful/' says Texas-born 
Viet vet, Torry Wakelin, 
now. He's talking about the 
week he spent last year 
with model Martha Hertford 
as a present from his local 
Junior Chamber of Commerce, 
symbolically celebrating 
the return of all G.U 
from Southeast Asia.''For 
seven days we were together. 
I enjoyed every minute of 
it; 1 think she did (oo. I 
mean, we didn't do anything 
really special. The first 
day, we went on a picnic 
and she was just tike a tit¬ 
tle girl, running around 
barefoot and laughing at 
silly things. And it was 
strange; I'd always thought 
models were all too so¬ 
phisticated lo just plain 
have fun, but not Marty. 
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Even when we went dancing 
the second night. She 
looked super chic, but 
when the stow musk came 
on, she snuggled up and 
i( seemed like we'd been 
dating for years. That's 
one of the nicest things 
about her: she makes you 
feel no one else in the 
world exists for her at 
that moment, The next day 
I went out with her on 
a modelling assignment, 
I would have been fascin¬ 
ated anyway, but all through 
the shooting she kepi look¬ 
ing over at me and making 
comments out of the side of 
her mouth. She had the place 
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in stitches. To her model¬ 
ling is a job she works 
hard at, but she takes a 
lot more pride in other 
things, like her cooking. 

And that's what we did on 
our last night together- 
stayed home and she fed me 
a fantastic home-cooked meal. 
You're probably wondering 
what happened on the 4th, 

Sth and 6th days .... Answer: 
things that don't belong 
in print Things between 
Marty and me. I promised 
her they'd stay that way ,.. 
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THE FIBERGLASS BUCCANEERS — n° 

one knows when or where it actually first happened. 
The dark rainy night last fail on eastern Long Island 
is as good a pinpoint of time and place as any.... A 
darkened powerboat moved slowly into a marina 
where scores of good boats were awaiting haulage 
into winter storage, . . - Men carrying nylon tow 
fines leaped from her onto two 30-foot sailboats still 
?n the water. ... A few quick hitches.. _ , A couple 
of chops at mooring lines with hatchets. . . . Min¬ 
utes later the two sailboats were moving out onto 
Long Island Sound tethered behind the power vessel, 
some $35,000 total lust disappearing into the night, 

+ a + 

Sailboat piracy. , . .It was, Is, almost an inevita¬ 
ble spinoff of the Arab oil embargo then shaping up 
against the U.S. Someone was correctly anticipating 
a big demand in used sail. Some pleasure power¬ 
boats burn a gallon of fuel for every mile they travel. 
Sailboats burn none, except perhaps getting In and 
out of their berths. 

The men of the Suffolk County Police Marine Divh 
sion spotted the theft for what it was right away. Said 
one leathery sergeant: "When you have two boats 
stolen at once,. . . Couple that with the oil embargo 
everyone knew was coming, . , , Here, we knew 
there were going to be sailboat thefts. The only ques¬ 
tion was, when would they begin. . . /' 

Multiple thefts of sailboats, obviously for resale, 
have since been the rule rather than the exception 
along the East Coast this past winter and spring. In 
Newport News, Virginia, the new buccaneers set 
what still stands as the first triple play. They carried 
off three twin-keel English imports on the boatyard's 
own trailers. 

Brand new or second hand; it does not matter. As 
long as it is fiberglass and as long as it is sail Indeed 
certain class vessels such as Pearsons and Gibsons 
command almost as high a price used, as they do 
new, even in normal times. To foul up tracing and 



detection, stolen boats are trucked far from home 
for resale. Two pirated from New York recently 
turned up in the Bahamas. 

"The multiple thefts can mean only one thing." 
$ays a Florida Coast Guardsman. "Someone’s out 
there taking orders from potential buyers and then 
going out and stealing to flit them. We're beginning 
to get a smell of Mafia.. . . There's always been 
some theft, but this is rustling, whole herds at a 
time. I'm willing to bet that maybe one boat in every 
30 sold this summer may be stolen goods." 

1Q0-PR0QF OINK —o^e upon a time there 

were seven little pigs. One pig was king. The other six 
pigs did as king pig did. For example, when king pig 
splashed down in the mud in the corner of his pen, 
the other six splashed down too, always in the same 
order, each one’s chin covering the tail of the pig 
ahead, in order of social importance. The last pig, 
pig seven, was always out in the cold, however. No 
chin covered his hams. 

One day the research team at the University of 
Missouri-Columbia served the pigs cocktails; vodka 
and orange juice. Pigs just love vodka and QJ. 

When the king drank, everybody drank like, well, 
pigs. And, Holy Harnhocks, what changes took place, 

The alcohol wrecked the status porcidermis. The 
king belched and sat on the other pigs. Other pigs 
belched and sat on other pigs, all out of the original 
neat order. And when king pig finally rolled over and 
shook his fat feet at the sky. not all other pigs rolled 
with him. Crafty pig three, ”. ,. drank very little and 
became king pig. The king pig drank so heavily that 
he lost his status within 24 hours,” reported bio¬ 
chemist Myron Tumbelson, 

But quality will prevail, and once a king, always 
king. Came the morning after and its monumental, 
hangovers. King pig challenged pig three. There was 
a snout'to-snout wrassle. King pig retook his muddy 
throne. And king pig has not touched a drop since. 

Not so with the other pigs. Pig six became hea¬ 
viest boozer of all Said Tumbelson, "Apparently he 
is frustrated about his position and has resorted to 
drink/ 1 Pig six was too far from the top and not far 
enough up from the bottom to feel comfortable. 

The bottom. Surprisingly, the only other non- 
drinker besides king pig was the pig on the bottom, 
pig seven. And here, once more, as above, pig mir¬ 
rors man and man mirrors pig. Men low on social 
and economic ladders are frequently men with little 
or no need for drink to make things seem better. 
Like such men. "Number seven known he's last/' 
said Tumbelson. "And he has accepted that," 


GOOD VIBES She was one of those tall lovely 

California girls with long tegs up to her shoulders. 
You knew this because she wore nothing but a tray 
of phallus-shaped vibrators when she greeted you at 
the door of the Big Sur beach house, "Everybody 
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take one/' she said, "Get out of your clothes In the 
bedroom upstairs. Then join us down here in the 
den. Fresh batteries in bowls on the tables in- 
side. . . Here she grinned wickedly. ", . „ .In 
case yours should hopefully go dead from excessive 
use/' 

Thus opened another episode in the newest thing 
in California group sex: The vibrator orgy. 

The rules are simple and almost self-evident. In* 
stead of using drugs or alcohol or pornographic 
films to turn each other on, naked people run 
around the house poking at each other with battery- 
powered vibrators, the ordinary $1.98 novelty store 
kind, blue for boys and pink for girls. 

There are significant differences between a vibra¬ 
tor orgy and other orgies, say the men and women 
who were at the Big Sur beach house that night 
From the point of view of a Monterrey construction 
supervisor: "I'm usually a one-climax-a-night man. 
I'm drained after one go because when I go, I really 
go, . . , But look. With a vibrator doing the work for 
me, I’m in business all night long, it's like having a 
robot penis. I can stimulate any number of women 
right to the screaming brink with the vibrator then 
polish them off with the real me in a few seconds, 
without having to keep at it long enough to bring on 
my own climax., , . You know what an ego trip that 
Is, satisfying maybe six, eight women a night? , . . 
And then when I'm ready, I pick a woman I really dig, 
throw away the Goddamned vibrator and let myself 
go." 

From the point of view of a San Francisco nurse, 
veteran of more than a dozen vibrator orgies: "There 
just aren't any male penises that can do what a vi¬ 
brator does. I mean, what man can vibrate his penis 
a thousand times a minute? 1 had five going at me at 
once the other night. Vou name the part of my body. 
A vibrator was there. When I finally did go over the 


top the straight way with one of those men, I was so 
nuts I almost hip thrust him over the deck railing 
into the ocean down there," 


THE PHANTOM SNACK BAR- The 

thing was 40 feet long, all chrome and plastic and! 
carrying the latest in popcorn and ice cream making 
hardware. It came into Da Nang on a freighter in 
winter 1966. There it was transferred to a coastal 
vessel with other Cargo for the U S. Army post ex¬ 
change in Saigon, The PX beer and razor blades and 
candy bars got there. The snack bar did not. 

Thieves. It was gone. Gone the way of so many 
things that winter in Vietnam: Cases of champagne 
dropped from ships to skin divers bubbling below. A 
dozen Gl trucks driven from a freighter to, phhfft, 
vanish. A Huey helicopter, supposedly dismantled 
then reassembled In a garage in Saigon's Chinese 
ghetto (where it is said to still be today). 

But unlike these things, the snack bar is not gone 
and not forgotten That it was stolen by the Commu¬ 
nists is without doubt. It has been seen often in ser¬ 
vice of Communist troops: 

• The first time: During the 1968 Communist let 
Offensive, feeding Vietcong guerrillas on a back 



street in Hue, a rolling field kitchen pulled by a team 
of six Honda motorcycles, aEso presumed stolen, 

• Twice on pontoons on rivers lacing the Com¬ 
munist side of the DMZ, feeding troop concentra¬ 
tions along the shores, 

• The phantom snack bar was reported blown up 
Tn a low level bombing raid just before the Armistice 
in winter 1973. This kill is unconfirmed and unlikely. 
The phantom has since been reported again in the 
field serving communist troops (a total of a dozen 
sightings in Cambodia and Laos), staffed by pretty 
giris dishing up rice and noodles and fish piping hot 
from the griddles. 

It is said that the demand for popcorn is high- 
hot, with lots of butter and salt. 
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I’M A LOVE TEACHER 

AT LA’S 

“ACADEMY OF SEX’’ 


as told to ALEX AUSTIN 


’ve tried a lot of sexual surprises in my 
day, but 1 never thought I’d hear a man 
A call me ^Professor' alter he + d finished 
balling me, th 

The speaker is Marge, a twenty-yea r-nld call 
girl. Together with seven other girls, she works in 
an establishment that advertises itself as the Ivy- 
League Academy of Sexual Learning only one 
of a growing number of such sex academies that 
are springing up in the Los Angeles area. 

Exactly how do they operate? What "courses 
are offered to men who wish to further their sex 


ual educations? 

According to Marge, “In our academy, we give 
courses in just about any kind of sex a man is in¬ 
terested in. Like some men ask me to show (hem 
how their wives should perform fellatio on them. 

‘Tm sort of the oral sex professor in our place. 
I teach other courses too. Hut Tve n special tab 
ent. easily as good as Linda Lovelaces in 'Deep 
Throat’. I get a lot of new business by word-of- 
mouth 1 hope you don’t mind the pun. Jl throw 
in a few words of instruction here and there that 
they can pass on (Continued on pt;ge 84) 


<J 1 get a kick out of playing 'professor' and showing a man 
how to master any sex technique he's interested in, but my 
biggest thrill is giving my best students their final exams/' 


opEN HOLLYWOOD 

vrrhx." £ i T 

SEX CENTER PHONE 

NOOM — > A.M, UPSTAIRS S.I/1TE* B k C 

CLOSED — *tIK. 

&UITF- r, B" 

SUITE ”C" 

ri rr 2.VD door jMCK 

rjrr ifltr* iTiaOfl 

ACADEMY OF SEXUAL LEARNING 

THE NUDf GAME ROOM 

LET OUR SEDUCTIVE 

OUR BEAUTlfUl, 

and attractive NUDE 

COMPLETELY NUDF GIRLS i 


WIlL TEACH YOU THE 

GlfrLS TEACH YOU 

GAME OF YOUR CHOICE 

THE ART Of SEXUAL 

IN A PRIVATE ROOM. 

INTERCOURSE 

BRING A FRIEND AND 

IF YOU CO WE ONCE YOU'LL 

THE THREE OF YOU OR 

COME AO AIN AMO AGAIN. 

[WITH ANOTHER GlRI) THE 


FOUR OF YOU CAN PlAY. 

private rooms ALWAYS. 

TRY IT. It'S THf NEW THING. 



Sex center leaflet reflect* the m04t cxp!fd4 approach to iOX’lossalc One ''school" holds its meetings in a motel which pro¬ 
vince the redlight district* flourished in New Orleans French Quarter. vide* a heated Indoor pool lor it* "athletic program." 
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Bv DON CAUSEY 



Security at private nuclear Installations 
is all too often dangerously haphazard. 
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Papular worries about radiation leaks ob¬ 
scure the big problem—nuclear pilfering. 



A general and an admiral inspect recovered 
20-megaton bomb Air Force "lost" in 1966. 



Total holocaust of A-bomb would force 
compliance with nuclear blackmail terms. 




THE GREAT 
MAKE-IT- 
YOURSELF 
A-BOMB SCARE 

"With terrorists and fringe 
groups better and better or¬ 
ganized and the numbers of 
stockpiled nuclear weapons 
mushrooming, it's no longer a 
question of whether the big 
rip-off is coming—but when. 


I N OCTOBER, 1970, something terrifying hap¬ 
pened down in the balmy, quiet city of Orlan¬ 
do, Florida. It started when the Chief of Police 
received an anonymous, hand sc raw led note. 

The writer of the note claimed to have a hydro¬ 
gen bomb in his possession, which he was going to 
set off unless he received a cool million bucks and 
sate passage out of the country. To 
back up his claim, the country's 
first nuclear blackmailer included 
a sketch of his 'weapon’. 

As incredible as all this 
sounds, no one laughed. In 
fact, the chief got on the 
phone straight to Washing¬ 
ton. High Air Force of¬ 
ficials were consulted. 

Finally the verdict: if 
the blackmailer had a 
weapon like the one 
(Continued on page SO) 
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By GENE WEBBER 

e called him MGB. 

He drove this gleaming little yellow 
MG, model B. with wire wheels whenev¬ 
er he made his deliveries to our River District. 
MGB was really Willie Crane, a misfit high 
school dropout like the rest of us. I nlike (he rest 
of us, MGB was making about a thousand a 
week profit for himself. 

MGB was a drug pusher. 


His wealth and ear and obvious success also 
made him something of a folk hero to the local 
kids. 

We decided to put an end to his fame and for¬ 
tune in the River District that May 3. 1973. By 
we I mean Claw-Claw, Pig, Chauncey and me, 
Gene Webber. It was to our common interest to 
do so. 

MGB was parked on Water Street on this day, 
waiting for his retail people to come pick up their 
consignments. "Hi,” he said as we boxed in his 




War-scarred and battle-hardened, they were Viet 
explosive with an anger that cared for nothing and 
one but each other. They ruled the river district 
like huns until the night they went one step too far 















car with our motorcycles. “If there's something 
you want, say it. If there’s not, blow, okay? Peo¬ 
ple get very nervous when they see you Saturday 
Night Special cats hanging around my car, ’ 

He did not look at us as he spoke. He was cool 
and quiet. It was important to hime tit come on 
like a cool dude pusher from Chicago, 

J leaned from my saddle into his car and shut 
off his noisy, race-modilied engine. "Hear me, 
Willie, and hear me good . . , , " 

“The name’s (Continued on page 72) 




When they first mowed into the river district, they had to 
fake the territory by force from the who had held it. 



Part of a girl's initiation into the gang was to help a male 
member on one of the midnight hit-and-run warehouse helm. 



In addition to police harassment, the Saturday Might Spe¬ 
cials had to worry about being attacked by Irate citizens, 

P 

The authorities tolerated their small larcenies, but Came 
down hard whan they stomped the one mar who fought back. 
















Going, going, gone. There wasn't much tire 
driver of this rig could do once his load of 
roofing shifted after a curve but cut it loose. 



Smoke filling the room behind him, Chicago fireman 
makes it to window gasping fur air. Photo was taken 
during attempt to kill fire that engulfed 2 buildings. 


1 * 

STAG S BI 
PICTURE 


some on-the-spot news photos pack the punch 
■ of a piledriver. See them once and you re¬ 
member them for life. Those are the kind of 
pictures we hope to run on these pages each 
issue—the most dramatic pick of the thou¬ 
sands that pour across our desk every month. 


Like Lady Godiva astride her val¬ 
iant steed, this girl streaks Aus¬ 
tin LI. on shoulders uf u friend. 



Writhing in pain, journalist Dennis Cameron tries to put out flames 
on both legs Eind an arm. Ordeal was the result of an artillery 
attack in Cambodia Cameron had been covering for ABC news. 






















Guns drawn, Wan Diego police go after men who managed to take down two cops before being bagged. 

















T HE RAIN pounding on the 
roof all night had almost 
numbed me to sleep when 
something in the cabin didn't feel 
right. It was one of those gut feel¬ 
ings, And in the last five years— 
ever since I learned 1 had ii in 
Vietnam — the instinct never 
steered me wrong. 

Getting up T I padded out to the 
living room and played my flash¬ 
light around the cabin. When l got 
it to the front door. 1 thought I was 
seeing things. There on the floor 
was a ‘cotton —as the local people 
call them—a cot ton mouth mocas¬ 
sin! The bastard had crawled 
through a space under the front 
door and was slithering toward the 
bedroom where Sarah, my wife, 
was sleeping. Worse than that, 
though, was the broad, glistening 
band of water on the floor in front 
of him. 

It didn’t take a tidewater South 
Carolina native to know that track 
meant (Continued on page 58) 


We'd spent the whole fishing 
trip at each other's throats 
until torrential rains turned 
the Tugaloo into a flooded-out 
snakepit, forcing us to forget 
everything else but survival. 

Bv DAVE CATO N 



Writhing and hosing in agony, 
the charred bodies, 
of the snakes began to dr*p 
Into the water. 


NIGHT OF 





















Art By Samson Pollen 


THE BATTLERS 
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G etting Eunices boobs 

was easy. Oh, she might bitch a 
little, in her way. Like when I’d 
reach inside her blouse and heft them in 
their brassiere a little, then slip the other 
hand around back and unhitch the strap 
she might say, “1 swear, Roy, if I live to 
be a hundred l II never understand what 
you men see in that* I mean, I can run 
my hand inside your skivvies from now 
until planting time and it would do as 
much for me as chewing stones. But the 
minute you grab a hold of a girl's things 
you begin acting like you was riding the 
end of a cattle prod. I swear, 1 can’t fig¬ 


ure that one out/’ 

But 1 wouldn’t be paying much atten¬ 
tion because by then I’d be too busy run¬ 
ning my tongue around Lhose sweet nip¬ 
ples she had, first one, then the other, 
then back again, until slic'd say, “Shoot, 
Roy, don’t go getting me too wet or I 
might catch cold, hear?” 

Getting Old Eunice’s wazoo took a lit¬ 
tle more time. When I'd been on the 
boobs long enough so that my brain felt 
fried and my eyes felt like they was 
going to float dear of my head, I'd sort 
of drop one hand down on her leg. which 
would set her knees to springing like 


FICTION FOR MEN 

OVER-HEATED 

LANDLADY 

Bv ARTHUR KAPLAftl 

To get to Eunice's waiting bed, he had to bypass his lusty 
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they was a bear trap, catching my hand 
between them and cutting off the blood 
to the fingers, but I’d act like everything 
was all right and continue kissing her 
and playing with her boobs with my free 
hand until after a bit her knees would 
relax a little and as soon as 1 got the feel 
back in my lingers I'd start moving slow 
and easy up her skirt until I hit honey 
which would usually make Eunice suck 
air and say something like, "Lord 
A mighty, Roy, if you keep that up I'm 
going to have to set your safety belt, 
hee, hee." 

"That fee! good?" I'd hush inLo her 


sweet ear. 

Then she'd sort of slide about another 
7/1 bibs onto my finger and I'd know 
that it was time to take her hand and 
guide it onto my rod. 

“It’s just like a hoe handle, Roy," 
she'd say and in a little while she would 
begin moaning and Hipping the back of 
her head against the seal. Bui it makes 
me sick to confess that for four whole 
months of dating Eunice Osteen that 
was about as far as l could go because 
the stupid sons of bitches at Lord that 
put together the inside of a Mustang au* 
Lomobile (Continued on page 44) 



landlady or find himself on a wild, sexual merry-go-round. 
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CONFIDENTIAL... 

(Confirmed from p-agC 61 


creates to every family’s bill. * , 

COPS MAY SWITCH TO USING BLIMPS FOR 
TRAFFIC CONTROL AND COORDINATING DIS¬ 
PATCHING OP PATROL CARS TO THE SCENE OF A 
CRIME, MINI-BLIMPS COVER LARGER AREAS 3 
GIVE BETTER VISUAL SCRUTINY--BESIDES BE¬ 
ING QUIETER THAN ANY OTHER SURVEILLANCE 
SYSTEM NOW IN USE * , , 

Big boon in Italy for bodyguards. Raah 
of kidnappings have made guys with ka¬ 
rate training and gun licenses worth be¬ 
tween #S5 and #40 a day. ■ , 

BIG CITY HOOKERS HAVE THROWN IN THE 
TOWEL. THEY HARDLY EVER WORK OUT OF LO¬ 
CAL BARS AS THERE'S TOO MUCH COMPETI¬ 
TION FROM AMATEURS WHO ARE RARING TO GIVE 
IT AWAY FOR NOTHING. COPS THEY CAN HAN¬ 
DLE-FREEBIE SEXPGTS ARE TOO TOUGH. , . 

A MAN'S CAR 

WITH MORE MOTORCYCLES ON THE ROADS (TO 
BEAT HIGH PRICE OF GAS) LOOK FOR JUMP IN 
SUMMER DEATH RATES. . . 

People who installed locks on their gas 
tanks to prevent desperadoes from siphon¬ 
ing Out precious gas ran into a bad back¬ 
lash. Either the fuel thieves broke the 
lock and cap completelyj or they punched 
holes in the gas tank and let the pre¬ 
cious stuff drip into- a waiting bucket. . . 

CHRYSLER ORDERING A GIANT RECALL TO 
PATCH UP A DEFECT IN ITS 1973 POLLUTION 
CONTROL SYSTEM. . . 

You can thank the recent gasoline 
shortage for the big drop in carbon 
monoxide levels in most major cities. . * 
FIGURES IN ON DEATH TOLL DURING PERIOD 
WHEN STATES ORDERED REDUCED SPEED- LIMITS 
--AS MUCH AS 20 % FEWER HIGHWAY ACCIDENT 
FATALITIES. . . 


Reduced Speeds Down Fatalities 



According to General Motors extensive 
tests, your car will come up with its 
best fuel consumption at a steady 50 mph 
pace. . . 

LOOK FOR MORE ACCURATE EVALUATION OF 
WHAT HAPPENS TO YOUR CHEST IN A CRASH 
THAT SLAMS YOU AGAINST THE STEERING 
WHEEL♦ BIOENGINEERS HAVE CONSTRUCTED A 
STEEL "CHEST" THAT REACTS JUST AS YOURS 
WOULD IF IT WERE SUDDENLY THROWN FORWARD 
AGAINST THE STEERING COLUMN. THEY SHOULD 
COME UP WITH A PRETTY GOOD IDEA OF YOUR 
CHANCES AT ANY SPEED . . * 


SCOOPING THE WORLD 


Girls on summer vacations will make 


their wildest sex moves away from home. 
The same ones you can’t get to first base 
with on a regular date will urge you on 



When Women Are Wildest 


to the most erotic sex practices once 
they’re on their own. Many have been 
fantasising all winter about wide-open 
lovemaking, building up a burning heat to 
get at it once they hit their vacation 
spots. They plunge in with a desperate 
desire to get it all out of their system 
before they return, and wallow in sen¬ 
suality for their two-week binge. Catch 
one of these and you’ll have the holiday 
bash of your life, . * 

IF YOU'VE GOT A YEN TO SEE THE PEW PRI¬ 
MITIVE TRIBES STILL UNSPOILED ON THE 
FACE OF THE EARTH, THE SMITHSONIAN IN¬ 
STITUTE IN WASHINGTON, D.C., CAN GIVE YOU 
A LIST TO CHOOSE FROM. BUT THE WAY CIVI¬ 
LIZATION IS ENCROACHING, YOU’LL HAVE TO 
MOVE FAST IF YOU WANT TO SEE THEM AS THEY 
WERE THOUSANDS OF YEARS AGO,.. 

It looks like the beginning of the end 
for firemen sliding down poles to their 
engines whenever an alarm rings. The 
first one-story firehouse is being built 
in N.Y.C., and it may be the first of 
many to come. Among other reasons for 
doing away with two-level stations is the 
growing number of injuries men sustain 
taking a flying leap at the pole to make 
their way to ground level. 
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AFTER STREAKING 3 WHAT? COEDS AT FIVE 
MIDWEST UNIVERSITIES HAVE COME UP WITH A 
NEW NUDE GIMMICK--NAKED DATING. GIRLS 
ARE INVITED TO THE MEN' S ROOMS, WHERE 
BOTH SEXES STRIP COMPLETELY, THEN SIT 
AROUND SIPPING THEIR SIX-PACKS. SCHOOL 
OFFICIALS ARE TRYING TO CATCH THEM IN 
ANY SEX ACT SO THEY’LL HAVE A LEGITIMATE 
REASON TO PULL A BUST . . . 

Latest weapon to drive off flocks of 
pesty pigeons was used successfully in 
New City, N.Y., recently. Maintenance 
crews at the county courthouse--long the 
favorite roost of the pigeons--set out 
dozens of rubber snakes. The pigeons took 
one look at the lifelike reptiles and 
flew the coop . . . 

RED WORLD 

AMERICANS TOURING RUSSIA ARE COMING 
HOME WITH AN INTESTINAL INFECTION PICKED 
UP IN THE DRINKING WATER. GIARDIASIS, A 
DISEASE THAT CAN LAST FOR MONTHS, HAS 
BECOME A SERIOUS PROBLEM WITH MORE AND 
MORE RETURNING YANKS. . . 

China has accused Russia of all-out 
espionage attacks on her territory. She 
points out the Soviets launched 75 es¬ 
pionage satellites for military purposes 
in 1973, five times as many as the 
U.S_ 

U.S, CONSERVATIONISTS TEED-OFF AND 
PLENTY WORRIED ABOUT RUSSIAN REFUSAL TO 
COMPLY WITH INTERNATIONAL DECISIONS FOR 
PROTECTING VANISHING WHALE POPULATION . . . 

East Germany again warning about "se¬ 
vere reprisals" if Bonn doesn't do some- 



"Waif Breakouts Bring Warning 

thing about stopping West German-en- 
gineered escapes from the Iron Curtain 
side of the Wall. . . 

USING THE ENERGY CRISIS AS AN EXCUSE, 
SEVEN SOVIET SCIENTISTS PHQNIED UP RE¬ 
PORTS OF AN EXPEDITION TO NORTHERN 
TADZHIKISTAN TO COVER A WILD SPREE OF 
HIGH LIVING. SCANDAL WAS PUBLICLY AD¬ 
MITTED IN RUSSIA’S OFFICIAL NEWS¬ 
PAPERS ♦ , . 

With parking spaces tougher to find in 
Moscow than in New York and with car 


thieves stripping the cars as fast aa 
they can be parked, many Russians are 
taking to stowing their vehicles in al¬ 
leys, backyards or other spots "safer 111 
than city streets. . . 


MEN IN UNIFORM 

AT THIS WRITING, THEY'RE STILL BEING 
KILLED IN INDONESIA--WITH FIERCE FIGHTING 



Cambodia’s War—No End In Sight 


RAGING IN CAMBODIA. . . 

Viet veterans bitching, boiling mad 
over what they consider shabby treat¬ 
ment now that they 1 're back on the home 
front. Among chief gripes--after lack of 
jobs--are Veteran’s Administration run¬ 
arounds . * . 

ACCORDING TO THE PENTAGON, MORE THAN 
5,000 AIR FORCE, NAVY AND MARINE PLANES 
ARE "NOT OPERATIONALLY READY". REASON? 
SHORTAGES OF SPARE PARTS AND LONG OVERDUE 
MAINTENANCE . . . 

One female Marine sergeant recently 
shipped out for an 18-month tour of duty. 
Back In the states she left her husband, 
who plans to remain in civilian life de¬ 
spite the long marital separation* ♦ , 

JUST RELEASED SIDELIGHT ON YANK PRISON¬ 
ERS OF THE NORTH VIETNAMESE; ONE NAVY 
COMMANDER FREED FROM HIS PRISON CAMP WAS 
PERMITTED TO TAKE BACK A PUPPY GIVEN HIM 
BY HIS VIETNAMESE GUARD H PUP WAS FROM A 
LITTER BOHN TO THE GUARD'S DOG, . . 

Between 1967 and 1971, 260,000 U.S, 
servicemen and women spent their R&R 
leavea in Australia, . . 

LOOK FOR MORE JAB HOLDOUTS OF WW II TO 
SHOW UP OVER THE NEXT FEW YEARS, MANY 
PACIFIC ISLANDS ARE IDEAL FOR HARBORING 
AND SUSTANING SOLDIERS WHO HEADED FOR THE 
HILLS WHEN TEE YANKS ARRIVED. . . 

29 years ago this month the A-bomb was 
dropped at Nagasaki and Hiroshima, bring¬ 
ing the war against Japan to an end< 

Three months earlier, the Germans sur¬ 
rendered unconditionally to end the 
fighting in Europe. . . 
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didn't allow tor any ^^lllT<. , loving than [hat. 

Oil, it fiiii'r as if [ didn't try. Like till 1 
nigbl S snuek a blanket off my bed and out 
the ImtlKe while Kiln Wheat, whn’s the Eutid- 
Liily. was in the cellar. When [ [licked Eun¬ 
ice u]i iit Slinpoe's Business College where 
she- goes after work eh Permey-V, 1 *aid all 
pusev mouthed, "1 go[ a surprise for you." 

"Oh," she said turning to me, nil *111 Lie* 
“I just love surprises.” And alia reached over 
wjLhi. her sweet lips and kissed tne on (he 
cheek about lour limes while 1 drove out to 
Kcim’s dairy whore there's a dLrt rtwid they 
use for moving e-c|ul|] merit i.h-.it goes way 
hack. And when t Stopped the ear and 
sw itched off the lights. and ignition she suit!, 
‘‘You going to show me the surprise new, 
Hoy?" 

“N'n ni'am." 1 said, kissing iter and reach 
ing for her sweet boohs, 

Well. 3 got ilie boohs out and went down 
tci the old waMK>, like 1 told ymt about. Wld 
it wlis only when 1 had her holding me and 
sihe was, beginning n. go into her moan and 
flipping her head against the seat, that I 
whispered into her sweet ear, “Want to 
know the surprise now. Eunice"*” 

"Minin mill, 

"I snuek a blanket out of Mizz Wheat's, 
and T'm going to spread it m.H next to the 
car and we're going to move out there and 
make love under the *CLir*. just like I tie pio¬ 
neers." 

W.-ii sir, she dpopped im rod like it had 
just gol cancer, slipped herself off of my 
linger and began putting her hreihs hack 
into her brassiere, just like that. 

“What’c the matter. Honey' 1 " I asked. 
"Did I say si i me! hi up wrung'?" 

Well, when she finally turned to Look at 
me she was ijrtmnundnj; every letter in 
every word. “What's wrong? E’Ll tell you 
what's vs rung. Mr. One Thousand Hands 
and One Million Fingers. What's wrong is 
yon want me to go out there on that old 
blanket with you and "T"" cnil in I he open 
where find and my sweet dead Daddy can 
just look down and see us—that's what’s 
wrung. Now E want to go home!"" 

Two nights Later. I told Eunice I had the 
answer. 

’’Answer to what, liny?” she naked, turn 
mg the rearview mirmr her way so she could 
fix a spit curl. 

"You know," t SELid. "What we're going to 
do tonight is to ju*t go over and rent u room 
ai Hcmmer’s .Motel." 

Without mice (Liking Sicr eyes off that irig- 
gin" mirror she said, "Hurt AhruvnV day 
clerk at HemmcrV” 

"Who 1 lie hell's Hurl Alt ratin'?" 

"He's ti boy in my tapsjness arithmetic 
class ELlld if I so much as go past Hummer-* 
with you once, he’ll know that we’ve been 
"F"-ing and pretty soon 1 hat's all anybody 
in Conway Springs will he (iilkirig about. ” 

“But Burt Alt men's day clerk. We're 
going m gei t|ic* room nn-w and it’s night." 

“Don"! matter none." Mis* Smarm**, an¬ 
swered *[tll fixing her damned curl. "They 
got these motels wired nriri when Burt cumt* 
to work tomorrow morning he'd probably 
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see the picture* they took first thing, E heard 
plenty about motels from Darlene Wtirdell 
whose Aunt Essie married a rum who owns 
one outside Tulsa. , , Hoy, whyn't we go 
get some barbecue tonight instead of park¬ 
ing somewhere and playing wet hand? It'd 
be a nice change. And besides, I'm getting 
finger sore inside " 

] tried other things. Luo. but they ell came 
nut the same WAV and we’d always end up 
one block from Hi! In W heat's boarding house 
where we luith find roe ms li lid E'd stop and 
Eunice'd gel nut und go home first and E'd 
wait tun minutes, then park the car und go 
ill [Tying to look like E had just come from 
howling or something like that. 

Ella Wheat'd look up frfmi the television 
tube and say, '’Key. 1 swear, coming in that 
front door you took just Like my poor sweet 
Dan. flow'd you like a nice cup of coffee and 
some dutcrnjl bread lhat 1 just ti sent this af¬ 
ternoon':'" (Dan was Ella's husband who got 
crushed under about 1,1 HMl cases of canned 
[orriEiii:*-* (lull dropped tin lop uJ him over id 
the packing plant, j -Sen I’d sit down on the 
much and •’.he'd .-.hut down the TV and tell 
me once again about poor Dan and how she 
miswed him and that she could marry Lignin 
anytime she wanted lo, she being only !l| 
and so many men wa* asking her, bu.1 the 
onty reason, she didn't was because no one 
could eumu even close to Iming the kind of 
man Dan was. 

When 1 finally did go Upstairs, I'd pass 
Eunice's drsir and look around to see if any¬ 
one was watching, then I'd sort of rub my 
knuckles on it mid Eunice would his*. "Tee, 
hce. now you go oil liny Hebert.'’ And E'd 
walk to my room which was on tilt other 
side oj El III Wheat'* and fell onto my bed 
feeling that than part of my body from the 
stomach to the knees was gulng to explode 
at any mimi-le just like one of them Saturn 
rockets they have. 

E guess t"l began to show, 1(>o. because a 
couple of people began stopping me i[i the 
street and saving, “You feel all right, Roy'?" 
"Maybe you should see a doctor, you uin'l 
Looking too good around the gill*. One lady 
who user! to go to high school with my cous¬ 
in Frances dropped nit a buttle uf vinegar 
and molasses end told tne to take [me 
spoonful every morning when I got up and 
that her gran daddy did and he lived to be 
one bun tired [Hid onc- 

There was only one thing thill could help 
cue to live to be one hundred end one, but it 
wasn't vinegar and mol asses, no sir, and it 
was only living two bedrooms down the had 
from me but for all the gL*id il was doing me 
Li could be living somewhere in China, 
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feeling my Work, loo, and 1 started shilling 
steel stock until mv foreman came over and 
told me lhat I'd better watch what 1 was 
doing or I'd go hack tu oiling machine*. 
Well, to Cell you the truth l was about to 
give up, jns,[ tell Eunice to plu> wich her 
own boobs arid .stick her own fingers up her 
dimmed old waano. Hell, there's other girl* 
in Cunway Spring* ] guc** she only thing 
tliEil kept me *luck to Eunice is cIielI Li nil 
.seemed such a waste. 

Finally, the answer came to me. Il came 
while 1 wna sleeping and E just sat straight 
u]i in my bed ti round three u'clock one 
morning and shook my head and could have 
killed my.se It for not thinking a I* ml il hc- 
fore; why didn't 3 just go over and hall sweet 
Eunice in her own rrmm’? 

Hell. 

"Hoy Hehert. I do believe you are a rest 
maniac . 11 Eunice said when 1 told her ahout 
tt that night while we were sitting parked 
behind ihe Crave Street Elemenlarv Hi-tvin.<L. 
her sweet boobs In iny band. ''Mi/:? Wheat's 
room ia right between us ami then there * 
M is* Wh I ruins downstair*. What if they hear 
us? And, beside*, my bed squeaks some¬ 
thing awful and the door handle'* loose, and 
you so much tl* touch it and It'll wake the 
whole house up and everyone '11 know we're 
"F’-.ng." 

Just then her knees relaxed ei little and 1 
walled until the circulation came hack into 
my finger* then I walked them ciice and ea*y 
up to that sweet hair |>nnd liren dunked a 
couple of them end began trolling when 
Eunice begun moaning and Ripping her 
bead against the seat I sulc! into her ear,, 
“This, i* Sunday, how about me coming eo 
visit you Tuesday?’' 

“What?" she said in a little weak voice. 
“Oh, i don't know, Roy. E'm Scared. " Sn I 
just continued to work back arid forth iri 
and out until Eunice *Ei.td. “M mm mm," und 
1 kissed her sweet ear and said. "That's line. 
Bftby. Now tomorrow Eiiglit I’ll lake cure of 
the bed arid the dour.” 

The next night, Monday, we didn’t go 
out. 1 explained to Ella Wheat that Eunice 
hud luld me lier bed was sloping in one tli- 
rectinn and that I promisfd toils i[ for her. 

F Lr „ ] found, out where the sqm-Lik* were 
and I here were three of them 3 loosened the 
euith a Lit tie, tlien rubbed the spots with *ii- 
pbrfiEie steel wool and put stane No. ;H1 iul 
on 1 hem Then l look tlif .i]irmg nit nnd 
worked on the frame. E Lighteneti the strips 
that held the slats, and tightened and oiled 
the hook* LllEi.1 held the sides to the foot and 
head boerde. Then I rubbed the ru-it off ihe 
casters and oiled them and before I jtut Ihe 
bed hack together [ rubbed cnndli? wm rm 
hoth the sluts and, Ihe spring pipes and *ilt 
on them. 

When I finished with that damned hid 
you could have lieLd a Legion meeting on it 
without making any noise. And then I 
worked on the door, tightening the knob*, 
oiling the latch and the hinge 31 in-, 

I nited the hinge pin* in my door, too, Lhat 
night. A[nl when I was finished I went down 
to Henry's, which is the best men'* store in 
Conway Springs, and bought myself n pair 
of blue nylon pajamas and a bottle of stLng- 
gnod for behind my neck and my crutch be¬ 
cause it' thi* worked out, Eunice Osteen was 
giving to start doing thing* to me that wa» 
going to turn her *weet dead daddy and all 
the Osteen* hack Co the Civil U'ar around 
in their graves. 

E didn't go out at all that Tuesday iliglltr 
Elk 1 Wheat was mil Lei the Daughter* of I tie 
Ea*< e rn Si ar, a ml M Lss Wa i non* was li t el 
church meeting and t just sal there and 
watched TV though if you asked me ivbal I 
was linking at 1 couldn't have mid you, 

When Eunice came in from business col¬ 
lege she stopped by the chair and Mid, 









“Watchfl wa I clung?" and L didn’t anawet 
hut dipped my hand rig hi up her dress and 
ma&SU^ed her keystone. 

"RtH." she said, moving: a little, but not 
riway, 4 tiid looking around to se-e if anyone 
was around. Then she Lea tied down and 
kissed me and without my having to guide 
her hand she put it fitraighl down on my 
rad. 

When nhe got. up she said, “E IjoUghl black 
stockings, Roy/' and lifted them out of the 

bag. - i , , . 

"Who-ee.” 1 shouted and il a Ik* hadn i 
started walking flway E .-wear. E would have 
jumped her right thereon the nJg. 

A little while after that, I went up, show¬ 
ered and shaved- even though I Had shaved 
that morning and put some st ink-good be¬ 
hind my neck and around my crotch- the 
way 1 told you I would do. and it damned 
near burned me nut of business. Then E put 
on my new puiurnEis and an almost new 
bathrobe that I had only worn a couple of 
times, combed my hair real good then went 
to my room where I lay on top Ilf the covers 
nf the bed so as not to mw anything up and 
rested. 

I heard Mizst Walraus come in first and 
then a little while Enter Ella Wheat- 1 heard 
her go to the bathroom then move around in 
her own r(Him where she turned the radio on 
real low. At around O.rtn -he clicked it off 
and 3 jnsl lay there hardly breathing watch 
imp the face of my clock, which shines in the 
dark. 

At lirst I thought E would start moving out 
a little After 10 which would give Ella 
Wheat plenty oS time to fall asleep but when 
Hi finally roiled around I tdd myself that E 
had better wait until 11>: :i0 been use 1 didn't 
want to spoil anything before Li began. But 1 
couldn't make lfl:S0 because ! was too anx¬ 
ious and around 10:19 I got up and, using 
my flashlight. 1 checked my h:iir comb in 
the bureau mirror. I was juat about to open 
the dour when E decided that maybe 1 
should cut my toenails so 1 turned the flush 
Light on them and cut them and tlien 
rubbed them smooth with an emery board. 

I didn't wear any slippers because they 
would make noise. SMI when I slipped out of 
my room the floor was cold,. l set a piece of 
scotch tape cm the latch so I wouldn't click 
when t came back, then began 1» walk easy 
toward Eunice's room. 

] walked one Step at a time, tcie and heel, 
as quiet as n shadow sliding down a greased 
pole and [ was making good time, consider¬ 
ing, until E was just opposite HI la Wheat's 
door when E pul my foot down and Lhc 
damned floor hoard creaked 

I froie righl in rny tracks- it was only a 
small squeak. Hell. I Inanity heard it myself. 
But suddenly E-Lla Wheat's door Hew open 
and E cuuld make her out standing in the 
doorway, this big old rug wrapped around 
her head. 

"That you. Roy?" she hissed, sort of 
sticking her head mit to >ee better. 

''Yes'rn1 whispered back. "1 was just 
going to the bathroom/ 1 

"But the bathroom's in the cubcr direc¬ 
tion, - ■ ■ You wearing perfume'? something 
smelLs mighty gOutl." 

"I thought E saw a light dowltsltlirs." ! 
said. "And about that smell, it’s this bluff 
E’m tiding for my athlete's feel. Sorry' I Woke 
you up." 

Then I turned and stomped uff to the 
bathroom where I flushed the toilet without 
even using il ihen went hack to my bed and 
lay on top of (he covers all lligllt cussing out 
these damned old house- that's gut squeukv 
floors and nosy landladies. 

"I swear." Eunice said low into the tele¬ 
phone when E called her during col tee break 
the nest morning to explain what had hap¬ 
pened. "If you can’t wnlk 15 feel without 
waking up the whole house. ... I was lay¬ 


ing there in (hem black stockings so Long I 
thought I’d freeze to death." 

I managed to calm her down u little be¬ 
fore (he three minutes was up saying ihat it 
was just one of those things and that we 
would Iry again thus night. was (hat ajl 
right with her'' 

“■Maybe," she said and hung up, 

But when she came in from business col¬ 
lege that night there was ,i big smite on her 
face. Being that both Ella Wheat and MIze 
W at rows was sitting with me watching 
“'flu asmoke” we didn't *ii^, anything to each 
other, hut spring began singing right there¬ 
in my underwear, 

[ look another shower that nighl and 
stinted Again and put sonic stink-good jUsl 
under iny bally button instead of my crotch 
then lav down on my bed in my new paja¬ 
mas. I didn't want to go to sleep l>Ut before I 
knew il E hud divert off and when 1 looked nt 
the clock again it was 11 o’clock and E got all 
excited because 1 was late- So 1 (tot Up 
quickly and combed my hair by flashlight 
and opened the door quietly and listened. 
There wasn't a sound so 1 stepped out the 
door and very softly, toe and heel like be¬ 
fore, E started moving toward sweet Eunice's 
room making sure to miss thul squeaky 
board by us much els E could—even if it 
meant I had tn walk on the wall. 

Well, 1 was almost walking on tlie wall 
and 1 hud passed that ultt board that had 
given me trouble I he night before init when 
E Stepped cm the next one there was. hell, 
the softest little sound yon ever heard and 
just like that, Klin Wheal's dour flew- open 
and she was hissing, "lioy’;" 

"Yes'tn," I said, hating the world and just 
about everyone in it. "1 got a crick in my lag 
and thought that I would walk it off.” Then 
I turned and walked back to nly room and 
closed thul damned door and flopped onto 
my bed and slept so hard trying to forget my 
miseries and 1 missed setting [he alarm end 
go| to w-ofls About ttn hour and a half lute. 

Thera was no gelling to Eunice thul day. 
She wouldn't come to (he telephone during 
coffee break and when I culled again during 
lunch l heard her telling ihc- lady lhut un- 
* we red the plume to say in whoever was call¬ 
ing that Miss Osteen lias gone (o lunch and 


after that 1ms an important meeting that 
will last ad afternoon. 

I waited for her outside Ben nay's when 
she gul nUI of work hut she ssiid -^he couldn't 
I a Ik to me then because she had to be in 
business college in ten minutes and 
sneezed. | said 1 would drive her but she 
said no thinks and bl^w her nose in her 
handkerchief and said ihat she was coming 
down with a cold because of them damned 
black slocking* and she was going to send 
me the hospital hills it she had to be admit¬ 
ted nod was E prepared m pay for the funer¬ 
al, too? 

Bui 1 waited for her outside of business 
college, and though at first she didn’t w-aiu 
to get into (lie ear. *hlf did after 1 promised 
chat 3 would drive straight home and rhat 1 
wouldn't go sticking my hands inside her 
sweater because it was brand new. 

When I stopped a block from Kiln 
Wheat's to let her out I took a hold of her 
vvrisl and said, “Tonight. Eunice*/"" 

“Well," she SO id, trying to break my grip, 
”t don't know. 1 can’t be wasting my life 
lying I hero cm the bed ill just a pair ol stock¬ 
ings. I'm starting to get rings under my eyes 
waiting bill I guess l can give it one last 
try,” 

That night, E was calm AS 3 had never 
been calm before. I didn’t waste any time 
watching television Or listening to Ella 
Wheat's pikes but went straight up to Uiy 
room, took a shower and shaved, put one 
club of stink-good on each of the cheeks of 
my seat, slid into my new pnjuntas which 
were kind of wrinkled, and lay on my bed 
wailing for Ella Wheat and Mini Wfitrous to 
scltie down Everything ups quiet by li):l. r i 
hut E gave it another 15 minutes, waiting 
until the second hand touched the 12 before 
I gni run of bed 

] was: going to moke it 1 but night, l Cold 
myself, or curn.U1 it suicide. 

] opened the duor as before, and walked 
out into the hall, This time ] had figured oul 
in my iniad where the joists were end E hurl 
come to the conclusion that if 1 walked as 
close to till' tloofs as possible I could make it 
wit tioul a ny aquae kin g. 

And I did. I iweaf I did, I'd lake an oath 
on a stack of hi hies that us E stepped in from 
ol Ella Wheat's doer I didn’t moke 0 sound 
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but nonetheless [he dc«ir (lew ni*cn and Kiln 
Wheat was, standing therm. 

Naked.. 

] could see hj' (lie flioon light coming in 
her window. 3 could see that her hair wu* 
combed ji n lL 3icr boobs were mil and I could 
HPf her wastoo and that she wait wearing hii;li 
heeled shoes and nothing else. 

I started hi may something but she pul one 
hand over my mtnllh Eilld the Other hfirtd 
behind tm* neck mid pulled me into her 
room- Then she turned und chided the door 
without u sou ml, [ it fir led to say something 
then, loo, hut she came up (o me und put 
her miiuth over mine und her tongue started 
feel bit u round for my tonsils und the rest of 
her started walking me backward tinward 
I lie lied. 

When we came up for air 1 did ttiutinge to 
get out, “I , , T hut she covered my snouth 
with bet s attain and look a hold of both for 
hands and put them up on her boobs, and 
began rubbing her waxoo up against lire 
hump in my halhiuhc. 

Well, there was nothing much that E could 
do (hen but sort uf ease myself dawn <U1 her 
bed without li sound and pull her on lop oJ 
me. 

We only bulled twice though I could have 
jrinie mure and she probably could have rode 
me until Christmas, Hot fitter the seivnnl 
time I |>Ut my pajama pants on again and 
when she opened her mouth lo -,:i\ mmmi' 
thill}!. I jiiftt covered it with mine and 1 
kissed each oJ her nipples a couple of times: 
then walked to the door and waved before I 
opened it. 

I dosed it right fitter me then, bul instead 
of lorning to the left to go back to my morn 
[ turner I Lu the right eljk! walked into Run- 
ice's rinull mid them hinges was ailed hj 
good the damned door almost worked hy j(< 
self. 

Run ice was lying on top of tlw bed in 
those bluek stocking.- that were held up hy a 
pair of purple garters with Little rlulh flow- 
ers all around them the kind Vi hi see in 
movies—and damned if l knew where she 
got them. She smiled when [ closed 1 he door 
behind me and lay there watching while 1 
tel my bathrobe and pajamas dmu t» the 
Ilnur. Then I walked over Lo the bed and 
without any preliminaries or anything I 
started massaging her old wnjoo until the 
honey was flowing out of her like u dam hud 
broke. I climbed an her then find guided my 
rod irk find she sucked in enough air to fill a 
dirigible. 

Wall, we went mi almost without .stopping 
until about |wo in ihu morning that first 
lime and even Eunice whispered utiCC that 
il weis as gout! an " K'' mg as she had ever 
hod HllI that didn't mean necessarily that 
she had ever been "F”-ed before, did ] un¬ 
derstand? 

3 said I did and Muck my tmijtue nil ihe 
way into her ear until she just curled up like 
:i shaving in a wood plane. 

Well, this all happened about six months 
ago and Li’s still guing on anywhere from 
three Lhi six time* a week because Eunice re¬ 
fuses to "K" on Sundays. Il all seems mo 
simple now that I look back on it. that the 
way to gel past Ella Wheat's room in the 
middle of the night is lo first stop in for a 
little while, hm I hat 'a something they don't 
teach you in high school; you goi to pick it 
up for yourself. 

The funny tiling is, though, people still 
stop me in the street and tell me that 1 don't 
look good and maybe 1 should set 1 a doctor 
or take a vacation. But l tell them, fine, I'm 
fine, and [ don't spoil steel stock any mrire. 
Anti Eve be run taking a spoonful of LhuE 
vinegar and molasses every morning that 
thill friend of my cousin Frances gave me 
because if things continue going tike this 1 
sure as hell want in live to be one bundled 
arid one. ♦ ♦♦ 



1 hen. do women expert from u man their 
first time in bed? Mv interview* support (he 
following conclusions: 

Sexual performance, as such, is rclal ively 
unimportant . . . Find impressions count, 
and many men, eager to make a good one. 
work hard at playing superstud. They want 
to give their Hew "part ner a sexual experience 
unlike any she's ever hnd out! LriiU will 
make her tome bELck lime and again for 
more. 

Actually, sexuul performance itself will 
have very little effect on whether the 
average girl wants an encore. Most women 
lire influenced much more strongly by other 
factors. 

1L I til Wei y- consider the first night □ sexual 
throw away," says dan, "27, ti secretary iris In¬ 
dia im who has made love to more than ob 
men since her first experience at age M. "I 
know hnw nervous I tint despite fny ex¬ 
perience every lime l bed down with a new 
mail. It's only understandable that men will 
be nervous, too. 

“Naturally, I’d like every new man lu give 
me the orgasm to end all oigirnms, full I 
know this isn’t realistic, besides, there's 
plenty of time for that cnee I get tn know 
the man better. The mEiiai thing I’m inter¬ 
ested in the first night we re together is how 
he 1 rents me as a person -hnw interested he 
is in my thoughts, feelings and ideas, 

"This physical part of sox is, on the 
whole, much lass important them the emo¬ 
tional pari." 

Adds ("anile, a 'L'l -year-old TV production 
assistant in Florida; 

"3 like toy big Q's. as much as the next 
girl, but I'm not bung up about it mid E 
certainly don't expect it to happen the Hist 
nighl. If it does, of course, 1 won't get mad. 
But it’s like riding the merry■ go.round: you 
don't expect to snatch the brass ring every 
time. 

"The most important thing tn rne is a 
man who is gen tie anil considerate and lov¬ 
ing. I'm not looking for supersluds. In fact. 
I'd much prefer si man of modest svxUitl 
abilities wrm is warm ami compassionate 
and just plain nice." 

rloev. lit, a college student in Tesas, re¬ 
calls her favorite first-night lover, □ police- 
man who patrolled cm campus. 

"Brin met me after cb-ss and we went to 
Ids a part men E. where he rooked dinner. I’d 
been in his win putty before, but never alone 
under circumstances where seduction was 
possible usually there were nO ski 13ion peo¬ 
ple around. 

"Now that L was finally alone with him. I 
was pretty nervous, I mean, i wasn't a vir¬ 
gin. nut it was still kind of a high-pressure 
situation, as l imagine it is for must girls the 
first time with a guy, no matter how much 
experience they have. 

“'Dan pui me at ease immediately. He 
broke out a couple cans of hear and handed 
me one, just as if 1 were uhe of his buddies. 
It made he feel really comfortable and at 
home. Then, after dinner, when we sal on 
the couch, he put his arm around me very 
casualty and leaned back, and started lulling 
mu tiboLLl some of (he problems he enemm- 
tered in police work. Even though we'd 
known each other for willV a short time, 3 fell 
almost as if I were his girlfriend. 

“While we talked, we kissed and petted. 
Eiut never compulsively. For more than, an 
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hour, while Ban kissed and fondled my 
lircnsis and sucked the nipples very men tty 
(which l adore! i he never once made an at¬ 
tempt tit touch me down there. I hate if 
wheel a guy shoots straight for my pants anrl 
attacks my vagina, els though he were swat¬ 
ting ii fly.” 

The biggest mistake iid' most men. my in¬ 
terviewees said, is haste. In fact, some girls 
get so turned off by a guy who's in a hurry 
(hot they refuse to have sex with 1’iim 
though they ordinarily might have planned 
on :r Conversely, .some women who might 
ordinarily have said no will say ves if the 
right m ei n is casual enough about it, 

“I’ll never forget Raul," says Sherry, 2-1. a 
social worker in Ohio. "I weis introduced to 
him by a mutual friend, und l flipped over 
him immediately. When He asked me out. 1 
thought 1 was going to faint. Hu was so 

good-looking! 

“Ebit then, when we got to 3iis apartment, 
lie had barely clewed the door before he was 
on lop of me, grabbing for tny breasts and 
kiting rne really soulful ly. Ii turned me off 
completely. 

“On the way up in tlie elevator all I could 
think about was how much E wisher] I were 
In bud with him. But after he came Oil like 
gEing busier*, all I could think of was hnw I 
wished 3 were somewhere else.” 

M:.i t 11 also 2.1, is a model for a garment 
manufacturer. 

“E'm not el prude not bv el long slim 
and I don't (Slink I'm more cautious or par¬ 
ticular Cl bold sexual relationships than the 
average single female. Eihir I do insist OTI get 
ting to know the guy a little before sleeping 
with him. 

“IT I date Cl guy and feci that he's coming 
nil loo strong, it immediately turns me off. 
tint il he’s relaxed Lind loose, as though he 
really doesn't care whether 1 make love to 
him or nol, E want to make love to him- 
Moybe that's freaky, hut that's the way I 
a m."' 

She adcis 

"fine night L had a date wiLh Stun, un en¬ 
gineer. We hnd met that same afternoon in 
a diner near his construction site, und he 
hail nsked if E wanted to meet for a drink 
after wiirk, 3 sit id yes, and we met at a cock¬ 
tail lounge near my ni1fi.CE. 

“Well. 3 was very surprised to find diet 
when Stall showed up one of his buddies 
was with him. The two of them sut with me 
and talked for a while, then Stall's buddy 
left and Stan took me home. When we got to 
my place. \ asked him inside und we put oil 
a few records. One thing led to another, and 
sunn, we were making love an the couch. 

"1 don't Eli ink it would have happened if 
Stan hadn’t brought a buddy with him 
when lie showed up at the hnr. Somehow 
that made the whole ihitig much more casu¬ 
al and put me elI ease." 

"I met Eddie un my dinner hour,' recalls 
Wendy, 22, a theater cusflier in E'unnsyl¬ 
van Lel. "He was having a sandwich in the 
coffee shop next to the theater. It was 
crowded, und the head waiter SCI (1^ Up fit 
the same table, 

"We clicked immediately. 1 mean—it’s 
hard to explain 1 (rtiSTcd him riffht off. 
There was absolutely no bullsbirC about 

(Continued vn page 48) 
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Don't think of Head Start as a baldness 
preventative. 

Think of it as the best hair 
conditioner available. Anywhere. 

You'll find that a lot easier to swallow. 




tfntif npw the best 
hair conditionci 
and baldness pre¬ 
ventative went on 
your head. Now it 
goes in your mouth. 

The last Ifomg 
you need a boat 
yOtir baldness profr 
lern is a bunch nf 
bull. 

So were gonna 
give it to you 
straight. 

The Federal ex¬ 
perts say lhal a 
majority of baldness cannot be cured Period 
Scientists say Ibis kind of baldness is a result 
oF heredity 

So if you ha ire Ibis kind, we’re speakng to the 
oltwr guys. 

Lei's be honest with uuruetyes. AnyEFung you 
rub an, pour over, or spray in your hair to prevent 
premature hardness is at best temporary and al 
worst sheer witch dorlory 

The secrel actually comes from within. With the 
lend al proper nutrition llial comes from a well 
balanced diet 

A steady diet of wheal germ oils, fish oils. kelp, 
raw veptables, and oilier super foods that give 
hair the vrtamms, minerals and protein it needs 
Jo be the healthiest are not enough Unless you 
have lire stomach to eal three pounds ol calves' 
tiveral a sifting 

Head Start is a vitamin and mineral compound 
designed to help j ust one part at your body. 

Tour hair. 

Go ahead Keep lading, your multiple wLamins. 
They have a job lo do But lhal job isn't 
Head Start's. 

Head Start's job rs to keep yaur hajr from 
starving to tfeath 

Unfortunatefy as we grow older (a s 
the tiny capillaries start 1o break down and 
the top of (he toad is the first place (hey 
slarl tp go When they break, down they 
no longer abl e 1g ca rry blood 1o the reals 
of your ban (Fad is, the "Indies" ii re 
ol 1 be first signs lhal your hair is npt only 
damaged ) 

II's dying. 

Cosvefic Laboratories developed Head Start to 
supplement your dial with jir$[ Ihe vitamins and 
minerals (in megadoses) Lhal major 
nutritionists believe are responsible 
for healthy hair in men and women 
alike Ordinary commercial 
compounds will not keep yOur 
hail alive. Only Head Start has 
the proper vitamins end 
minerals in the fight doses 
for the healthiesl possible 

Is Head Slarl an effective 
hardness preventative? 

Incases ocher lhar 
hereditary baldness there's 
nothing mysterious about 
balding II occurs For (he 


same reason that dry, unconditioned hair does 
and rt's nol limited to men. (You'd be surprised 
al how many well-groomed women in couture 
dresses hidE Hamming hair beneath a wig ) 

In Fact. 7.000,DGu women in America today 
suffer from a hair and scalp disorder 
A disorder lhal could bo correctable. 

After more then Iwo years of Jesting. Head Start 
users slate lhal Head Start pan arrest balding, 
condition hair-end in some cases new growth 
has actually begun 


The catch? Jest one Like most good thmgs for 
your body, including dieting, you have to dp It 
conscrsfitiousty over a period of lime 

Do yourself a favor. Start using your head. 
And your mouth 

You have nothing 1o Jose bul your hair by 
waiting. If you act now you can lake advantage 
of our special introductory offer in the coupon 
below Frankly we're selling. Head Start faster 
lhan we can make it So send in your coupon 
loday Our present supply is limited 
Tour satisfaction is unconditionally guaranteed, 
Iry Head Start for 30 days. If you feel that the 
results arc unsatisfactory—ancf you be the judge 
—return the unused portion end well return 
money. 

Haw Head Start Shampoo, with enzyme 
treated protein, and Vitamin £ helps 
keep your hair on the road to recovery 

It wouid be 0 shame to use a shampoo 
that would leave yPuf hair dry and brill 'e 
after ell (has effort Head Start Shampoo 
is a smifd protein shampoo containing 10 
conditioning mgredienls plus enzyme 
treated prolein and Vitamin E We 
gw rantec il 1o be the best protein 
shampoo on lire market 


This offer is limited. Order as 
soon as possible 

Special introductory offer. 
S2.O0 off on your first Order of 
Head Start . Plus a free booklet on 
proper hair care. 

Please send me_bottles of 

Head Start at J7.95 (reg. S9.95) pfus 
for handling If I am not satisfied, 
you agree to return my mo-nay. 


I 
I 
i 
I 
I 
I 

Head Start Shampoo. | 

Please send me bottles of - 

Head Sta ft Sham poo at SA .00 per I 
botlle. If J am nut satisfied, you | 
agree to return my money J 

CMU-Atl | 

-1 

-1 

-1 

I 

■'il 


Address: 


PO. Bon 754ft 
Atlanta .Georgia 3C3M 

Please no C.G.D.'s 






















farfun,. . leuril Imw toffs 


LI for profit: Car yuu imagine a bettcrwio io 
earn your bivinm? - Andlo rnnhcit even Mtcr. tin- 
pay is wheihr-r y<Hj i« wnrk in n 

cycle sang larsonfe-iini' i-lKcarih'tidif to start 
ycHi r hit* n ryH:!*' rrpair tiUxit'Li'ss. 

N'nsu „ thitriks H i ft uFEll Anicnc isll, < hem \ it ftlflt. 
imsv way [ti ii<'[ Ltie l mining. you Eleftl.. . at fuililr til 

j<mr spare Sinw. Nu lk«l to quit >vh<*-1 or your Job 
Experts slhrw-you stubby-step every thine from 
minor tune-up* to mayor overhauls. 




CYCLES ABE BIB BUSINESS 
...AND SO IS FIXING THEM! 

Intrl *rf t- thia J -i|‘ lion tjern rcr :1ritU 
in 1h* U,3, tKjj 1 . Plus an n-li-jtuJ i milii-:". 

I'-ort dlft bikes. BjI. there art frwi= l?jrf IQjtBO 
rratoicjclE mechanic j jYiiilUi hs ntilf t r im. 

|[r*j|lnr Cinif Cin* ttifrjnlt Far r,tfj i.'-0 mvl-:r 
tystt-l!l 08 MiMiri 1 carte: □RpsilunltlEi an 

f irtrt 11 ■i r d ttl'ing tetter tvnj day. l L -t 
s open to ymi enw. Rush iospSn I or FRTf 
■■Mblarcy:' e Weihjpir CptEr Hit. 


£&SSSi“-Sis 

r-rv it ‘■'■y 1 r , :K* 

- ft? K " 1,6 

foull Be the -Guitar of 




Attraclion in. Ycur Circle of friends.. , 

Bo the envy nf friends * neighbors 
they f lock nrciund to w--al£h i'Eiil 
[cnr clo'.vrj occiJ tUnC-up-Alt Hands 
of mcilorLytlea. And just Ih I nk of 
the aaliilaelion In knowing you're 
ItOt llio beft pcrfnrmi-nK fclki: in 
lown, FUl^ you can make extra 
dollars fixing piolorey'cles for 
your friends rind hviGitbOta. 

SEND FOR fSEE CAREER HIT 

Got ptt the fiicts now,. .with¬ 
out (initiation, Be the first in 
jrnur neighborhood tn cnjJi ill 
i>n eti u big drmwnd. for molor- 
cyde mechanics. j*ei*di(*a 
Ufin^er,'|at>S^|l an™* jlud^Cw-'cll 

Mait Coupon Mow} 




[ C*rrir4 hr ff*M--Pitdr 

NORTH BMttIfiJUl SCHQ01 DF MOTORCYCLE BE PAIR 

I ■!;.iVl Om|iir fir □ Eft. LQH. VrtiDit Em - T.A R?Gfi3 

I ftuati FREE ''Career Kit" an how I can 
I became an expert M otGrcyrJ-e Methuflje. 
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him. He whs toCEilly ]mi*e . . . just Rot 
Hi™ i phi lu Illt‘ puint on everything. 

"While we ale, he- wtmld look ut me over 
the etlpe ot' hi* Ijcl’i gldws and *mile, l-Lke n 
fox. But shv, too, t menu, I didn’t Jiet the 
itttprfftftion he was a pnifessiDRiil gigolo. But 
ha wntn'l embarrflftsed ahoul his atiinuil Ln- 
BtElJCtS, either; he wasn't embarraBaed ttboul 
BrazilinB me. 

"At Hit- Mine lime, however, he was in 
ccmlrol nf hi in self. I liked I hat. He knew 
whal I was feeling and thinking, and he 
somehow or other lei me know that he knew. 
It made mu feel very eOnlPortable. 

"After we (alkcd awhile r he asked if I wan 
doing any thing uiler work. I :-:dd no, and we 
arranged to meet. I was in had with him half 
an hour later. And I’m normally not easy 
he was only the fourth lover [Ve ever held." 

A3 ok l girls agree on the importaru'E' of :i 
man's making hi* isexual Interest known, 
r ITta problem is haw to do it without being 
overly blatant or overly cuy, 

J, Ii’s hard to establish firm rules," says 
Carla, on airline atewanJess from Kentucky, 
"hut I always sEiy. when in doubt, step.out. 
In other words, let her know where ytnlt 
head is. 

"If it turtle her off, well, that’s too bud. 
But if she's really turned on to you- -or ca¬ 
pable of being then :*he should respond 
when vow let her know that you're turned mn 
to her.'' 

"The first night I wcul Jo Cieurjie’s a part- 
menl," reralls Marie. '25, ti salesclerk in 
Mont ansi, "1 hud known him for about a 
year but hod dated hint only two or three 
times. I liked him tin awful lot, hut 3 ^till 
hadn't committed myself to whether or nut 3 
wanted to make love to him. [Yee, E'en fussy 
about this sort of thing, 3 don't believe a girl 
should make love to a man unleis* she really 
cares for Jticn aritl believes he fares for 
her. 3 

"Well, he put some records on the stereo 
and poured us drinks. Then we sat in front 
of has fireplace firtd he slowly slipped his 
clrm around the back of the sofa und kissed 
me gently on the neck. 

“All of n sudden l felt a terrific, over¬ 
powering desire fur him. I don't know 
whether it wus the fire in the |i rep lace, or 
the blustery winter night outside. Or 6ii* 
heman shaving lotion, or n combination of 
tfipse tilings, or none nf ihem. Whatever it 
was, I was powerfully ttinted on. To let him 
know it, 3 pressed my body up against his. I 
think l would have done anything for him. 
right then anil there. 

"Well, he sensed whal 1 was feeling, and 
he obviously was feeling it, too, because he 
took my face in both his hands and tilted 
my lips ll]i to him anrt he kissed me very 
hard and p&iiaiulliUety. Then, withmil a 
word, lie ea^etl my into place beneath him 
on Lhe couch and made love to me. 

"Now, the point I'm making is Ellis; If he 
had said, 'l^t s, go into the bearoom . . — 

well, of course. I w-puld have gone . . . natu¬ 
rally But I’m so glad he didn’t. It would 
have broken the whole fi|jell. I mean, every¬ 
thing had gone m perfectly . . . it was «u 
beautiful, the way we kind of just flowed 
inlo it. It would've been great even if we 
were ill (lie kitchen and making love on the 
cold linoleum instead of before the warm 
(ireplace oil tile sofa in the living room. 

Recalls Georgia, 2H-, a nurse in Cleveland; 

"’It's funny the tilings you remember, 1 
can't tell you what made Mike one of (he 
bei<t first, nig hi luvers I ever bad. but 1 do 
remember something about nur first time 
together. 

"We were at my apartment and we had 
roasted some chestnuts in the oven. Now, tin 
hour taler, we weic sitting around ealinjj 
them and drinking wine. We were also kiss¬ 
ing and petting, and t was getting very ex- 


ci t ed. 

"Mike slowly untlres-ed me down to my 
panties. Then, just before he started Intake 
them off, he stopped abruptly and. whis¬ 
pered.. "Did you turn off lhe oven'?' 

"It was incongruous, of couise. E^uc it was 
also very soft and sexy, the way he asked it, 
and I got even more turned on. 1 though! it 
was very cute and husband■ 1 ike of him to 
remember, It showed lie was really there 
and aware of everything that was going on— 
nrrt just looking for a receptacle for his sex¬ 
ual energies, 

"Yeah, sex is fun and I’m all for ic a'hert 
il feels right." says Joyce, 251, a enatcheck 
irt in California. "I’m not si> hung up I feel 
have t« marry the guy.. Ill fact, gel ting in¬ 
volved with someone doesn't turn me on too 
much rig hi now, 

"But knowing I’ve finally found someone I 
can make love to and know 1 here'11 he some¬ 
thing there—even the smallest attachment 
—when the mf-x is over . . . well, fn-r me, 
that’* terribly import am" 

It’s most important for most women I in¬ 
terviewed., and 1 d Li re say it is important for 
most women Ln the world. While men 
frequently are capable uf enjoying sox wilh- 
aut any emotional strings whatsoever (and 
while a few women are also capable of it), 
the average woman both wants amo- 
tiunal/love lies aizd ne^ds them if sex is- to 
ho successful fur her. 

Says Andrea, 2K a secretary in St. Louis: 
"Women have finally woken Up lu their sex¬ 
ual rights-, They aren’t men's flunkies any 
more. If you want sexual satisfaction, you've 
got to be prepared to give iE also, 

"1 will not make it with a guy who doesn’t 
lake the time and trouble to get me turned 
on. In the old days I would. Bi.lt no more. [ 
know when? tiling-* are St, now. 

"If a guy wants lei make it with Slie, lie's 
got to turn me Oil first, It’s as siinplr as 
that," 

^Vmlrt-Hi'ii views, while not flit original eir 
novel us she may think, are, to lie sure, 
shared by ail increasing number of females 
jp ihese days of women'* liberation. Actual¬ 
ly, sexual Ly enmpeteni males have respected 
tlie.se principles long before Women s Lib 
became a nationally recognized phrase. 

Nn competent lover will at tempi m have 
sex with a woman before she is fully turned 
cm. The bcsl gauge of this, uf course. is the 
fact that she is profusely iiibrit-aleci vagiiml- 
ly. 

What about alierplay? 

"] think of it as A big ft mi mil merit when 1 
make love to a man, says Shelley. £2, a 
college student. “Some people may take it 
casually, but 1 think sex is a way of telling 
someone that he is very important to you. 
Boy, is it a bummer when you do mid then 
fulu that you don't mean two shits to him 
Shelley's point is well token. Almost every 
woman I've interviewed complailted ahnut 
the "whem-I ielui- tto-lhank-ynu-miiilm" lin?- 
cr^ 

This doesn’t mean ItlEil you've got to be el 
marathon se-xer who leaves her limp with 
exhaustion. It dews mean, however, that you 
don’t get up nonchalantly a second and ii 
half after you’ve elimaxc-d, put Ott your 
*hn>e* and socks, and stroll out whistling 
"I've Got the World on a String." 

Afterplay—that period of warm, lender 
affection immediately fpllnw-jng eoitus is 
inorE- important to many women than either 
i’urepltis or the act of coitus itself. As Har- 
hara. a 2 j -year-old lltirse. puts it: 

"When I've given myself to a man, l like 
|o feel that he appreciate* It, Not that I'm 
doing him urty favors, mind you. Bui 1 hari< 
done sojnething that E don't just do with 
every guy who comes down the pike. ^*o I 
don't want to he treated Like ?i used Kleen¬ 
ex! ♦ ♦♦ 





























































































































nearest him dosed the gap in seconds acid 
brought the barrel of bin automatic down 
across the side of Chock's head, Blood 
spurted ns hr- threw a punch iKnl caught the 
unprepared mobster on the side of his jaw, 
Chuck felt blood coze onto his flat as his 
second punch flattened the man’s now:. 

The others moved in then, grabbing him 
I rum behind and pinning his arms to his 
back. He tried to drive his elbow into the 
solar plexus of I he rnuu behind him hut it 
weis a Tutile attempt, lie didn't have the 
strength- It had been squeezed out of him 
by the mobster whose nose be had bloodied 
and who was now' using Chuck’s head as a 
speed bag. 

He felt the first naLLsen ting waves of ver¬ 
tigo sweep over turn as the hoods continued 
their brutal attack, He could taste blood els 
they let his body slump to the floor. 

The last thing he saw- was the lour of 

them carrying off Julie. 

El wan Julie he taw again when he came 
to; except this lime she was larger than life 
and seemed to he hanging over him, As the 
haste of his unconsciousness cleared he re¬ 
cognized it LI- a life size oil painting of Julie, 
And standing nexl to the painting Ufls Ju¬ 
lie's father, Ansel mo Vimtersltc. 

As usual he cut a ha mist imp figure. He 
wort a black pin striped suit accented by a 
glittering cold watch chain I hut hong From 
button hole to v«1 pocket. A burgundy lie 
with matching breast pocket handkerchief 
set nff his while shirt and a crown of silver- 
grey hair completed she picture. He dosed 
the door behind him and neared Chuck's 
bed. 

■"Julie"'' Chuck's lips and throat were so 
parched that the word was barely audible. 

^^nsclmo poured a glass of water for 
Chock from the pitcher on the end table. 
Then he eased his elegant tailoring into an 
over-stuffed red velvet chair (hat overlooked 
The expense of his property. 

“Where the hell is Juliet” Chuck rasped 
a* he struggled upright. 

“She has been kidnapped. The men you 
fought with last night arc holding her. They 
called here after they left your apartment. 
My men went there, found you and brought 
you here,” 

“Have vou called the police? Do they 
want to talk with me?” 

"The police will not want to talk to any¬ 
one. They do not know of the kidnapping, 
You are the mdy outsider that is involved. 
That is why you are in my house. E didn't 
want you running to the cups like a .scared 
school boy." 

"What kind of crap are you handing me 
Vinzentce? Your daughter is kidnapped and 
you tell me ihal you don’t want to call the 
cops ure you nuts? What the hell do you 
think you're going to do?" 

Ansel mo pressed hi s palms together, to¬ 
lerating the question only because it had 
been asked by an outsider. He prayed for 
delivtrenee, The men that had beaten 
Chuck mid abducted .lulls, he explained pa¬ 
tiently, were led by Bruno Lo Bianco— a 
voung maverick within Ansel mo's mob who 
had been making a play for more power. He 
was dissatisfied with his position in the or 
ganization and was looking to move op- 
fast. AnseSmo had granted him some eoticcs- 
itiuns but Bruno wasn't satisfied. He had 
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kidnapped Julie with the intention of ran¬ 
soming her buck to her father fur (he price 
of more mob control. 

Police involvement mis of course, out of 
the question. Ef they were called in, he'd 
have its explain that the ransom demand 
was part of his crime empire. The D.A. 
would have more than enough evidence to 
pul him on ice for ’id yeans probably per 
manenlly when the mob found out. And 
then there was the question of honor, The 
kidnapping was a personal [Ktiick. An at¬ 
tempt Lo belittle him in the eves of other 
bouses. He had already been disgraced by 
having Julie Ulkett from him- lie hud to gel 
her back on his own to save face. 

“You see, it is a quest Lon of tradition. 
Without tradition we would be nothing Ef I 
were to nail the police, Julie would be killed 
and E would he ridiculed- Driven out of the 
organization because I hud allowed my fam¬ 
ily's honor to be disgraced. When a man is 
in trouble he dues not beg for help he helps 
himself. That is what I ini end to do. My 
men will return Julie to me unharmed and 
il will he done without meeting Bruno's de¬ 
mands. 

"Until then, you'll remain here. My men 
have under?, 1 cannot nsk having you go to 
the cops and louse things up. You are an 
outsider and the safety of my daughter 
comes firac,” 

“Your daughter \< due to become Oiy wife 
and in my eyes ihut makes this my fight. E 
don't care what you sziy Vinactllte, I’m nol 
going to nit here on my hands while Julie is 
in trouble." 

"Listen you busy son of a hitch. 1 told 
you before. I wilt see you dead rather than 
allow you to mum Julie. You are not right 
for her, My father was Italian, 1 am Italian 
and my grandchildren shall lit- nUP hundred 
percent Italian.” As far as Vincente was 
concerned that was (he end of their conver¬ 
sation. He left, slamming the door behind 


him. 

Chuck sal alone in the bed mulling aver 
the conversation he bad just had. All that 


EDITOR'S NOTE: 

Long bufore California was rocketed 
into the hnadliras hy the kidnapping of 
Patricia Hearst [here occured a Similar 
event in Minnesota Though the victims 
were as wealthy and as powerful ejs 
Heirst, The crime was never launenud iri 
In national prominence. In f a cl. until 
today it has remained buried, concealed 
by a shield □! silence that MSS been in 
existence since (he Middle Ages 

Both the kidnapped and the kidnappers 
were part ot a powerful Mafia fa mdy that 
stih rules in Duluth today. The StOiycame 
to STAG editors via an informant who was 
an the scene and who related the in- 
cicenl to a reporter friend oF his. The 
reporter has asked that we publish his 
story anonymously since he fears re¬ 
percussions from The mob The boss of 
the famcly involved has sworn an oath Co 
kill anyone Who related the story It was 
probably the mast embarrassing ovc-nt to 
ever befall a Mafia family 


seemed tu concern Yinzentte was his honor. 
The fact that his daughter might already he 
dead didn't even enter into his mind. 

Et was almost unbelievable that VinzenttP 
could be so concerned With his honor when 
the life of his only daughter wh? lit ei ku. ft 
was even more unbelievable that he actually 
expected Chuck to sit quietly on the side¬ 
line-! while Julie was being held hostage. He 
loved her Uni much, had envisioned their fu¬ 
ture together i cm i many times, to have it all 
taken away hy □ bunch of second-rate 
hoods. He wanted Julie eis his wife and was 
prepared to take on (he whole Mafia, if nec¬ 
essary, tu get her. By the time Anaelmo got 
off his well-fed hull and stopped worrying 
about his precious hurur, ^hil- could be deed. 

Standing, he started to dress. It was pain¬ 
ful because of the bruises from tile night 
before bul it wasn’t anything he couldn’t 
bear. He checked (he dour and as he wj- 
s peeled, it. was locked.. His room was on I he 
second floor and from his window he could 
*ee l he huge iron geles ihiil closed off the 
end ol the driveway to Vinzenllc's estate. 
"Soldiers' will tell-tide gun bulges under 
(heir slay-press jackets patrolled near the 
gate and house. 

He starred (o work Up ail escape plan in 
his mind. Without a gun he woold have tu 
rely Lin -surprise to take Che guards. He 
[Sirin't like (he thought of killing, hut knew 
that lie would, if forced. His planning was 
interrupted by n ringing phone. 

He lifted the dialless^ extension phone, 
heard the sound of a gruff, nude voice. 

“Well, VinzentLe"'" 

"Be patient, Bruno, these things take 
time. You cannot expert, . . ,” 

illMUtte wa.i cut short by (he sound ot a 
woman's voice. It was strained, frightened. 

“Daddy . . . Daddy you have to help me. 
They'll kilt me. They’ll', ..." The sound of 
el low-flying plane drowned out tin? cast of 
Julie's message. 

"Now listen VinzentiE. You’ve' got a 
pretty little girl here and 1’tft sure that you 
don't want her hurt, She's standing in frOtlt 
of me now and I'm holding her band—ad¬ 
miring it. You know, your giri here really 
does have beautiful bands. What ure they 
worth to you’?” 

“What ure you saying Brunts?" An se I mu's 
voice was laced with fear, 

“Take her thumb, Viiurenlte. Is it worth 
sav '‘Jo percent of ihe loan shark action on 
the clocks? Answer me quick, you bastard, 
otherwise my knife is going to cut that 
pretty little thumb off and you'll get il in 
the morning mail.” 

"Yes, yes. it’s worth it. Don’t hurl her. 
We cun make a deal Bruno.” 

"What nluiut her funefi ttgeif- t ihink it 
should be worth at least U.) percent of remr 
drug business, AfK-r all, it's bigger than her 
L ho till}.” 

"My God, Bruno—slop it. You can have 
what you ward, -just give me enough lima to 
put everything in order. 

“Okay, your little girl can keep her 
fingers. But I'm warning you, i'll diva you ilti 
hours to come across. Alter that you had 
better start opening your mail with rubber 
glove*.” 

The phone went dead and (’buck coo Id 
taste the anger rising inside of him. 

The night couldn't have been belter if it 
had been made to under, Chuck stcsid by the 
window, staring out at the moonless night. 
A faint glow thrown by the lights of the 
house outlined the parking urea on the left- 
All of An sol urn 's cars wane there including a 
big Olds that was just riglll For what he hud 
in rnind. 

He watted until the last light in the down 
siairs rooms had flickered out. His window 

(Continued on page 52) 









THE 'UWU m SELF- 
D EFENSE SYSTEM 

tn the s hi or lest time you can loam (lie ranlasiJe secrets 
of self-defense ansi you’ll never be afraid again! Thin 
unique Home Course will reveal hundreds of fighting 
secrets that you can put to immediate usfc, Easy atid 
exciting lo learn, you’ll be able to master any difficult 
situation. In less than 15 minutes a day, the knowledge 
of the World's Top Fighting Experts con be Yours!) 

Regardless of vour age, you can master Ibis TOTAL 
SELF-DEFENSE'SYSTEM! It doesn’t require muscle* 
or size to be a MASTERat self-defense, but H does require 
KNOW-HOW!! The knowledge of Karate has enabled 
small,, slight men to successfully and completely protect 
themselves from men twice their sLie; in Just seconds the 
Karale Master can completely Irmiobilbe any attacker— 
destroying him! __ 

By die time you complete our course, . , 

YOUR HANDS AND FEET WILL HAVE 
SUPER FANTASTIC POWERII 
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Vour hands will have the power of an axe and you 
can use your elbows, knees and feel as death-dealing 
clubs! Karale is die most feared fighting method known 
to man! The open hand can deliver a single Karate blow 
my times more powerful than a boxing champ ions 
punch! You'll quickly learn ail the vital striking 
,areas that will flatten the biggest and toiighcKl 
assaulter,,. FAST I) You’ll reduce any 
assailant to cringing helplessness, in 
just seconds. You'll fear no man... 
ever! Our TOTAL SELF DEFENSE 
SYSTEM is the most DEADLY form 
of defense and attack ever devised. 
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Regardless of 
your age or build,,, 

YOU CAN BECOME MORE 
POWERFUL THAN ANY MAN V 

We'll help you to become aware of 
the destructive forces you already 
possess. We'll teach you to channel 
your forces so that y r t>u’ll be able to 
disarm any attacker, whether eaTry¬ 
ing ei knife, gun or chain! 

• Learn the secrets of Ihc Ancient 
Oriental Masters) 

■ Walk the streets, with a New Con¬ 
fidence, feeling safe, knowing you 
can protect your loved ones, 

• Learn all the vulnerable areas of 
the body — so that you can demo¬ 
lish anybody! 

• Destroy uuy attacker in seconds, 
even two or three attackers at once! 

• Easy to read, completely itiuslra- 
led instructions — learn al home! 
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YOU'LL HAVE COMPLETE 
SELF-DEFENSE MASTERY 

EVERYONE ADMIRES AND 
RESPECTS A KARATE MASTER! 
Once you learn the secrets of Karate 
and our Total Self-Defense System— 
you’]I possess a New Self-Confidence 
jhal will generate a new you! You'll 
be able to Master any situation. You 
can actually become a destructive, 
lighting, self-defense power machine 
...in the shortest time!t You’ll learn 
the secrets of Kurale, Judo, Savate,, 
Jui-JItsu, Secret fighting methods, 
which arid up lo the most complete 
Total Self-Defense System ever!! 
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THAT’S THE LAW 


TO HAVE IS TO HOLD— Coining 
on hard times, you fall a little be¬ 
hind in your payments to your 
bank-issued charge card. Suddenly 
you discover that, lo ensure ttscli 
of payment, your bank has paid 
your charge card account in full 
out uf your checking account with¬ 
out your permission. Since both 
charge card and checking account 
arc at the same bank, it was a simp¬ 
le matter of transferring the 
money. Can they get away with 
this? 


lady who is part of your ^-com¬ 
pany's efforts to make rentals more 
appealing. Can you seek redress 
with the claim thiaE you've been a 
victim of sex discrimination in em¬ 
ployment? 

Yes you may, ruled the California 
Fair Employment Praclice Commis¬ 
sion and in a similar case awarded 
the plaintiff a substantial amount of 
back pay because, it said, the plain¬ 
tiff losl his job “solely because of 
his sex." 


Not any more, said a California 
court of appeals as it ruled uncon¬ 
stitutional a stale Banker's Lien (aw 
which had made such high-han¬ 
dedness legal. It held that “judicial 
hearing before seizure of proper¬ 
ty" was a constitutional right which 
could not be ahridged by stale stat¬ 
ute- 


EMANCIPATED—Despite all your 
efforis, your son is a confirmed 
troublemaker. Finally, a few days 
after his 17th birthday, he moves 
out, finds his own place and gets a 
job, Several months later he be¬ 
comes seriously ill, running up 
some large medical bills in the hos¬ 
pital. When he can't come up with 
the cash, the hospital decides to 
sue you for its money. Are you li¬ 
able for your son's debts? 

No you're not, said a Colorado 
court* Had he not moved out, you 
would be but since he is leading an 
adult life on his own, the law con¬ 
siders he is legally “emancipated" 
for the remainder of his minority 
and solely responsible for any 
debts he incurs. 


COUNTERING—When your boss 
fires you from your position as a 
counter man for a rent-a-car 
agency, he gives you a lot of 
hokum about job performance. 
But later you learn you've been re¬ 
placed by a very attractive young 
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UNDER THE GUN—Suspecting you 
of being a jewel thief, (he police 
obtain u warrant to search your 
home. While poking about they 
stumble on a private cache of ma- 
chtneguns and bazookas you have 
accumulated as part of your revo¬ 
lutionary political plans. Although 
their search warrant specifies 
jewels and nothing else as the ob¬ 
ject of their search, can your weap¬ 
ons be seized regardless and you 
be charged with the crime of pos¬ 
session?" 

They certainly may, fulled an Illi¬ 
nois court. While a warrant to 
search for one thing does no! entit¬ 
le the police to look for another, 
machineguns and bazookas are 
considered contraband and their 
discovery falls outside the normal 
restrictions on a search warrant. 


BIG GAMBLER —In the face of your 
reputation as a drinker and gam¬ 
bler, your girl marries you anyway, 
banking on being able to change 
your ways after the nuptials. But 
the job turns out to be tougher 
than she'd bargained for and after 
.three years she files for divorce. 
Will her suit he granted? 

Sorry, said a California court. She 
knew about your habits before she 
married you and since nothing has 
changed, the law sees no reason 
her marital status should do so ei¬ 
ther. 


(Continued from page 50) 

swung silently (n i >tu- side he pushed if 
open anti draped, hi- long legs over the -til 
He fumbled for a moment, then his foot 
tuti| 5 hr ihe firm grip of 1 he rose (rellis. 

Hi# descent wus blow, com plicated by 
thousands ul' thorns rut the rose bush ihnt 
liir relentlessly inter his hands and lace, Just 
□ hove the first flour window (here came a 
terrible loudening ikf wood and a stufliach- 
stairing vreak as the trellis began lo pull 
clear of its mountinfis, 

('limit twisted his weight in regain his 
balance, tt was a futile act. The trellis was 
going down and his squirming was milv 
speeding the process, Itcaehing clear 4if the 
trellis, he gapped & protruding Imilding 
Stone untl without puesiflg for un irislant 
continued swinging his body until his left 
Hand was able to seize ihe drain pipe. The 
trellis, relieved of the extra weight swayed 
uncertainly and came to resi can led away 
from I hi- wall lit an ugly angle, 

Clomping his arm- around the drain pipe, 
he shinnied the last few feel to the around. 
Cheeking once again lo he sure rluri his de¬ 
scent had gene unnoticed, he spy ini eel (hr 
the parking area, 

The June guard sitting oil the fender of the 
Olds TorOtfutlu Offered no resistance. Hour, 
lered a barely audible grunt as Chuck 
alUEged Him, pulled him off (he car and then 
s I id behind the wheel. 

Getting out would he more dinicil.lt. The 
minute he keyed the engine, Ansehno's ’so|. 
fliers' would be all over the place. He prayed 
that he was faster. 

The Olds kicked to life with a touch nf the 
key and Chuck had it m gear and .Speeding 
down the driveway when the first lighls 
came i'ii. In the fear view mirror Elf could 
see men running after him from all direc¬ 
tions, Ansel rim himself stood on the p^rch 
directing his men. Shots thudded against 
the Olds 1 hndv. 

EL wheeled the heavy ear through the last 
curve before the irnn gates. The rear window 
crazed into thousands of g'uss hits as a slug 
passed through anrl hurled itself in the 
dashboard. The guard at the gate was just 
beginning to raise- hi* shotgun as the Olds' 
headlights loaded the iron bars. illumin til¬ 
ing 1 hem as if they were on center si age. 

An instant before the gate. Chuck ducked 
beneath the dash. There was the grinding 
sound of metal against metal and the shear, 
ing of a dozen bolts US the Olds caught thn 
gate. The liars buckled, then exploded nut- 
wurd under the impact of the heavy car. 
The hood popped up and wus thrown clear: 
its hinges bent beyond endurance, crocked 
free if their mounting bolls. The driver's 
side window foil away as the soldiers’ shot¬ 
gun roared and pelted ihe car. HI mid flowed 
from the cut* in Chuck's face and left arm 
but he managed tn keep the car nil the road 

Silling upright, he slammed the Obis 
around comer* as if he was running in the 
Atlanta dOO. lie had put shout six miles he 
tween himself end Ansellno's men when the 
red temperature light flickered once, then 
again and finally rame on Lo stay. The gale 
had hmlh dsr&flgfid the radiator and his en¬ 
gine was only moments away from overheat - 
mg. He slid through a sharp turn in the 
rmid, Slopped, then backed up, and left tin? 
now steaming Ulds parked diagonally across 
the road. Then he slipped over the shoulder 
and in to a drainage ditch. 

Within moments a hi atilt sedan leaned 
heavily into the corner ns its driver sped 
through the turn. There wue a look of total 
disbelief on his face as his headlights picked 
out the wrecked 0 ).Hh. He cut his wheels 
hard to the right und locked the brakes hilt 
it was useless, The sedan sailed into the rear 

(Continued on page 54) 
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of ilit OLds. Like dinosaurs locked in mortal 
com bat, the two car* wrestled, foiled over 
end then dissolved into □ ball of bright 
orange fla me.... 

A mile Inter Chuck w'a* mi the main ion it 
imo town, A salesman in u thm-ycbr-old 
Kurd gave him a lift into Duluth. Going 
buck to bis apartment was ai this point out 
of the question; Anaelmo’s men were proba¬ 
bly crawling nil over the pin re. 

He registered under i hr name of Charles 

Gr&mlin in a am*11 motel end tried lo til the 

pieces together. . . , 

■**■«.* 

_L Vi iu all know what happened tonight. I 
don't need to tell you what it means in have 
that guy on the loose," Ansel mo pjiu-ied for 
a moment to pour himself another nerve- 
steeling brandy. 

“I want you to put all your men in the 
field- I want every available gun out pound¬ 
ing the pavement. I want that bastard found 
before dawn. He's pot to he somewhere. 
Cheek the motels, hotels, flop jointly uny- 
where a guy on the run could hide. I wont 
him back. There’s a $5,000 bonus for the 
man thut sets him."" 

gel mu'* lieutenants were almost at the 
door when he added: 

"And no gun play, t want this guy back 
alive,” 

It had been a rough night for Chuck. He 
tossed and turned replaying the phone con¬ 
versation he hud overheard, looking for a 
due that would lead him to .lube. Finally, 
amid the haze of all that had happened 
something started to break through. 

SjHguIls. AH during the ransom call 
Chuck heard seagulls, nS if the call was 
coming from the wharf area. It was a slim 
clue hut all he had. Chuck stood and started 
to dress. 

The sound of grovel crushing under the 
tires, of n car drew htm to the motel window. 
Anselmo's men. Four of them in a dark blue 
sedan. 

Chuck seized the sis-drawer dresser under 
the mirror and dragged it in front of the 
dour. He secured the chain and piled the 
mattress on top of the chest. Still buttoning 
his shirr he went into the bathroom anti 
locked the door. Outside, he could hear the 
hoods breaking through (he front. Wrapping 
his arm in a large bath towel he smashed 
through the trusted glass of the small win¬ 
dow above the tub and vaulted over the Bill, 
He rolled on the much grave]„ stood up and 
sprinted for ihe woods. Behind him he heard 
shouts as the front door finally gave way. 

Working with the seagull clue. Chuck 
headed fur the Duluth waterfront. Little had 
changed around the diK-ks since he hnd last 
hcen there. For two years he had hauled 
Ireighl off those piers and had met almost 
every guy who worked the docks, Some ul 
them had become close friends. Now he 
hoped that one of them would l>e able to tag 
Bruno Lo Bianco fur him. 

The door of the Clipper Hatch opened 
noisily as Chuck stepped from the brig III 
sunshine into the yellow barroom glow. 
Pctey, the morning bane ruler, continued 
wiping his glasses ns he spoke with Chuck. 

“Yeah, I know Bruno, Cwitto in a lot- — 
though l haven’t seen him in about two 
weeks. He's always somewhere around Un¬ 
docks —skimming a buck or two whenever a 
guy’s back is turned. He thinks he's hot — 
real big time. Only problem is that it's all in 
his head. The guy's el punk, hut he’s got 
in UHcle. 

”lf you’re thinking of taking them on. 
you'd better brace for a tong battle." 

Chuck threw down the remainder of llis 
drink and walked out of the bar iriin the 
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bustle of the docks. For the rest of ihe day. 
Chuck searched the docks. He asked at 
bars, diners, pawn shops, anywhere there 
was el friendly face. And each time he had 
gotten the same answer: Bruno hadn’t been 
ar-inirid fur about twii wee k*, 

Chuck's mind struggled with a few clues 
he had as he stepped from el small eatery 
into the late afternoon sun. Ax he did, a 
white, customized Mark IV turned into the 
street, He recognized it immediately. It bad 
been parked lie*! to All-RC imo's Olds the 
night before. He broke into a sprint as tin- 
ear accelerated through the narrow street 
towards him. 

He raced for the pk-r head when.- the 
slreel ended in the oily waters ul Luke Su¬ 
perior. They were closer now. and glancing 
over his shoulder he could see the driver's 
face etched with determination as he wres¬ 
tled ihe car ihrough parallel lines OS packing 
crates. 

Chuck’s hand found the- guardrail ami he 
vaulted it without problem. He paused fnr 
an instant on Ihe edge, 1 hen arched through 
the air down towards the water. He sliced 
through the murky lake, going deeper with 
each stroke. He (lipped over underwater and 
swam submerged tr> the safety of 1 hf- pilings 
before surfacing. He clung to the bamade- 
one rusted timbers until he heard the Imods 
get back into their enr Olid drive our of (he 
si reel. 

V. shallsted, he pulled himself out of the 
water and onto a small loading ledge to rest. 
That was too close. He would have to slay 
hidden until nightfall, 

He Bat OR the dock, Staring at (he setting 
sun and listening ns seagulls but tied one an¬ 
other For fishermen's throwaways. The 
orange sky of dusk parted as a jet passed, 
lacing ils snowy white contrail OCtOBS the 
fate of the sun Suddenly it nil made sense. 
The one piece ihat had been missing went 
there before him, 

When he had eavesdropped on Bruno’s 
phone call In- had. heard the sound of .Julie's 
voice being drowned out by an airplane. Not 
a large jet, but a small private job, Add to 
that the cries of the seagulls and you came 
Lip wiLh the Seaplane Marina. The only 
place in tiiw-n where you could hear seagulls 
and a small plane ai the same time, 

The shore of Lake Superior lay bln tike ted 
with a dense, sullen mist. With no moon 
and with the fog increasing by (he minute, 
the wateriront was an almost impenetrable 
mass nf solid blackness. 

Occasionally the silence wax broken by 
Ihe muffled chugging Of a motor boal or the 
deep-throated blast of a steamer's whistle. 

Chuck used the darkness to move from 



“I think sex it too important to be left 
just to married people." 


(he docks to the marina. He bypassed the 
buildings bunched around the main dock 
.isk| headed down shore looking for a build¬ 
ing that he could only identify by sound l a 
place mar enough to the marina to be in the 
path of approaching planes yet secluded 
enough Co conceal a kidnap victim. 

He ncartel uri ares where ihe shore juried 
oUl into line lake in twin fingers. The two 
parallel spits oE land formed a long, narrow 
neck of wafer; almost 0 canal into the lake. 
Ahead, a dark smudge of n building sat at 
the junction between the t wo banks of land. 
About is 1 fuel long, and Less [ban hail us 
wide, it resembled an airplane hanger. The 
forward third of the building hung nut over 
(he water and served as a bout garage. The 
rear section was aglow wi(h lights. As he 
inched closer he could hear voices from in¬ 
side and he recognized the lone guard ns (he 
hood! who had beaten him during the kid¬ 
napping. 

A length of curd pulled (nut across the 
guard's ihront and he slipped to his knees at 
Chuck's Ecut. Chuck reached under the 
man’s coat, pulled his gun free and tucked: 
it in his own waistband. Through the win¬ 
dow Chuck saw four men grouped around S 
card table. One of (hem 111 rbe descriptions 
he had gotten for Bruno. Double hay doom 
separated the card player* from where twin 
docks pushed outward forming a berth that 
held a ’ift' cabin cruiser. Along one side, -oC- 
lingi on the dock, was -Julie. Hu,* was bound 
to a roof brace and a gag cut across her 
mouth. 

Carefully easing himself into the wnier, 
Chuck *wairi a rotund I lie front of the build¬ 
ing. Sliding doors reached to just below the 
water level and he had to dive under the 
.surface to clear them. Coming up. he wa* 
inside the garage, hi* presence concealed by 
the hull of the cabin cruiser. Ele slipped to 
C he dock w Eicre- J ul iv sa t, Pull tug li L iti s elf out 
of the water he whispered, "We're getting 
out of here. Be ready. As soon as she shoot¬ 
ing starts. I want you to gel to the boat- 
Keep low and move fast." 

(J uliv nodded as he reached Up and slit the 
rope* that hound her. '[‘hen he slid I sack into 
ihe water. 

It waa time for the second part of hi* plan. 
Above- him, anchored to the ceiling and run¬ 
ning the length of the building. Wfls a mil 
used for moving engines and other heavy 
equipment, a Hifi-hp Mercury inboard hung 
from a (dock and chain just a few- feet be¬ 
hind the boat. Chuck glanced from 1 ho 
motor to (he card players who were about -HI 
feel away. 1( would be ei matter of precision 
arid inches, bul the element of surprise was 
on bis side. 

Fiver so slowly he slid out of the water 
onto the dock, halted a moment to catch lu- 
breath and gauge distance. Then Elc leaped 
straight up. 

Arching through the air he caught the 
chairs that supported the engine and re¬ 
leased ihe safety latch at the same time. 
The heavy motor, activated by rise inertia of 
Chuck'* body, rumbled forward along ihe 
rail. Chuck pulled his gun and held on. Thc 
kidiui pipers turned, surprise (ilisolviftg to 
horror a» the fifth-pound motor raced to¬ 
wards their card table. Guns were drawn in 
an instant ami bIioIs smashed into the en¬ 
gine block, 

At the last instant, jus( in front of (he 
double door* 1 hae closed off tEie work area of 
the building from the garage. f’liUck leaped 
off. The engine smashed through the doors, 
crushing the table and pinning one of the 
card players to the rear wall. The id hers, a* 
soon as they realized they were being at¬ 
tacked by one one mart, struggled out of the 
wreckage and began firing. Chuck run back 
towards Julie and the boat pausing only 

(Continued on page 56) 














WHERETO 
PICK UP GIRLS! 

VIA ACTION SPOTS 
WHERE A OUT CAN* 1 
HELP RUT SCORE! 

If you 1 'vc always sus¬ 
pected lllat somewhere out 
there are bars and tli s- 
cuLheques where a guy 
can l miss, you're abso¬ 
lutely rig hi p And now , for 
{he Kirsl time ever, you car 
visii ihefic places yourself 
Yes. NOW you can ex¬ 
perience what it's like to 
w alk i nlo a swi nging.roe k■ 
mg discotheque where lu¬ 
scious, horny, long-haired 
girls outnumber men ten to 
one! All you need is 

AMERICA'S REST 
PECK UP SPOTS! This 

fantastic page book 
gives you the names anti 
ad , I re sh ex tif h »v er ^XX’J greul places (o p ick u p g i rk ] n fac t. th i s book 
makes it so incredibly easy lo meet and sleep Wish girls, you'll wish 
a had been serilten years ago. Here are jusl li few of (he ‘>10 pick up 
spots you're going to learn alt abend; 

4 A discotheque where girls are so liberated you can often 
sleep with them the same night you meet ihrm! 

* A bar where girls ask you lo dance if you don’l ask them! 

* A rtude beach where hundreds of tan naked girls sit around 
jusl waiting fur you to talk In them! 

* A bar chock full of rich divorcees who park then yachts ai a 
special dock in hack of the bar, then come inside to gel picked 
up! 
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CITIES THIS BOOK COVERS 
YOU CAN HAVE A GIRL IN SYERY 
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"NO MAN SHOULD VISIT ANOTHER CITY WITHOUT 
THIS BOOK IN HIS SUITCASE!'* Steve Tank 
Here's a hook that can (urn your very next business trip into the time 
df your life. So don’t jux dream of finding a g real -looking sexy girl 
i n Chic ago or Datl a s or New York Th is trip you cun actual l> tin it. 

I n stead of the du El. no- act ion pi ace s ea b drt vers li I w ay s recommend. 
ibis hi N»k will instant h cake you in l he kind ol bars and discotheques 
you've been looking for—places where you're virtually assured of 
meeting a pretty, friendly stewardess, or nurse, or model to talk 
with, dance with, and, more than likely, sleep with 
WHERE TO MEET GIRLS 
IN YOUR OWN NEIGHBORHOOD 
Mum uuys don't think of their ow n tow ns as genx! places in pick up 
girk. Well, this book is going lo change all th,u Because it’s going 
to show you ftutfpnmf piek Up spots trithtlt fhr fflj/n'i of viw mrfl 
t/Diiu r You probably never thought of them as good places m pick 
up girls. But I he la L't it they're just tended with euger women who 
would love no]hmg more than us get ilsetr hot little hands on you! 

THE OIRLS ARK WAITING TOR YOU! 

Don't waste one more Friday nighi wandering from harlo bur- Nm 
when eIiis fantastic bisok can show you where to luid more long, 
lean, beautiful girls than you'll know what to do with. 
AMERICA'S BEST PICK UP SPOTS costs only S7.9S-Vr« 
than what you could waste on drinks in a dull, no-action bur So 
send for your copy this instant, Whether you Ye in a big eily a 
thousand miles away from home, or in your very own neighbor¬ 
hood. this book w ill lead you straight to dozens of girls who arc sit¬ 
ting there waiting lor you at this ivry nmmiirt. 


HOWTO 
PICK UP GIRLS! 


HOWTO 
PICK UP GIRLS! 



GUARANTEES 
YOU WILL RICK UP A 
GIRL IN 3 WEEKS! 

Here is a book that not only 
teaches you rjwrf/v how to 
pick up girls. It guamnffff 
you will piek up girts In fad 
we guarantee you will pick up 
and tif tie at least one beautiful 
girl within two weeks of re¬ 
ceiving this book. If you don't 
(or if you're dissatisfied with 
1 he book i n any w ay i ju si re- 
iurn n for a complete refund. 

Wc put your refund in the mail 
the day we receive the book. 

THE BOOK MILLIONS 
OF MEN HAVE BEEN 
WAITING FOR! 

Every day you probably see 
dozens of beautiftiI. sexy girls y ciu'd love to pick up. Guls with long 
lean fugs and large founded breasts Girls with sparkling blue eyes 
and luxurious blond hair. The pioblem has always, been, how dio 
you break through that ic\ wall that always seems to exist between 
strangers? HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS has well over 100 
answers—each one of t Item tih.'itrfiiiefvftmi-prMtfl 1! You don't have 
to be rich. You don't have Ln be good-I unking. These techniques 
work for nil men. Alt y ou have to do is walk up to the girl you have 
your eye on, use one of the incredibly simple techniques described 
in Iho book, and you will pick her up. There is simply no way she 
can refuse you. W'c GUARANTEE IT! 

Here are jusi a few of the more than I Oh surefire techniques you 
will learn and master: * Htjw In he sexy * Best places to pick Lip 
girls • Him to make shyness work for yon * Why a man doesn’t 
have to be good-looking * How to talk dirty seductively * Why 
girls gd horn) * Fifty great opening lines m The greatest pick up 
technique in tile world • WJ iy wo men are dying Ln get picker! up ■ 
How to get women to pick ran up 

INTERVIEWS WITH &S BEAUTIFUL GIRLS* 

HOW TO PICK UP CiiKI.S contains in-depth interviews w ith 25 
beautiful girls. GirK just like the ones on the cover ol this book. 
They tell you.—m their eery rnivi niirr/.i—exactly what it takes to 
pick them up. You'll learn what to sas to Lbem. Where to meet 
them. And how to defect those subtle little signs that mean u girl is 
dying for you to pick her up. Rest assured, thauMitlda of girls arc 
dy mg for you to pick them up. And once sou know u ho they are 1 hc 
rest is incredibly easy . 

RICK UP MORE GIRLS IN A MONTH THAN 
MOST MEM DO IN A LIFETIME., 

If yoli don't pick Up at least one beautiful girl within 14 days of re¬ 
ceiving tbis book, you can return it for a complete refund. So don’t 
delay. Get the jump on alt the other guys. While they’re standing on 
the Corner w niching all the girls go by, vow "It be the one who know s 
how to move into action. HOW TO PICK LIP GIRLS costs only 
S7,95 —iYjo than what you’d pay for an ordinary shin. Yet so much 
owe of a help w hen it convex to picking up girls. In fact, if you love 
beautiful girls, this hook is the best damn investment you can make! 

Northern Vtftey Co Dept C M Ci - A H, Hu* tfiT W.Lonjt Br.NJ 077G4 f 
Check book you want ami send J7-95 plus 75, postage and handling: 

□ Rush me AMF-RIGA’S HEST PICK UP SPOTS righi away 

□ Rush me HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS right away 

□ BOTH liOOKS only SI5 .25 plus postage and hd-nJIin^. 

Name -™-=— 

S-ltcer -—-—- 
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YOU ASKED 
ABOUT SEX 

Continued from page 8 


friend has hud intercourse within the last 
;*i hours? If not Within 8, in there unv time 
limit? 

C.D., Ohio 

Chemical tests of swabbing from inside her 
Vitkina (’i"inid delect s]«mi, which would in 
iticate that intercourse had taken place 
within a reasonably hhurl time— nS.v fl -12 
hours. Visual l-x n mine [ion might also detect 
redness, laceration*, etc., indicating friction 
Inside the vagina either caused by a ]K‘ni.s 
o t lorufth-ine similarly sha]H. L Ll These are 
the methods police doclnrs use to establish 
tit: H. it girl has been raped —though if you're 
merely worried about your girl cheating on 
you. I'm afraid they won't help yon very 
much. 

Ill, There is a college in our town,, anil 
sQm-e of the jerks there have been very big 
on ibis streaking tiling, Po you think the 
girls who do this are easy lays? Would E 
be better off coming on lo them than to 
ordi na ry chirks? 

ft. hi ., 'fennrsscc 

1 know of no scientific studies mi llie coital 
habits of .streakers, but my own fee Ling is 
that female streaker* would full in hi two 
groups: the genuinely uninhibited, u hu 
would he easier to get inm bed, and thu 
pscuddswsngers, who use streaking as a sub' 
StifutC for sex. There's no harm trying, of 
course; byt don't expect miracle* 

LI. If a man has been eireumcized, cun he 
still produce children? 

V.Z., Indiana 

Absolutely, The operation has nothing to 

do with fertility. 

12, My husband and I have been married 
for M months. He calls me a nymphoman¬ 
iac because I want sex at least once u 
week. Frequently weeks go by without his 
gening the desire. Is he abnormal for not 
even being aroused when 1 walk out of 
I he Sbower nude to seduce him? Or is 
something wrong with me? 

F, b . Seu Jersey 

Theft:’* no( necessarily nrtything wrong with 
either of you. hut (here'* certainly some- 
thing wrong with your marriage. 1 suggest 
you consult n counsakrr together. 

US, I'm a 17-year-old mala virgin, Uo you 
think it would he itilvimble for me to have 
sex with a prostitute? 

T. S .. On tana 

I think it would be preferable to have sex 
with a girl who wants you for the same rea¬ 
son you want her. If your curiosity is over¬ 
whelming, by all mean* go ahead and hire a 
hooker. Bui don’t get hung up about 17 
being ton old to 7 be a virgin. Some of the 
happiest nnd sexually most fulfilled men in 
the world did not haw first intercourse until 
they were out of ihpir teens, 

14, Is there any physical or psychological 

danger in masturbating every day? 

V.D.. Rhode inland 

No. 



If*, h it true that a man's sex life is all 
downhill after age IH? 

C. B. r iVctc York 

Most authorities consider 16- to lb the peak 
year* for being able m ejaculate quickly and 
gelling another erection shortly afterward. 
Bui experience and knowledge of tech¬ 
nique*. along with psychological fiietor*, 
usually make sex much more satisfying as 
you get older. 

Ilk Ho many sex manuals advise experi¬ 
menting with Wny-out things, but my 
wife and 1 arc perfectly happy US wc are. 
Would there he any value in our trying 
this stuff? 

L.J.. Texas 

The very fact that you've written me about 
this makes me wonder if you’re quite as 
happy as you say, If sexual experimentation 
turns you off, by nil means don't eX pc H 
mertl. But if you’re curious, give it a try— 
you may be very pleasantly surprised, 

17, A girl and ■ bad Sex about lb times. 
Now she claims I made her pregnant. We 
didn’t use contraceptives, but I took my 
penis out of her before climaxing. Could I 
have made her pregnant anyway? 

jY.A/., IVrjsbrogJort 

Yes. Some sperm cells can enter the vagina 
before you feel (be powerful sensations of or¬ 
gasm, 

i?t. What is "crololaliu' 1 ? I've read this 
word in hooks, hut can’t find it in the dic¬ 
tionary, 

N. IV., California 

Erotolaha is sexual pleasure associated with 
saying or hearing a sex partner use words 
like ‘'fuck," “rock." "prick,” etc, 

SPECIAL NOTE; Several month* ago, I 

wrote about penile splints for impotent 
men. I've been deluged with requests for 
more information, including the name of a 
physician who will perform the operation, 
Regarded as major surgery. I he operation 
costs. $500 to £2,000. Aftercare may run un¬ 
til her A few physicians will reduce 

their fee if you tire short of funds, but most 
will simply turn you away. 

In any ease, physicians will almost never 
fre rfo r m t he repe ra t i on u n less yo u r i m po¬ 
le nee is total |i.e., you nerer get an erection 
under tiny circumstances) and related to 
physical injury or disease. In other cases, 
psychotherapy is the preferred treal tnenl. 

Lf you want help ft it impotence, don't seek 
a splint implant until you’ve explored other 
possibilities. Rend "The l.avman'.s f'sjitana. 
tinn of Human Sex usd Inadequacy," by Dr. 
Foul J. Gillette iAward Bunk*. 235 Eels! -i.A 
St.. New York, N.V. 100171 for basic infor¬ 
mation. If this doesn't lielp, consult a physi¬ 
cian—preferably a urologist—who speckil- 
izes in such problems, 

If this doesn't help, then anti only then 
sin in Id you consider tin implant. In this 
case, send lire a stamped self-addressed en¬ 
velope and I'll send you the name of a phy¬ 
sician who performs the operation. 


f Continued from page 54) 

long enough to hit the switch that elec- 
Ironically operated the forward bay doors. 
He beard a motor :-1 firl and saw tile doors 
slowly beginning to separate, revealing ihc 
Jake. 

Scrambling into 1 he boat, be pressed the 
stElder und the motor coughed to life, He 
looked through. I he small windshield at the 
doors ihnt were still opening. From behind 
him came shout* as (be remaining kidnap 
pars cleared the doors, They would bo cm 
Kim in seconds and the bay doors were only 

partly opened. 

Chancing it, he pushed lire th rot tie wide 
open and the boat shot forward. Securing 
lines ripped free a* the boat ploughed 
through the half-open doors, -.bearing list¬ 
ing poles and running lights. It continued 
forward, the sound of splintering wood lin¬ 
ing t ire night, 

Chuck wheeled the Wt towards open 
water tis the hoods broke free and started 
firing. He wineed as one of the slug:, found 
its mark. Tearing shirt fabric arid muscle it 
dug a path along the top of bis shoulder 
Ollier .dnIts pounded inlo (he boat's dash, 
sending up small explosions of wood and 
plastic shards as gauges disintegrated, 

They had travelled about 600 yards when 


STAC STOPPER: Mere's a gov¬ 
ernment press release from 
Swaziland; "Stop indulging in 
the foreign practice of commu¬ 
ting ritual murders with the 
wrong belief iFial parts of the 
human body can increase agri¬ 
cultural production." 


be noticed the boat slowing and gening 
sluggish. He cut the throttle, threw the en 
gine inlo neutral and pushed open lire- cabin 
door- IJebrh floated in hip-deep water that 
was rising higher as the lake rushed through 
a gaping bole in iiic bow. The garage duons 
had done more damage lham he'd realised. 

He grubbed Julie and the two of them 
stepped into the icy water* of Hie lake as it 
poured over the gunwhalea. 

The swim 10 shore was a long one. Arms 
and leg-- cramped and nearly useless after 
hours of being tightly bound, -lulie could 
only lloLit. With his lust reserves of sLreng(b 
and a shoulder that was fast becoming 
nurnb nnd useless, Chuck dragged (hem 
both towards a crumbling jelly ubuut 
IJMHJ yards from the budding where Julie 
hud been kept prisoner. 

In the distance, coming from the direction 
of the garage, Chiiek heard shouts and a 
volley of irihols. Then he saw five men leave 
the murirui and began moving along (he wa¬ 
terfront . 

lie held Julie closer as Anselmo’:- soldiers 
neared, gnus cradled in their arm*, 

laaiii 

Chuck’s wound hitd been bandaged and 
both of them were enjoying tire comfort of 
dry clothes and hot coffee as they sat in the 
kitchen of Ansel ridY house. Anselmo 
walked mi to I he room, his face expression- 
iCBM. He studied Julie und Clunk for a mo¬ 
ment before he spoke; 

“My men tell me that you gave them a 
pretty liarel lime. They say they had to 
chase you alt over Duluth. They also say 
that you trank on Bruno and his mob single- 
bonded, and that yms hardly left anything 
I hr them to do. St takes quite a man lo do a 
joh better than my guys. 

”1 almost hale to say it, but you're a 
damn brave man. A brave man ls welcome 
in my home." 

Anselrno smiled as he extended his hand 
I«i wei rd s Cli u ck. + + £ 
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Train on NTS equipment 
for jobs like these: 

NTS Home Training gives you new skills lor exciting careers. 

Jobs open up for technicians with down-to-earth training. tEomng, Refrigeration and n^ting inttustries will grease 

Opportunities and pay are excellent! The Electronics field rapidly in the next few W?**. T^/Lfhni^n^fh IItI 
i$ booming! The Automotive industry is already gigantic careers.waiting for the highly skilled technician. With NTS 
with more than 95 million cars. Opportunities have never Home Training and valuable NTS equipment, that skilled 
been better in the Home Appliance field. And the Air Condi- technician could be you! 





NATIONAL SCHOOLS 

flnidtnt .ind Mirme Sludr StHfl»M/TtclmiC*l-Ti,at Ifnming 1>pr>C* 
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NTS/QR 3QOO 
Solid-Slut* 
Cotor TV 


Electronics 

Division 

Become skilled in color Tv & Radio 
Servicing, Computer Elec Ironies, 
Automation/industrial Etcc* 
tronlcs, Audio Electronics, or 
Electronic Communications by 
training on solid-state 
equipment. Build 315 sq. 
in. Color TV wllh Digital 
Varactor Diode Tuning; 

B&W TV; AM/FM Stereo 
Receiver and Speakers; 
Compu-Trainen FET Volt- 
Ohmmelor; Electronic 
Tube £ Transistor Tester; 
Oscilloscope; Color Bar 
Genera lor; Transceiver and 
more. Send today for new 
color catalog and details 
on all 12 courses. 


Mechanics Division 

Earn tap pay in America’s most 
important industry. Four courses 
cover all new developments in 
Auto, Truck end Diesel Mechanics 
and include big 100-piece Socket 
Wrench and Tool Set, Performance 
Kit and other professional diagnostic 
equipment. Plus bonus M hot shop" lessons. 

Send today for catalog and complete details 


Air Condilioning/Refrigerafion/ 
Healing Division 

NTS Training will prepare you far 
great opportunities in this ex¬ 
panding industry. Equipment in¬ 
cludes Hermetic Unit Analyser; 
leak Detec lor-Soldering Kit; 
Charging - Testing - Purging 
Manifold Set with dispens¬ 
ing and piercing valves. 
Plus Socket-Wrench, Open- 
End Wrench, Tube Bender 
Sets, and much more. 
Choose from three out¬ 
standing courses. Check 
the coupon and receive 
free color catalog. 

Home Appliance 
Division 

You can he professionally' 
servicing ranges, washing 
machines, dryers, and other 
household appliances. And 
you can start your own busi¬ 
ness as you train! You’ll use 
the exclusive MTS Circuit 
Trainer to increase your expe¬ 
rience in appliance circuitry. The 
Molor Speed Control Kit Rives you 
valuable experience with solid-stale 
circuits. Also Included is professional 
4-in-i Appliance Tester that performs many 
troubleshooting tasks, and hand tools. 


=-|*jsr ij:h FPCE CATALOt j-ia SXMPLE LE5SCN kr efrufi* ch-^krH bHov.. ho CtJligiliprt. la'fsnun win till. 

Electronics Division 


□ Matter Cnuric ri E^rUunic Tk urology 

□ sr in ■■if .v E ktlionk* 

□ Cnruulrr ClMtNJftki 

Q Bjsie Lit: trank* 

^ Audit EUcUsnlci Ifmeini 

□ Audi* TKHncln*y iQ> Qualified TtchnidtHi 


□ Milt*) Cuunr Ir> C-Jkr TV 5*reitmt 

□ Cfor TV Semting tr^f q.al ritd Tlthn-Lunil 
i Milter CauiS* ifl 04W TV & Pdf!.a Srrvic-r," 

□ Prjclieil TWA *!"!'□ Sinking 

□ f£C Lite ATI! CSJrie 

Q Miitef Cflurw m El ttteo n«C ComkiuPitHlans 

Air ConditiDJiinf/fleTriceratinm/Healine HLvlStfln 

n W*iLer CGJrft in *i* Conditioning. □ A,r ClMHl'tiW'Ing 11 'kill fig 

RrlicReratifin □ Rein g« return 

Mtchaitci Division 

Q Hauer taun* > fi Jtvt-P. Isiich & ftiBitl uechartki □ TiUCH Heiiv Dul p A Diesel Mechanic j 

p fliilnr-ari .e Wefh.lfliCi 


Hgme Appliance Oivisinn 


□ Eiigme Tune uC A t ntlr-til^ 


□ Hrnie A?u uncf Mailer TatHMC'in? Euu-ise 


Q He me flpjjiljfttct Sinking 

□ Handjfrfian ApE’iiince Repair 
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Classroom Training at 
Loo Angeles 

You can lake classroom training at 
1_Q5 Angeles in sunny Southern California. 
NTS occupies a city hlock with over a 
million dollars in training facilities. 
Check box in coupon. 

Approved For 
Veteran Training 

Accredited Member: National 
Association of Trade and ' * r ■'' 

Technical Schools: National 
Home Study Council 

v□ 

SEND FOR 
FREE CATALOG 
AND LESSON 
SAMPLE 




NATinMAt.gS p S SCHOOLS 

Tech me at-Trade Tfilnimg Since 1905 
Rendent end Heme Study Sc heels 
4POO So. Figueroa St., 

LOi Angel**. Calif- 90037 



















































another snake ivjts u I ready l-fi? E he cabin 
sfsmcwliere. The track would make him easy 
Efl fallow, bul the first thins E bad lo do was 
slop that cotton by tli« door. 

l! WL 1 h going to be bard, I knew. ,A cotton is 
a tn.enn snake . . . worse than a rattier even. 
He’ll fight back instead Of crawling away, or 
jyst coiling into a pile. And the one there on 
the floor WHS no exception, 

Aa soon as he fell me out there, he crime 
forward, head about sis inches off the floor. 
In ihe beam nf light I could see his, white, 
putLonv mouth and those- tiny eyes set hack 
in his head, Like el dog's or c*>oiVB. eyes, they 
glowed with a greenish fire. 

The only thing close at ha rid was a whis¬ 
key bnttl* h so ( grabbed it up and threw it, 
which made more noise chan I wanted. Il 
stopped the snake however, 

Stunned and surprised, it rolled hack into 
a Coil and hunkered, When a'cotton' hunk¬ 
ers, he tucks his head down inside the 
COilfi of his body so it's a]mos1 impossible to 
hurt him unless you've got a gun . . . which 
J didn'l. 

With that other snake crawling around in 
Ihe eftbin somewhere, there was no Lime to 
play eamefc with the snake* like dangling 
s-ome thing in front of him to make him 
strike, Sii I grabbed a slick of firewood and 
the plastic cloth Sarah had Spread on ihe 
table. Holding the flashlight handle in my 
teeth* [ Closed in., knowing damn well that 
as Boon si 1 was within a snake-length radi- 
us cd him. E'd be in his strike jone. 

About four feet away, I held the table 
cloth Out Lind Started to throw it over the 
snake, hoping to use that Em pin him down 
while I worked Oil hi* head with tbs I stick of 
firewood, The n.o.H, struck before 1 could 
pin him though, and damn near hit me in 
the Leg. Sprawled nut beside me he wus 
helpless, so 1 swung and clipped him in the 
hack of the head. The blow broke bis skull, 
bur ihai didn't stop hi* body from rolling 
and twist, jug spasmodically like a sliced 
worm all over the kitchen. 

U-c- finally knocked a chair over against 
the stove, upsetting a pul that rattled to the 
timid hard enough [il wake Barnb up in the 
nest mom She didn't call oui . . . ‘What's 
going on?’ . , r or ' What's happening?' 

■She screamed bloody murecr.... 


The whole mens matted about a week be¬ 
fore when Sarah and 1 decided to take a 
summer vacation in South Carolina's Tuga 
roti Swamp. The river also named TugEi&u 
—that flows through that swamp has some 
of the finest crappie fishing in the suite. She 
Elnd I bnl h love fishing and, believe me, we 
needed to do something together for a while 
instead of junk nt one another. 

The problem was partly my job. Tooling 
around ihe country in a tug semi is no way 
to hold n marriage together, especially with 
all the distractions that tire cropping up 
mound truck stops these dm vs. 

H«1bre Mark was bom, about 1C) months 
dgLi, Sarah used to go with me nn the road. 
A tough worn BP, on the outside anyway, she 
hurl her license and eve» helped me drive. 
She also kept mi-out of those roadside joints 
where a woman will luy a quickie m you in 
a hurry. 

After Mark was born, though* Surah had 


Night Of 
The Rattlers 

Continued from page 38 


to stay home, which meant we were seeing 
each other only a day or so each week. Thao 
she found that damn bra under the- mattress 
of my cab sleeper That did iE. 

Shi 1 packed up, went home to her mom 
and stud she whs mu 'it coming hack. The 
only way I could entice her home was with a 
promise thut we’d go to Felder's Island for 
d week. 1 also swore I'd stay out of those 
roadside joints, I meant it loo, incidentally, 
because ji woman like Sarah— tough and len¬ 
der at the sume time— is. hard to enure by, 
especially when el! I i heir's packed into a 
body that had men hogging when ! married 
her. 

Well, everything went so-so in the begin¬ 
ning. A local guide, Sum Perkins, hauled us 
up the I'ugulrKi and dropped us on n lonely 
bend about a quarter milt from hie; cabin. 
It was hot Li* hell, and Sam hud seared Sarah 
half out of her vita coming up the river by 
spinning some tale about rattlesnakes crawl¬ 
ing ill the daytime, which usually meant n 
flood w-tiji coining. 

Sam was, so to apeak* right us ram, be¬ 
cause that sEuni? afternoon the bottom 
dropped out of Ihe sk\. We didn't wet a lint 
either, BO by nightfall the static inside the 
cabin was about as bad as the static jump¬ 
ing around in the clouds. I must have been 
reminded el hundred times about thru bra 
when both of u* finally quit hollering lung 
enough to look around anti notice that the 
llug&luo was trver it* banks. 

% the nest morning it was flowing lefts 
than -tPO feet from the cabin. And strange 
j hings were happening out there in the ruin. 
" i( h writer spilling over Into the swamp, 
wildlife including snakes -had to go some¬ 
where, Being the cabin was built on a knoll* 
Ihut ‘somewhere’ weis the clearing right nut 
side, 

Standing on the porch that a fie moon be¬ 
fore E saw that first rotlnnmoiUb gel inside, 
Sarah Lind 3 counted eight deer in the clear¬ 
ing, rabbits. It? racoons nnd about a 
hundred snakes* mostly cottons and rattlers, 
A poacher standing in (he doorway could 
have made a fortune. 

Listening to the rain pounding on the tin 
rtKif that night, we didn't fig In a hie. About 
midnight Sarah got up. though* and went to 
hed . . . her fri'rf Mi tic was u-ul in the kitch¬ 
en, because sleeping together was something 
we hadti'1 gotten around to for about two 
weeks. In ease you were wondering, that’s 
why | was in the living room with a cm?,y 
cotion bouncing around on the flour when 
SEinth started screaming. 

! knew right away what she whs scream¬ 
ing about. Grabbing a gas lantern oif the 
table, I made tracks for the bedroom, grab 
btng the woodatnve's poker cm my way. 

Jt took a minute for in a to lake in the sit¬ 
uation. 

First, there 1 was the window Sarah had 
Left open. Draped across the sill was a big 
diamond back rattler. On the bed below the 
window was another one, lying across her 

legs. 

Luckily, she bad sense enough not to 
move, because there WHS something else in 
the room she hadn't seen. Sprawled across 
the headboard behind her was the biggest 
enttuJ'i 1 d ever seen, He htid to he sis . . . 
maybe seven feel long. And his ugly head 
was il scant two feet from her head. 

A load of venom to that part of the body 


spelled almost Certain death. 

"Don’t move Sarah,” 1 whispered, glfinc- 
hig down elI her rigid face. 

Her eyes were v, Idc as. saucers and her 
teeth were gritted. Like I say, she's a tough 
Woman when she has to be. She had seen 
my eyes (Like in the cotton behind her, and 
she still didn't move. 

Easing forward* t circled the heri until the 
hig snake across the headboard was faced 
the other way. It Whs tun risky to hit him 
because he might roll down no lop of Sarah 
and either bite her. or scare her so much she 
jum]u?d and got the rattlers after her. 

I decided to use an old Lridi I hart heard 
about but never seen: grub the cotton by 
I h e I ni I Li nd van k! 

I cased up on him* pulled and the snake 
slipped i hi the headboard, But there 1 was 
with at* . * , svveti . . . feet of death in my 
hands. 

According to the joker who told me about 
popping a snake. the nest step was to ierk n 
like a whip, which would have broken its 
neck. But the trick didn’t work, He weis just 
too heavy anti Strang fur thin. Instead of 
popping, lie doubled up in the rnidille and 
wrapping around iny arm like a roadside 
quickie around a trucker's waist. 

A llltla auprised at (icing slung around, 
the snake didn’t bite at first, giving me time 
En grab il just behind the neck and squeeze, 
The old story about snakes stinking is true* 
or nt Least iL was about, that one. So close to 
my face* the odor was sickening r . r terrify¬ 
ing. 

Holding il os tight as I could* I yanked 
the monster loose mid Swung at the wall to 
ertj^h its head. Its head caved in. all right* 
but the tail went wild. By the time J burled 
his carcass in a corner* my face and arm* 
were rt:Ht with welts. 

Turning hack In the bed, l saw that the 
rattler in the window whs lowering himself 
Lo the bed. 

"Heliiji cm, Sarah." I whispered reassur¬ 
ingly, waiting for the right moment. 

^ lien (loth of the snakes were sprawled 
across her Legs, I reached carefully for the 
tup Of the covers and threw them hack. 
Wrapped in the blankets that wav, the 
snakes were harm It**. 

Sarah leapt nut nf the bed while I held on 
to the wad of tossing covers. When she was 
in the hall, I pilled the mass nf covers into a 
™rner and backed up until We were both 
standing in the doorway. 

It wasn’t hard En figure whflt Was happen, 
ing. Out there in the dark, the Tugalis, was 
rising sLeariily. right up to the door step. 
The snakes that hud fled to the clearing for 
refuge were tnvw fleeing to the cabin itself. If 
the water didn't go down soon ... nr if 
Sant didn’t show up with his boat . . , we 
were in fora ruEtl nightmare, 

Il was obvious WC IiellI to make one room 
snakeproof somehow, arid the best bet 
seemed to be the kitchen Luckily, the rtuor 
to that mom was one of those swinging jobs 
that closed by itself, because the living 
morn, which lay between us and the kitch¬ 
en, was already loaded with snakes, Over on 
the sofa. □ big cotton exiled neatly op a 
blouse Sarah had left ihero the night before, 
Sprawled aeroi>? the coflee table was. an¬ 
other one. us ugly head lying in the middle 
of a game of checkers we had Started but 
never finished. Holding the lantern up* I saw- 
even mure of them moving restlessly along 
t lie far wa 11. 

’’Come on. In the kitchen," 1 rasped, tak. 
ing Sarah's hand. 

[1 wlih ice cold, and l could feet her finger* 
trembling. Sbe grabbed my hand like a vise, 
and fur a second. I hud some kind of Craze, 
i n a pp mpriate sc s fee I Ing. 

About halfway la the door* things got 

fContinued on page 60 ) 
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It LEGAL SWORN AFFIDAVIT: if 

TOWHQM IT MAV CONCERN. 

Avihe Accountant Tor Unique ideas, tnc . Mr Ernie Tucker, 
Pres-., i allcsl Ifl IN? ffltf thai he earned Thirty Five Thousand 
Dollars in a single day and presently averages in the thousands 
every week. 

Personally I've always lound him 10 he both a Succe-sslul and Hones! M4rt. 
L I Cirlily inai ah ol these slalemenlsar'e true. 

Certilted Public Accdufi lam's Name AvaMabfe upon Request 

■ Bank Relerence . Chelsea National Bank Nolary Public 

^AuAn I h Avp "" "a 

New York. N.V. iotH9 Harry Shauta Dec. 3 


OFFICIAL PROOF OF RESULTS 


«!¥*: XlCTl 


THE EASIEST MONEY YOU’LL EVER MAKE,..BELIEVE IT OR NOT! IT’S TRUE 


T MADE *35.000 IN JUST 1 DAY 
AT HOME IN BED WITH THE FLU 

By simply putting my successful money method 
in action I'm making thousands ot dollars 
every week whether I work or not.,. 


I WILL QUICKLY TEACH ANY MAN OR WOMAN 
MY PROVEN “EASY MONEY SECRET" OF 
STARTING FROM SCRATCH AND MAKING A 
FORTUNE PRACTICALLY OVERNIGHT! 


My briefcase £*»mmpd with 

thousands at dal la rs lo be d a pos I led In my bank 


AN HONEST NO NONSENSE WAV TO RICHES 
H ACTUALLY WORKS FOR YOU 

No equipment to buy or Pease, no hustling 
your friends to buy |unk merchandise and no 
books or correspondence course required. 

definitely not a con game, franchise, 

INVESTMENT SCHEME OH GIMMICK 


YOU DON'T NEED MONET 
TO MAKE MONEY 

Qtjv uusly you were not bom rich so 
whftl,? 95% Of !hfl mijn and wptfnijri who 
are rich today started with very litre 
money and nad only average education, 
sp why nqi tje honest with yoursell and 
stop using I amp excuse*. stand up and 
(ace me tact mat in# only real 
difference between you andl Ihousands 
of rich Amur it ana i$ |hal they 
discovered the right moves to make and 
you did not! 

YOU GET RICH MAKING 
“THE RIGHT MOVES" 

I've proven this lo be Irue despite the 
t ;*-1 iivai t was. pom poor and barely 
squeaked through high school. S still 
made a iDrlune n pusl a slinrl period by 
making rhe nflhi moves and I II show 
you exactly how I did it 

Bui why am I so anx-idus 10 mvoai to 
v'-'ll my secret money making memod? 
Surety iNs«c's more to ■( than because I 
enioy helping others share in ihp Tich 
good hre as I ha>e bul frankly I especl 
lb prolii jii least i«o hundred thousand 
dollars, maybe rnpre. IrOm lhe 
publishing oP these ads «n nai ion-g il y 
famous magazines and newspapers 

STOP WASTING PRECIOUS YEARS 
J should know, 1 wasted more good 
years than I pare lo remember, belore I 
H nally discovered iher secret ol making 
money. L sia-yed up to my neck m debt, 
bounced around Irom one eighl hour 
deadend |Obloanclber. Just working, 
wailing and wishing fur a grpal Fortune 
to rail in my lap I gc-1 married, became 
S proud Fattier ai a young ago. 1 worked 
n a toy lac lory Tor a short nme and 
peddeed cosroeiies Item cJpem iq door. 
tigUHdUryihmg I tried my hands at laded 
because I dicSn'i know in# right moves 
to make. This only happened to me 
i*e : ve years ago No dOubi there are 
millions are suffering mis 

•ag Onirinri Inrmnn! now. 

REVEALING: THE RICH MAN'S 
SECRET MONEY MAKING METHOD 

H's true I hat most rich persons knrp 


jhi.ir money making seer els to 
Ihemsetyes. seldom sharing il with 
others, but (orlunalely i mel several 
unusually lair rinded nch mem who 
were so impressed with my ambition lo 
get rich thal they agreed to teach me 
the secret money making techniques 
that their many years ol making 
millions had laught them, providing t 
would virtually worts, lor them el least 
one year. 1 eagerly jumped at the 
Opportunity 1 q gam this valuable 
knowledge and said yBS 10 their 
generous proposition. So lor one year I 
iijiened and watched very closely, until 
I learned From A to Z how these 
iinancal w-sards made thousands or 
dollars every smgle day. iTI always be 
mo$i graielwl ip these men «or teaching 
me thou iast end easy money making 
secrets. II didn't even mailer that I was 
practically penny I ess when I liral pul 
Ihqgt) meirvods mloaciiom. 

SU 0 DE N LY IT STA.RTED 

MAKING MONEY FORME 

Ai 11rat t| was unbelievable I paid 
off ail my bids and my wealth 
continued to multiply. Huge sums ot 
cash pogned in so last thal I vmk rc-ced 
lb employ a full limp bwkVeepe* and 
rela n a corporation attorney. account¬ 
ant and tan expert to help manage my 
prosperous (uridineijl affairs 

We had investments, property, 
Stocks, mpnoy in the bank and Can 
at lord most anyth.ng we want My 
lamily and I enjoyed our wealth a-d 
success We were very proud ol our 
accomplishments and il was our secret 
or making the nghl easy moves that 
made it all Happen. 

THIS iSYOUfi CHANCE 
DQM'T BL-OW IT 

It's a better chance than 1 had. It 
you're reall y serious I in wil ling to s hare 
my seprpt Surety I can alTpid to give it 
lo you Ires ot charge, but f won't, why 
snould t give ybu something Tor 
no I 111 ng° Irish', v: I i: 'ling tb ybu 
to send mo ton dollars for sharing my 
secrel Whal's more, I want you to 
knew thal t intend to muLkn a fair profit 


From the m(brm*iitm t mad you, why 
not? tr I can shew you how to make 
more money than you over made in 
your |i(c why should you care r 1 make 
;i pro!if? Remember what I'm giving you 
lor crvly ten dollars cosi me 12 years lo 
master. Evert more .mportanl you gei 
cernliod and docu mented prool twyonrl 
I he slightest doubt that my melhod can 
make a tortunp, this i$ why I can pfter 
you I he strongest It^ally binding 
guarantee possible" A guaranhte so 
incredtblr that you'll probably think il 
sou nds loo good to be true. 


UNUSUAL SI000 
GUARANTEE 


This 1i a lagal and binding 
guarantee Irdrti me (g you - The 
Intcnmallon HI send you 0*0 
act ual ly pat thcMiundE or dollan 
in your pocket. Bui this it my 
pledge to you. attar ju«1 to days 
|1 you don’t agree my leer*! 
mathod is worth at least S1DOO.W 
In P&Eh lo you lone hundred 
times the ten dollars you pay: 
sand It back and I'll rush a full 
relund. including your Lh post¬ 
age. Vou lake abeolulely no-rtsk 
—not even the price ol a stamp, 


made 2 thousand do^nvs the first 
month using your money making 
melhod. I'm glad I took a chance.'' 
Sincerely, Ed K.. NY Yog can easily 
learn whal I taught h»m and now his 
wveney worries are over, so why not 
tike advantage cl this rewarding 
opportunity. Any news"of good rertune 
travels lash already thousands <M -ust 
Average men and women have 
bene!lied from my concept, you will 
tod But I will nol promise you’ll make 
as much money as last as » have, yet, 
it's possible you’ll make a lot mom 
oven raster 

YOU CAM LIVE HIGH ON THE HOG 
AND DO LESS WORK... 

I'lr show you how Id stop tweaking 
your pack to make ends mcei and slari 
u-.-ng ytiiji head lo get easy riches If 
you're seriously led up with being 
treated like a hard working still while 
oi hers Hjnj ay the rich good I lie. then 
don'l pass up Ihis opportunity—you 
risk Absolutely nothing— ndl even |he 
price ol a stamp 

MAKE THE RIGHT MOVE NOW 


times lh# ten dollars you p*yl 
send It back and I'll rush a full 
relund. including your Lk post¬ 
age. Vou lake absolutely no-risk 
—not cvnn tha price ol a stamp, 


GET READY TO GET RICH 

Every single day my method can 
bring ydu more cash. You'll never again 
peed lo borrow, budget or ask Anyone 
lor credn You'll be pebudly indepen- 
dcm. You can enioy ihcxse luxuries 
you've 1 Always dr&amed abOul. bdl 
never could iiHord. Sound impossible? 
Rut rl'a nol, you only need a serious 
Peliei n my proven method, V#fy smAli 
ca pi tal a nd enough a ui pi ti qn to give it a 
tiy. remember "nothmg ventured 
noih ng gained" and there's absoiulety 
no way you ta* ldW=- 

JOIN THOU5ANOB W HO ENJOY 
THE RICH GOOD LIFE: 

Eb K »yt : T never earned: over rmq 
hundred dollars iweek in my life until I 


RUSH ORDER COUPON 
Ernie Tucker, Pres 
IJniqu# Ideas, InC. Dipt. CMSI-?. 
1G74 Broadway 
New York. N.Y.1D019 

Yes count mrj in on ybar ftDDO 
guaranies ode#. I enclose SID- 
flush your pruverr easy money 
mo l Hud . I undiirslaod mat il has 
been ofliciaiiy ccriiFicd. notor¬ 
ized and documented IF ! dd*’t 
agree it can actually put SHXXf or 
mqrq m my pocket wilhm Lt> days 
I cat return it rev a Full refund, 
including my IOC pqstagn There 
is no risk on my pad. 


Nami)-,.. 

Aodipss 


( Cdy. 

I Siai# ..Zip 
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complicated- hying m a chair, within strik¬ 
ing distance ui the doorway, was another 
'colion'. I'd have to kill him before we could 
get through. 

"Wait here." I snid, releasing Sarah’s 
hand iinti giving her the lantern in hold. 

With the poker tying hack there in the 
bedroom, the only handy thing lo light with 
was the lent her bell I wore, the kind with a 
heavy ’Big Mac' buckle on one end, loosen 
inp Li and polling it through the luopr. 1 
crept forward letting the buckle dangle 
d< twin, 


After swinging once to the right of the 
chair Lrt order In get the diitAIICt, I came 
around again and slainmed the heavy buck¬ 
le iliiwn on tlii- snake* damn near cutting 
him in two, Bucking Like a horse, it rolled 
off the chair and bounced around on the 
floor. The 1 m.-H caught in Flic snake's body, 
and before t knew what hud happened, the 
snake and belt were 1 all wadded up into El 
writiling tangle. 

t,™king around, I saw how much i needed 
that bell, too. Surah had hacked up a few 
paces uni il her head was about a Font from 
the mantle. She hadn’t noli ret! Lhat a cot¬ 
ton hud crawled up there . . . it men Si Otic. 

By the lime I saw- him, he was drawn 
back into a knot, and his head was swaying 
slightly on his neck. A 'cotton', just like fi 
rattler, doesn't rely on his eyes to see what 
he's alter, hut nn a special heal-sacking 
mechanism built into its- head. The mecha¬ 


nism is so accurate and complicated the 
I S- Air Farce studied it to make those Si¬ 
dewinder Missiles that fly up the tail pipe of 
enemy plane*. That cotton nn the mantle 
then was more or less sharpening his aim by 
rocking his head back and Jorth. 

Desperately, 1 wheeled urtd threw lily firiii 
in between Sarah anti the snake, knowing 
what would happen .... 

He nailed me on the elbow just like 1 ex 
peeled, Bui much Faster. E barely knew I'd 
liven hil until it was all over and a hot pain 
begun sereaming up irt.v elbow all the way 
to my shoulder. 

The collonmuuth withdrew behind a pi I 
low on 1 he chair and we made tracks fur the 
kitchen before he decided to strike again 


and slammed (be door. 

Flopping down nn the table. I let Sarah go 
tn work on thr- bite. She rummaged in the 
knapsack and come Out with a snakebite 
kit Inside the rubber kit was a blade which 
she dipped m I he small container uf alcohol. 

“Tell me if it hurts, honey/’ she said. 

Dizzy and all* the word 'honey' leapt out at 
me like a ghost. That was better than ;ill 
chuse other things die had been calling me, 
A hell or a lot better. 

When she had cut an X.-shaped wound on 
the bite and then, put the rubber suction cap 
on it, 1 nulled to a sitting position and 
grabbed her with my one good arm. 

“Don't talk,"" she protested. “Keep quiet 
and .... Oh, Honey. I'm scared, I want us 
to get out of here alive. That's nil that mut¬ 


ters." 

Okay. I l old myself. Everything's hunky 
darey again. At least we’d gu out happy if 
worst came lo worse, 

Ejunking out the window', 1 saw that was 
just what had happened, There was enough 
light by then to see that the Tugaloc had 
risen even higher during the night. BieWH, 
swirling water was lapping around the fciyn 
dation of the cabin und to lop things off a 
young bear was swimming toward the cabin, 
obviously looking for a place to ride tut the 
flood. In less crazy circumstances, fd have 
felt sorry for tbe animal, watching it buck 
the current find then wade tip to the win- 
daw. Then he began clawing tit the frame 
Ele no sooner busted through, though, than 
a big cettunmoulh hit him in the Face. 

It was a gruesome flight, that cotton hang¬ 


ing from his nose and a hall dozen others 
striking hi- body because he had disupted 
their efforts to get onto the house. Bellowing 
in rage and pain, he stink back into the 
swirling, muddy water* to find a more hospi- 
tile refuge. Immediately, snakes tried to 
id I the gaping hole in the window, It was 
incredible, There were snakes all along the 
side of the cabin and it was all 1 could do to 
keep them beaten back while 1 wedged a 
canvas pack into the opening. 

We had only a moment or calm before ruir 
situation got worse, though. 

Water had been eating at 1 he foundation 
of the cabin all night and the ominous creaks 
and groan* under the floor told us we'd soon 
be floating with the rushing current. 

It began when everything in the kitchen 
began to move. First, (be big wooden Lable 
in the center of the roam began to slide 
-lowly toward the front wall, Then pots and 
(San* got dumped out of the cupboard. The 
chimney of the wood stove fell and a cloud 
of soul boiled up, adding to the confusion. 
The stove itself tipped up nn i(s side finally, 
fell over and began In slide on its side. 

Scrambling to my feet, I jerked Sarah out 
of tile way of the falling stove and boosted 
her toward one of the rafters overhead, 
[.'sing the table, [ climbed up behind her, 
afraid to see what bad happened when (he 
stove smacked into the wall. 

It was worse than j thought. The stove 
pyl a hole through the dour and a wave of 
snakes poured inlo the kitchen, their Sicilies 
scraping over the pile of broken furniture 
and kitchen utensil*. 

Reaching up, I poked a hole in (he heaver 
board ceiling and wrenched out 1 he roof 

E lan king. Then I pushed until the nails 
elditig a section tri tin roofing gave way, I 
pulled through onto the roof and hauled 
Sarah up behind me, 

"Hang on!" I yelled, looking run over (he 
terrifying expanse of water. We were float¬ 
ing straight toward the swamp when the 
cabin caught on something and Megan to f ill 
Again. With water pushing at it from be¬ 
hind, it felt this time a* if it were going to 
roll all the way over. 

Finally, when one end ol the roof was 
afl the way down in the water, we stopped 
tilling and hung there in the current, bob¬ 
bing like a giant curk. 

"We’ll make it. honey," I yelled, patting 
Sarah on the closest thing available, which 
happened to be her butt. 

Brie smiled a little und for a minute, it 
began to feel like we were going to make it. 
with the ruin stopped, the water would 
have to go down eventually. And Sum was 
hyp nd to be on his way. 

Then tbe cabin settled another font and 
art incredible muss of .snakes boiled up from 
under the eaves. They headed straight for 
an end of the roof that hung law in the 


COMING UP NEXT MONTH 

My Life With The Happy Hooker— 

A wild-as-they-come sexual romp 
between two Super-lovers: Xaviera 
Hollander and Larry—the man 
who lived with her, They Lived On 
Human Flesh-“One of the most 
dram a lie survival epics over told- 
A true adventure of men forced to 
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1,000 New Techniques From The 
Kung-Fu Sex Manual —Guaranteed 
to improve arly man's love action. 
Don't miss these plus many more 
packed into the upcoming issue. 
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ON SALE JULY 25TH 


water. 

Twenty, then more, of the cotton mouths 
and rattlers slithered HI) on the nxif. At 
first, they hung back along the waterline, 
but then, as more and mure snakes crawled 
up, the braver ernes inched on up the roof. 

In the confusion of gelling up net the roof, 
9 took no Weapons, nut even a stick of fire- 
wood 11 would have taken a mach ine gun to 
keep them all back anyway. Fora moment 
it crossed my mind that we would have to 
jump even though there was almost no 
chance we'd hr- able to slay afloat in ihai 
wild currenl raging through the swamp 

Then something caught my eye. Among 
the debris sweeping down toward the cabin 
was a 50-gallon barrel, riding Low and 
heavy in the water. Gasoline. 

The poison In my sv.stcm by then was a 
throbbing ache In my head, and it wtis all 1 
could dft lo keep from vomiting. With Sarah 
holding my Legs, however ! managed (u lean 
nut into the Current and grab ihe drum by 
the rim. Hugging it like u bear, I rocked It 
Upon the roof and lay (here, gasping. 

The bung on top was rusty, but with n 
little effort it finally came loose. Tbe barrel 
on its side, E slrKshed about a gallon nr so 
down Ihc mol sr> il would run under the 
*nakes. which by (hen were sjiawjed every¬ 
where, After waiting for the fumes in blow 
away, I struck a ws let-proof match Lind cov¬ 
ered my face. 

'["he gas on the rtsif shot into flume. Down 
in tile water, where most of the snakes were, 
a rainbowed pool of gas went off like a MUull 
bomb. iVhtn the black smoke blew away, 
the water was churning with twisting, dying 
sn a kes. 

Sarah rolled up my sleeve, and ! could see 
where the poison hud traced an ugly red line 
alt the way up my firm. 

The sun hart gone down in a blood*red 
tangle of (loud*, The rain was over, hut the 
approaching dark would make the ronf a 
mg him Are. Evert with a full moon it would 
he difficult to spot a snake crawling up the 
roof. 

Sarah came over and felt ray forehead, 
then took off her blouse to cover- me. 1 w-a* 
about to nod off when we both heard a small 
motor sputtering in the distance. Momen¬ 
tarily, a voice rang mu, commanding ua lo 
be still. 

Sum, the old coot, son of a bitch . . . 
tbe gol darned tobacco -chewing, huwlegged 
mm of a wart hog , . , . Half crazy with 
poisntl, I called him all sorts of Filings in my 
head, He bad made it ihrough. high water 
and all. 

"Hill' it Mi/ Thomfla. You too. Hank. Got 
somethin’ need* doin’ here,” he cronked 
mysteriously. 

[^Hi-kiFSg up. 1 saw the problem. Surah und 
I had been si> busy sighting the snake* nn 
the roof we didn't nolice that a big cotton- 
rnoulh hud slithered down u limb right over 
us. 

"Come on. Satis, You old .. 

Before I could call him any more names, 
he cut loose with that deer gun of Ms, The 
-slug blew the cotton's head wide open. Bits 
of flesh and hone splattered my Foot, The 
snake fell und hit I he water wath a satisfying 
plop. 

When we hit the dock an hour later, Sam 
packed us inlo his bunting truck and 
whizzed off to the Hospital. It was the next 
morning before 3 came to with a bottle of 
something running through u needle inlo Un¬ 
arm. 

A lit lie later, a herd ul reporters came in 
asking me how 1 Felt . . what my reaction 
was to the experience . . . I bat sort of thing. 
One of the re furriers was .Sam’s oldest kid, 
so I told 'em nil to go In hell but him That's 
how be got the story. 

Rut even ha had to wait n while, because 
Sarah and E hud something lo do before we 
talked to anybody. 
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N THE WORLD’S DEADLIEST 
O FIGHTING SECRETS 

W CAN BE YOURS... 


THE SUPREME GRAND MASTER OF THE 

BLACK DRAGON 
FIGHTING SOCIETY 

brings you the forbidden secrets of 

MM 


“THE DEADLIEST 
MAN ALIVE!” 

Bringing to you thess lorbiddon ,ind so- 
erf-1 fighCm* .iris is 71?<: Supreme Grand 
MS'Ster el all the fighting am - Count 
Unnlt who won the World owe rail Fifth t- 
Arts championship [Master & Expert 
JJivilions| alter -delealinj{ the top Judo, 
fl 0*1 ns. Wros-flipfi, ft irate. Gung Fu„ 

Aikido, i'E-c matters in 'Death Matches'. 
Q,-i Auft. 1, 196? the World FecSor*|iQn of 
Fighting Arts crownc-d the COIjnt ■ "The 
World's Deadliest fighlma Master/ 1 
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THIS BOOK CAN 
SAVE YOUR LIFE 

The FORBIDDEN and SECRET training 
manual c-r the SLACK DRAGON FIGHTING 
SOCIETY has never bulOre been available to 
anyone outside of (ho- Soci-nty. Recent at- 
(e-mpts lor reyular public all Oh and public 
cuposur* have baan rejected as the contents 
were contrdered HORRIFYINGLY DANGER' 
OHS and BRUTALLY VICIOUS. 

yes. this is the DEADLIEST and most TER. 
RIFYINQ Fighting art known Id man — and 
WITHOUT EQUAL. Its MAIMING. MUTILAT 

itju, disfiguring, paralyzing and crip¬ 
pling teehnlquas are known by only a few 
people in The world. An expert at DIM MAK 
ccuid easily kill many Judo, Karate, Aikido 
and Gun* Fu experts at drt# (info- with only 
finger tip pressure using his murderous 
POISON HAND WEAPONS Instructing you 
step by step thru e^ch move in this manual 
is non other than COUNT DANTE—THE 
DEADLIEST MAN WHO EVER LIVED. 


"The Death Touch 

in this exclusive booh! 


BLACK DRAG OK FIGHT ENG SOCIETY 

The BLACK DRAGO N FIGHTING SOCLE IT Is the 
IAQHD‘5 DEADLIEST FIGHTING ORGANIZATION 
which has Included in Us d&sed me't'berahip 
the ton Fifthtme experts at fot patAufD CHI¬ 
NESE TONG society - thn griemat. anc IT!q re 
vicious counteipaft of the Mai la. Its members, 
who are lhe warl-tf's tup Master* in the oriental 
Ustlc and grappling arts, tram In the mo;! 
SECRET and FORBItiPEN asp nets OF the DEADLY 
Chinese lighting arts OF LUNG MJ. TAI CHI 
CHUAN. CHUAK FA. KE^FO. HSlRG VI, PAKUA, 
SHAOLIN BOklNC ar.tf DIM MAK 

Until recently Hie Forbidden training secrets 
ol the society havi- hern closely guarded by 
the members who were sworn In secrecy and 
13 rrd together thru lheir initiation c me rr.c n y 
nf bleed. area^ng of the oath fo secrecy 
meant dealh by larture to the oilender. 

Wow lor the first time their FOHBIDDEPf 
SECRETS 6F TCHHOS can be shared with you. 

BREAK A BRICK 

Included in Ihe manual is a GUARANTfCO 
repined of tjrfok anl beard breaking enabling 
anyone to break a brick or board alter miy 
minutes □! training THIS IS ND EXAGGEHA- 
TIUN. THcftE IS HO TfllCK OH GlMMlCK Them 
is nothing to he held in the hand, or any hand 
brace needed; and no spe-cial stent bricks or 
boards are needed This is the same method 
1k]1 many fimdui Kn'ule Milters use. 

POISON HA Nip 

Considered by many as evil and cruet; the 
Icihjrls' savage ripping, tearing,, slashing, claw, 
fog and gouging techniques which comprise 


th| HNiJur; HAND ARSENAL are used In attack 
(by sir ike, 1 Due h c-r pressure) Ihe nerve cen¬ 
ters, pressure points, n-njor b!cn>d vessels Arid 

vital organs oF the body. Top will learn Ihe 
original j? POISON HAND" fochmqLel dF 
ancient China in actual chafoigraphs; sknwio* 
ihm in application These are net photos oF 
drawings, but acluaE pholus -ol COUNT OANTt 
applymy these Injuring techniques which are 
meant m malm, -disfigure, chippie or kill and 
have been used by ojienfol terrerisls and as¬ 
sassins Hr MURDER! 

□UR if#.pop guapahiec 

We canp.pt guarantee to make you a FigMIng 
Arls Master or even an esjiert, as this is up tp 
you; but we can make a 5-I6,000 GUARANTEE 
that 111 is Lu :i ■. is DEADLIER Ilian any other 
book, manual or course ever printed anywhere, 
al any cost and that H was, as mentioned 
before, refused Far past publication due tb its 
extremely FEROCIOUS nature. We also guar¬ 
ani ee that the "WORLD'S DEADLIEST FICIlTlNC 
SECRETS” contains the most SECRET and FOR¬ 
BIDDEN attack and defense methods ever de¬ 
vise n by ■■nan anil that Thu DiM MaK and f-Ol- 
SDN hand techniques are completely authentic 
amt the WORLD'S DEADLIEST FI CM F INC FORMS. 
Last we guarantee that you can break a real, 
authentic brick or Imird WITH ND 01MMICK 
iust rour hand, using our method AFTER DhLY 
MINUTES Of TRAINING IF you are r.nt satis- 
lieH; return the bopk in gbsd uondltiun and 
you will receive a refund:. .MAIL COUPON NOW! 
Am MAIL REACHES US OVERNIGHT 


BLACK DRAGON 
FIGHTING 
SOCIETY 
MEMBERSHIP 

as a special bonus I or ordering fcarlyF 

Your own authentic identification C9rd will be 

rushed to you *bs&lut*iy free! 




MAIL GUARANTEED NO RISK COUPON NOW! 


BLACK DRAGON FIGHTING SOCIETY, Dept 
P h 0, Bqk D911&, Chicago, ML 60S09 

Rush my copy of "The World'* deadliest Fighting Sit ere ts 1 ' in plain wrapper immndiately. 
i enclose foil payment d I-i 96 and ihpru win be npihing to pay on delivery It lor any 
reasen I am rol satisfied, r tray return the bonk In 7 days for a lull relund I pledge never 
to use the deadly tBchblques nf the manual as an .n:i: r cssor (-only (p delend myiBUlj and 
will never abuse the trust placed in me. 


Name 


Address 


City 


Stale 


np 


At a special bonus tor those ordering early an authentic. 1. b card (stiver 1 henna-graphed 
pn black) pi the Black Dragon righting Society will be sent - while they last. 























MAN’S WORLD MEMO 


WHERE girls have their 

HRS I SF\—“I couldn't believe I 
was (in Lilly doing it," admitted Anna 
L., a Pittsburgh secretary. “M\ hoy 
iriend and I weft- home alone. and I 
went upstairs la take a quick hath. 
Next thing ! knew, he had come iniu 
the bathroom, stripped down to his 
skin and was standing over the tub, 
looking at me, Somehow, I he sight of 
him all aroused broke down the lasL 
harrier. Before I realized it. tie had 
slipped into the tub with me and we 
both werl cra/y.” This was one of 
1,000 tape-recorded memories in 
which girls all across the country 
were asked to tell where they hud in¬ 
dulged in intercourse for the first 
lime. Over 7<J r . : hud iheir first full es- 
periencc in bed usually in their own 
homes with a motel running a close 
second. Next most papular sex scene 
was the automobile, followed by ll se¬ 
cluded clearing in a lidd or woods. 
But among the more unusual 13d 
“first sex'’ spots recorded by the girls 
w ere these: a basement pool table" the 
bottom of u canoe, inside a linen 
closet in a hospital (she was a nurse), 
the lavatory on a transcontinental 
pi Line (she was a stewardess), on a 
cemetery tombstone, landing up on 
a N Y. subway train and inside the 
Lincoln Memorial in Washington, 
D.C, 



GAS C RISIS HUM3EF—You may 
be one of those sucked in by the 
slickest con job born in (he middle of 



the recent gasoline shortage. II you 
were, you probably remembering 
pulling your car into a long line a( a 
service station that was pumping gus. 
As you sat there sweating out your 
turn, you were approached by a 
Icutlter-jacketed worker who made 
his way down the row of cars. 
"Here’s your receipt for S3 worth of 
gas that's all we’re selling today Id 
save time, pay me now. then hand 
this receipt to the man at the pump 
when you get there.” It sounded so 
reasonable, you shelled out the 
money, took the receipt, and kept 
inching your way up to the tanks. 
The rub was that once you got there, 
the attendant looked at you like you 
were nuts. “Look, hud," he said, “3 
don't know nothing about your re¬ 
ceipt. You didnh pay me, and until 
you do, you get no gas." As for the 
guy who collected your S3 lie kept 
going down the line picking up the 
cash, (hen disappearing once he hit 
the tail end. 


IIOUSEWI\ IIS WHO PERFORM 
ORAL SEX WITH EAC H OTHER 
rhey are not lesbians, yet in any 
community these women will seek 
each other out. They are women who 
need a certain amount of oral sex 
performed on them, hut who are 
either too embarrassed to suggest it 
to their husbands, or whose husbands 
just don't dig it. To supplement their 
sexual needs, these women hunt 
others like themselves, get together 


on weekday afternoons for oral sex 
parties, In almost all eases, the at¬ 
tachments are not lasting love affairs 
merely an erotic romp in an area 
they can’t share w it It their spouses. 
Usually llie women will indulge in 
manual foreplay until they’ are 
aroused enough to lake care of each 
other orally. In almost every in¬ 
stance, once the husband agrees to 
indulge In this type of sex act with 
her, Inc woman immediately slops all 
w()man-(o-w oman ac11 viL ies* 


( AIT GIRI. NUDIST COLONY — 

A ^group of 25 top call girls have 
chipped in and bought a complete nu¬ 
dist colony setup iri ll secluded area 
of Pennsylvania. For the months of 
July and August, they will stall the 
place, devoting their summer to ca¬ 
tering to a select list of customers. 
Men who are invited pay a flat fee 



on a daily, weekly or monthly basis 
for (he following: full recreational 
facilities such lix swimming boating, 
all outdoor games; room and three 
meals a day: sex at any time of the 
day or night with Liny available girl. 
I his is not a low eosi vacation but 
single swingers feel if they ever are 
going to bust their budgets, this is the 
way to do it. Look for a further re¬ 
port in STAG on how (he lira call 
girl nudist colony made it over the 
summer. 
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One of the Most Shocking and 
Candid Books Ever Written is Vo 1.1 of 

CRIMES and PUNISHMENT 


YOURS FREE! 


A $3.98 VALUE' 



144 glossy pages . ., over 
100 incredible photographs 
Measures A BIG BYz 'x 1DW' 


Sflnd Np Honcj-Detach Add Mflil This Cdupun Today] 


FREE BOOK CERTIFICATE 

the symphonette press 


MAH TO: 


A Ser vice of La,ngines-Witlnnuer. Inc. 
6 Commercial Street 
H icksvi I le. New Yur k 11601 
YES! Send mu Volume t Of the MMraiume CRIMES AND PUNISHMENT 
encyclopedia as a FREE Qilr *ith no obligation to buy anything 

As ,i subscriber I <n !l be niDlilicd in advance el ail luture si prne.nis, and I 
may repel anyShiomnnt Of cancel my subscription, smply by notifyi ng you 
bfllore Hie slupmenl dale on Ine invoice accartipanyiaid my advance ship¬ 
ment police tl I am nnt ccimpleteiy ddigliltd iwllh any WHlrnne alter 10-day 
FREE esiaimnoilron. 1 may m’urn il at your enpunse and 1FWB nglhing 

■I you dd rntf hear from me al[C» I bavfr received my FREE valurr.p I 
understand mat you will send VNune ? the neat manlh, Volume 2 the 
followup nranilh.and the remaining volumes the month alter mat i *iil be 
billed only lot Itiose yglumos I decide Id keep, at tlw role Of dne MdlumE per 
month at the low price Ot £3 && per volu me, plus shipping. prOcesama OH 1 ?) 
applicable sales tan i may cancel at any lime by wialing 10 VOl 


U M. 

□ Mti 

U Mill 


ibHmsc piw.i didCy i 


Wdi«s 

C*r 


Star 


S«J131U' f 


HERE ARE SOME OF THE ASTONISHING 
ENTRIES IN YOUR FREE VOLUME ,. , 


The Granite Woman Arid Thi? PLilly Man 
Brody And Hinfinity—The Murderers Of The Moots 

BluotMUd 
Lady-killvi N{fui||(r Heath 
The Lindbergh Kidnapping 
7he Peugeot Kidnapping 
The Beginnings Of Criminology 
Ex-Criminals As Deledivo-3 
Fingerprinting 
Blood Tests And Ballistics 
The Bird man 01 Alcatraz 
Eugene Aram 1 Bill Conlury Scholar-Murderer 
The Assassinahon Ol Prgsitfonl Lincoln 
Tho Bael fioiifne And Clyde 
AVAILABLE ONLY BY MAIL! 


The FIRST Pictorial 
Encyclopedia of Aberrant Behavior 


A startling look at the world through fhe eyes ot 
rapists , mass murderers, kidnapers, con men and the 
super-cops who bring them to justice! 

Now. through a unique and reasonably priced new 20-volume series, 
you can learn about crime from the inside—Irom the gniters, perverts 
and hit-men, as well as Irorri the police, lawyers and scientists who 
have dedicated iheir lives to justice. Anti the Tiral extraordinary volume 
is yours FREE of charge 1 

CRIMES AND PUNISHMENT is a vital social document or unprec¬ 
edented importance. Each volume is so much more compelling lhan 
anything you have ever read about crime before that you will want 1o 
read every bo ok l rom cover to cover .Howe v« r. yo u a re n o t obligated 1 o 
purchase any volume You may cancel your subscription at any time 
jusl by writing 10 us. 

The distinguished edilors of This encyclopedia have compiled a 
wealth ol information—much pi which rs published here lor ihe first 
time. You'll read the true accounts of ihe most notorious crimes of 
an—the Sharon Tale murder case, the Lindbergh kidnapping. ihe 
axing of Leon Trotsky, Ihe sadistic crimes of mass murderer Peter 
Kurlen. Ail in all there are nearly 3000 gripping pages, more lhan 2W0 
incredible photography. 

Each volume highlights ihe great crimes, ihe great trials, the history 
of criminology, and includes an encyclopedic section which is pari of 
a comprehensive 20-volume "A to "Z" of crime- Throughout, the 
emphasis is on you . . . how you are affected by Crime .. what you can 
do to protect yourself how sene nee and the law work lo preserve 
your life and liberty. 

Complete and return the Free Book Cerlilicale on the opposite page 
lo receive your FREE copy of volume 1 it may very well prove to be the 
most fascinating book you have ever read on any subject 1 

NO OBLIGATION TO BUY 
A NY BOOKS AT ANY TIME 






















Em ■‘enrcli all r town fur Sluter: We knew 
where we'd find him—on 'Tpacock liUkt,” 

"Peurtck Lane" is b three-block sUretch 
^here the Maes Hut m out. It’s sort of like 
the Stock Exchange of the pmstitulimi 
trade, where people in the sex business flock 
every night to catch lip oil tl'U? lale*1 gossip, 
com pure notes, swap information. 

Saturday nig Hi. pimps were overflowing 
the sidewalks. strutting up and down 
dressed la kill- I mis cruising in □ blue 
Dodge, Kathy beside me, searching For 
Slater, After atl hour of surveillance, she 
spotted him entering Woody's OoMS. 

"He's not going to be easy," she observed 
an ! pulled up to (lit ctlHx '"Hr’s wilH 
Jimmy Denver." 

Denver was ail ex-heavyweight boxer who 
served as Slater's- bodyguard, An old man 
lit thirty, his 3]ruins were scrambled [pnm tom 
many punches in the ring. uhd he had a 
temper as unstable as n It to. | told Kathy to 
call for ii backup team, in case there was 
trouble. 

"Don't get yourself killed on our last 
day,” she said. 

KigStl. I hud furgottan (hut this was our 
last day on the vice .squad, After my two- 
week vacation, I would he transferred to ho¬ 
micide, white Kathy was assigned to head 
up the new rape division that was being 
formed, i gave her a peck on the cheek, 
stepped into the street. 

Woody's was packed wall to wall, the bar 
Tender* Scurrying hack and forth like rajs 
trapped in the hold of a sinking ship. Con¬ 
versation had become shouts as the cus¬ 
tomers struggled to be heard above the juke- 
bos Ido ring nut a Motown song. 

it took a few second* for mv eyes to be¬ 
come accustomed to the dim light. Then I 
recognised Ml fit Or and Denver sitting atone 
in one of the hack booths, i shouldered mv 
way to their table and joined them. 3 hey 
seemed surprised to see me, Denver whisked 
his hands under the table, hut not before I 
caught a glimpse of his battered knuckles. 

Hurt yourself, Big Man?’’ 

He squirmed, but only a little. ""You know 
how it goes, S|i[| do a little on the heavy http 
in t he gy m. 11 

"’Thai bag have a picture of Doris 3 In ley 
on itE was talking to Denver, but my eyes 
were on Sinter. 

The pi nip pouted, and looked up at the 
ceiling. "Yean. Heard somebody did a job 
on her. That guy ought to get pul away." 

It look the warrant from my coat pocket, 
put it op the table, anti slid it to him. ■■ ['his 
paper says you did it." 

The pimp and his bodyguard exchanged 
looks. .Slater look off his wide-brimmed hal, 
mopped his forehead with a napkin, and fin¬ 
gered t he bat baud, "She came al me with a 
knife. Denver had to slop her from killing 
me, It Was self-defence. Denver's my 
witness." 

That weib when I slugged him. Nut be¬ 
cause I was angry but because of whet his 
fingers were doing. They were feeling behind 
the hut band —n pimp's favorite hiding 
place fur the single edged ratfOr blade each 
one carries. 

Blood spurted from bin mouth and spat¬ 
tered my raincoat. E reached acmss L grabbed 
bis blue satin shirt and yanked down. Ilis 
now crunched as it made coma Cl with the 
formica table top. 

Denver's lumbering brain was slow to 


“Pimp Patrol” 


Continued from page 13 


react, bul when tl did, he was like a woutid¬ 
ed hear. He shot ft right at me, which I was 
only partially able to dodge because I WHS 
still silting. His fist grilled the side of my 
head and set my ears ringing. He reared up 
lo follow through. I jammed the table into 
hi* inidaEction, jumped In my feet und went 
for my .lift, [ had it halfway out of the hol¬ 
ster when E stopped. There were too many 
spectators, and an accidental shootinpi of an 
Innocent bystander- even if he was a pimp 

WOlild liMik crummy on my record. 

The delay gave Denver enough time to 
catch his second wind, He grabbed the table 
like it was cardboard, hoisted it above his 
head and hurled it at me. 1 ducked, then 
straightened to meet 1 1 is charge. 

-Now 9 know what a nuked bull fighter feels 
tike when he'-* facing un enraged animal, I 
swung, putting every ounce of my ITtl 
pounds behind a shot to Denver's solar 
plexus and It bounced off after meeting 
muscle the consistency of A truck lire. 
Deliver rhfm reached his massive arms fur 
jflfr, ignuring the blows | connected to his 
lacs, and gathered me to him pinning mv 
arms to my sides, 

He squeezed. 

El was like being trapped in a human 
metal press. 9 felt my rih cage slowly giving 
way nnd Cried battering him with my fore¬ 
head. If he fell it, ii didn't make him loosen 
his grip. 

I sank i o v rut'Lb into the lies It on the side 
trf his face and hit for all I was worth. He 
yelled, and dropped me to the floor, 

1 started backing for the door, praying 
that the support team that Kmhy’d request 
ed over the radio wuultl arrive there before 
Denver got to me again. 

I never did make it. The solid press uf on¬ 
lookers in the bar blocked my way. 

Denver closed for the kilt. He threw two 
jalis rny way. I managed to block them, but 
each blow sept shocks of pain up mv arms. 
He crouched and came in and it was then I 
decided to use my gun, anti the hell with a 
*1 mv bullet hitting (me of the customers. 

One of them shouted, "Kill the Pig, 



Denver!" 1 , and the other* threw in their own 
i ii in menus. Denver look his attention off me 
for a second and stopped in I he middle iif 
his shuffle to acknowledge his admirers, ll 
was all I needed, Making like a place-kicker 
OH a football team, my shoe sunk into hts 
groin. He groped, roared, doubled over utid 
wretched. I awiperl up a beer bottle from ope 
nl' (he tallies a m3 shattered ii over llis scalp. 
He went down. 

SlowB the rtlAcs filtered Hiut of Peacock. 
The show was over and in a couple of min¬ 
utes the place would be crawling with cups. 
Kathy came in and dabbed at in my eye¬ 
brow with u vodka-soaked bar rag, I ultpimn- 
tely curbed the stinging, and the backup 
. team that was taking it’s own sweet time ar¬ 
riving. 

Kathy was always making apologies for 
the force. "El's Saturday nigh?. Ynu know 
how t raffle is," 

f mumbled something about what they 
could do with Saturday nlghl. Kathy said 
she'd tat be r do it with me. 

I looked at my watch. 11 was almost L2:Sfl 
A.M. I'd been officially off duly—and off 
the vice squad—for nearly a half hour. E 
pinched the vodka bottle out of her band, 
raised, it Lo the ceiling, toasted. "Here’s tn 
1 he 'Pimp_Patrol!' There’ll never be another 
one like it!", tilted the bottle to my lips 
and drank a quarter of its content*, 

Kathy laughed, kissed my cheek nnd 
whispered, "Thanks. Ed. It’s been three 
years I'll never forget." There were tears in 
her eye*, Then* were tears in mine, also. 
Those bustards at City Halt were breaking 
up u partnership that, from the moment it 
was born, was inevitably destined to be 
called "Pimp Patrol." El was a title Kathy 
and 9 wore with pride. 

■ in ■ 

If ever li partnership had a crazy reason 
for being formed, it was the "Pimp Ffurol.’’ 
It’s dale of birth weis February, 1971, I had 
been working Narcotics, and Katl ju*L 
passed tny Sergeants ex am. When the {’up 
tain called me into bis office, I was expect¬ 
ing congratulations, Instead, he ordered rue 
lu appear at the Deputy Mayor’s iif!Tec in an 
hour, "Don't ii-*k questions. You'13 find uut 
why when you get there." His parting good¬ 
bye didn’t exactly pul me at ease. He 
sounded like he wu* bidding farewell to a 
Lumb being led to the slaughter. 

The patml car that deposited me at City 
Elall dropped me rigid in tile middle of a 
picket line, Neither the driver, nor E, moved 
from our seal*- Mil in our place*, 

stunned beyond belicvabtlily. More than 
Uhj prostitutes, bearing sign* reading, " -Save 
Us From The Pimps", "Hooker Power", and 
the one that really gra me, "An Honest Min¬ 
ute’s Pay For An Etoriest Minute’s |jy!", 
were pacing the front of the building. The 
cops on picket line duty looked dumbfound 
ed. 

The Deputy Mayor was standing with Ills 
back to me, staring out the window and 
down tit tbc* marching whores, when 3 en¬ 
tered. He motioned me t« a clutir, and col¬ 
lapsed into his own behind a desk. Deep 
worry lines creased hi* young features. I felt 
that the demonstration outside Hod some¬ 
thing to chi with bis harassed condition. 3 
also felt that it bad something tilde with me 
being there. 

"Miss McDowell’* here." An intercom 
broke the silence that hung heavy in the fitr. 

"Send Her in," the Deputy Mayor mut¬ 
tered. 

And E got mv first glimpse a I my future 
partner, although l didn’t know just then. 
She was (all, and even ihe severe jjsjlieewo¬ 
man’s uniform she was wearing couldn’t 
Hide a truly dynamite body. She brushed 
away □. strand of black Hair which fell across 
her eyes, auid inspected me. 1 was hoping I’d 

(Continued on page GGj 
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MUSTANG S110 

t cut synthetic Dirth stunt 

2 I Ok gold 

IIU Twfc* Meitlhly 
LI ptnlx. JtD pa 
FOR SV, MQS 


EMBLEM 

RINGS services 

Viefnam Aftny dird Marines 
Navv - Marines - Air Force 
■flrfiny * Atm? AifbflFne - 
Heavy ior go-ref. 


MARK JEWELERS 

9D4A WEST plCO BOULEVARD, LOS ANGELES. CALIFORNIA 90035 

30 Years Service To Military Personnel 

SEND NO MONEY 15 DAY APPROVAL 
100% GUARANTEE 

NO INTEREST—NO EXTRA CHARGES 

CASH PRICE AND DEFERRED PAYMENT PRICE ARE THE SAME 


ANITA S3GG 

M i ri| u vt dieiropd ei'lh A d'liT4hd 
nedil n k Lid id 14V 
S3Q Twice Munlhly 
]S erntt, ILO vt. 

FOR 9 MO'S. 


DIVINE LOVE - J2AD 

Diamund ralitlirt n"Sh filiad 
1H “edding bind 
JZO TniCB Miinthly 
14 pmlx. J20 ud 
FOR 7 MOS. 


If OH NO LOVERS - J15D 

& mimon-di >rt Sc" M ui* .1 
L-ik heart dfugn 

130 ■-■(« Mwibiy 

E5 pFntS. j:u HI. 

FOR nh MOS. 


MAN'S 2 niAMONOS 

ZODIAC RING -3120 

1 Ok yelluw gftld with BE»ck 
Friarml Hive biflh date 
J 10 TwiCI Monthly 
p rtfli. £10 • > 

FDR f MQ5. 


tit. Twice Monthly 
DIAMOND mi IBL •rh.te gpid prats 
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ADVENTURE 51S M 
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LOVE'S GLORY - $225 HEAVENLY LOVE - U 

IT iflirllinj d'amnniJ (Unlit 33 litry diarrondi LnyEir iwirl 
Fnr bridal beauty 1 4 k l*h Sold desiin 


32D Twica: Monthly 
2II priiEi, J2D *1. 
FOR 10 MOS. 
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FOR ?« MOS 
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HI AR: HHIJII 

P m 
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gdd sculptured 
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IT diamond's in IlFrflf J4k jnlH 
ullibll 

J?D Twit* Monthly 
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FOR 7MC5 
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11 diamonds- 1(1 Iris fff 

34N gc!i r II gy 

320 Twit* Me nthly 
13 pffrli. £20 «4. 
fD^ 6'A Mtis. 


full color catetog on reqoe sr 
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FIATi* 
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■ SSD 
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fContinued from pape 64 ) 

pa ss he r ex a mma t i nn. 

The Deputy Mayor cleared his throat. 
"Ed Coolie . . . Sergennt Cooke . . . J L d like 
tti itllmdua' policewoman Kathy McDowell. 
Frcm now on, you're going to he partner* in 
a rather unprecedented ex pari men L." 

3 found rriy vutee. “It lT* got anything to 
do with those stupid wharps outside. I'm re¬ 
sign! n g from the experiment." 

Kathy bolted out of her rlinir. "They're 
not stupid! Anri they don't deserve being 
spoken about like animals! They’re human 
being*- They're asking the inhere depart¬ 
ment for help, and they are fining to get ii! 
Listen to tthul I have to Hay. Afterwards, if 
you want to leave, yim can. But tic least give 
riif a chance to explain." 

hi Spite of the March of the Harlots di svn- 
ataire, their story was rml a funny one. Al¬ 
though most of Lhe prostitutes who toil 3‘nr 
pimps do mi willingly out of «nne deep 
scaled masochism, or love -many are Forced 
to shell over all of their earnings nut of 
nuked Fear. The girts have threats of heal 
IngB, mutilation, or exjmsure to their 
parents back home tiEingsaig over their 
heads. ”If only someone 3'rom the pul ice de¬ 
partment cmild reach them, talk to them, 
assure them of protection, we could gel 
them to testify lagti i list these pimps in 
court 

1 was beginning to get (he gist of Kathy 'si 
brainchild. "Only a John, or another prosti¬ 
tute can do that/’ 

Kathy waved me oft. "You don't under¬ 
stand, lip till tlt>W, (lie girls wouldn’t coop¬ 
erate because all the undercover work has 
been directed eh the prostitutes, themselves 
—not the pimps! We’ve gut to convince the 
girls that our aim is not to put (hem hut the 
pimps uni ul business. Only then can we get 
the evidence we need to get rid of the really 
badass dudes.” 

I looked at the man, who called the meet¬ 
ing. "Is that whet (he Mayor really wants: 
to get rid of 1 he pimps' 1 " 

He ilS&ured rue it W*». Bun there WHS an 
added reiiscm for the Mayor's concern. 
Many otTkiub high up in his ad mini-1 ra¬ 
tion, and "respectable" community and 
business leaders who. at one time or another 
had visited certain prustlnite*, were being 
blackmailed bv their pimps. 

"And of course, youTl want us to destroy 
arty evidence about their , . . ah . . . irt- 
diserelions we might find.' 

The Deputy Mayor looked uncomfortable. 
Something Sold me I here was n good chance 
we'd find his picture among the evidence. 

What could I say? My city beckoned to 
me. My sense of chivalry demanded it of 
me. Hit Ed Cooke was going to mount his 
gallant steed and sally forth Id do battle 
with the pimps of the street. 

Only one question remained to he an¬ 
swered, "Why me?" 

The Deputy Mayor pulled a Isle from his 
desk. "Your record. YOU graduated in the 
top five percent at i he Academy. You’ve got 
brains and you can talk. Add to that yoni 
undercover experience in Narcotics, posing 
as a junkie and I'd say ynu were tailor- 
made, Also because of your undercover 
work, you've never appeared in court, so nu- 
budy will recognize you as a cop." 

We went through a one-week cruin course 
about the pimp racket at the vice squad, 
and wen.' sent out on our own. Our method 
of operation wn^ simple- Kathy would dress 
up like a prostitute and hang out where 1 hey 
hung out— usually in uptown bars. She'd 
keep her ears open, and listen to (he girls' 
conversation. It was only a mailer of lime 
before one of them Started talking about her 
pimp, and the others would pick up otl the 
subject. 

Most of the girlr were genuinely in love 
with their guys, and would dn anything For 
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I hem. Hut mice in el while she'd hour that 
Bo-And-So was keeping -So-And-So in line 
with muscle, "God, you should have seen 
bar Last night, [f nay man ever did that to 
my face. I’d kill him."" 

Kathy would relay the information In me; 
where I'd Find (he prostitute, and who her 
pimp wms. Then I'd go into mv john act. 
Like the first time. 

1 was (old ill at Blowtorch's pimp was re- 
rally roughing her up. A week before he’d 
sent her to the hospital, arid the clay she goi 
OUll he pushed her onto the si retd. 

[ put on inv stockbroker's null, and warv 
tiered into the Party-Time Is*unge where 
she worked. Kathy had supplied me with 
her description, hut even so. I’d have recog¬ 
nized her the minute I came in. Flaming red 
hair flowing over her shoulders, she was -Jl- 
ting on a bar stool, and slid over to ibt! one 
nest to mine as soon fls ] Ordered li drink. 
-She smiled anil got down to business right 
away, 

"You've never been here before, have 
you?" she asked. 

t shook my bead und sipped rny martini. 
“Usually I'm on the commuter train at this 
time. But the wife and kids are visiting her 
mot her, an . , 

". . . so you're looking for a good time. 
You Won't rind it here.’’ 

"3 bet I'll Had il in VOUr apartment. ..." 

he smiled. 

Her apartment was in a Luxury high-rise 
in one of die better neighborhoods. Surpris- 
in ply, it whs very expensively furnished. 
While I marts myself comfortable on the 
sofa, .-lie mined me a drink. 

While [ was waiting for it. a couple came 
out of ore of two bHUuums, lie was midd- 
Lfaged, ami was putting the finishing 
touches |rj his rie knot. She was petile, very 
COED, and was wearing a dress whose ueclt- 
line plunged almost to her navel. 

Still sticking to my first-tinie-as a John 
net. I shilted nervously on the cushions as 
Blowtorch introduced me. lie must have 
been □ regular, for he never shewed signs of 
being embarrassed. They left immediately; 
he phihfllily for home Und the wife, she lor 
the nearest pickup bar. ! 'll is is how most 
pimps are able to afford such all apartment 
and furnishings, Blowtorch's had sis girls 
Working for him.The place was a 21 - hour bor¬ 
dello. with two girls working W-hnur shifts, 
He must have been taking ill a Fortune i. 

Now that wo wore alone. Blowtorch 
Hipped nest to me. Her mouth found mine 
and as her tongue played with the inside of 
rny mouth, her Free hand found my zipper, 
undid it. and Slowly Started tn work on me. 



This girl was really a pro. She knew- -il l lhe 
tricks of making men cume in a hurry. And 
the faster she did il, the quicker the turn¬ 
over. The quicker (he turnover, the niOrt 
money she made. 

I got up and led her to one of the bed¬ 
rooms, Everything nbuut it was huilr for sex. 
The ceiling and ihree uliIIs surrounding the 
betl were mirrored. On the opposite wall was 
a huge oil panning depicting a Roman orgy 
—for inspiration, 

1 sat on the edge of (he mattress, and 
ec|f-d down her dress, kissing every inch nF 
er. She moaned, and Hung herself ort tup id" 
me. tearing at rny clothes. E rolled over and 
covered her body with mine Lind she guided 
rne .into her. Her m nisi ness told me Hie 
wasn’t inking her passion. 

Afterwards, we lay back Pit I he limp 
sheets. E cuddled her tenderly, kissed (he 
nape of her neck, then rolled her over to get 
at her buck. That's when I saw (hem; She 
had tried |o cover the btack-and-blue marks 
will) body makeup, hul our Juvemakitlg had 
rubbed must of it away. 1 touched one of jhe 
bruises linger! v. She winced. 

"Who 1 he hell did lhal?" 

“Some john who got a little rough,.’’ she 
lied. 

1 didn’t want to force ihe issLte. t let it 
ride, and promised her I'd see her the next 
night. 1 left 325 on her dresser, 

I saw Blowtorch every nig hi 3'or a week, as 
a paying customer- She began (rusting me. 
confiding to me. Her story was a typical 
one. Her real name was Joan, and she had 
come to the city From a small town in Ohio, 
hoping to make it as a model. She'd landed 
a few jobs, hut not enough to make ends 
meet. Dot u3' desperation, she answered ail 
ad in an underground paper fhr a pan in a 
pnrnn movie, S'he money was more than 
she'd seen in over a year. 

The "producer” told her haw she could 
make mare: In riling 11 ricks. Not that he |>Ut 
it that way at First. Then it was the old Sine 
about’ 1 , , ,1 have soma friends, . „ .’’ 

The first week, everything went fine. 
After that, it was alt downhill, with the 
pimp taking -i bigger and bigger cut of her 
earnings. When -loan threatened to quit, he 
produced a batch of photographs which he 
romried to *end to her fulks il she left him. 
Eer Cut her, who had a heart condition, 
Would certainly die if he saw them. Joan 
was hi naked, 

A monlh before I met her, Joan's parents 
were killed in an auto crash. The pimp's 
hold over her was broken- Her parents, how¬ 
ever, died penniless. She had no place to go. 
She had no money to get out an her own, 
When she tried hoarding her tips so she 
could save enough ia get out of town, the 
pimp discovered it, and heat her. It was 
that heating which sent her to the hospital. 
He premised her there was more to come, it 
she tried to run away. He'd find her and 
mark her face far life SO rtu man would ever 
look at her again. The pnor girl was fright¬ 
ened out of her wits, 

It was w3'ler L had gotten all the fiicLs, (hat 
1 revealed myself to her as a cap.. "Ibens 
charges, give testimony ” I urged her. "3 
Swear, he'll never touch VOu ugain." 

I called Kathy liir added persqanion, Thai 
did the Frick. My partner was able to con. 
vincc Juan that it was the pimp, not her, wej 
were after, The D.A. promised ijmnn immu¬ 
nity from prosecution. This pimp gut five 
years for violating -loan's civil rights, pro- 
curing, and assault. 

■ ■■ ■« 

The stiffest sentence ever meted nut (o a 
pimp we collared, wan life, with im hope for 
parole. For added to the procuring convic¬ 
tion, was dope polling, enslavement, im¬ 
pairing the morals of minors, attempted 
murder, and assaulting el jn.ilice officer with 

{Continued on pope 68) 
























Case ^907091 


Willk Ellis writes to tell US... 





waist...I5 


excess wei ght and 
shaped up - in 14 Days! 

The results have shocked and surprised all 
my friends and family!" 





Willie. age 30, ove weight, 207 lbs- with p. 35" 
waisl. was tired, lacked confidence, belore 
starting Plan. 


“One 5-mlnute exercise, twice daily, lying on my back, 
without giving up the foods I love ...Did It ! ,h 


AFTER 1-1 INCREDIBLE DAYS— 

Shaped up. vigorous and looking 
years younger-Fast Enough' 


BEFORE 
wdlgbi 2fi7 
W<jsi 35 ■' 



I lore's Willie s Slory In His Own Words: 

1 1 East This weigh) ivilbcml giving up Shu l-wd* I 
like. I ralloivnd simple Instrucltens ihat rami; 
wLrn rSic IMy Shafier. TIid results □! I his prwnn 
have nm only reduced my weight and nnHmira 
meats, bill iilsu Intreuw.’d ItIV COItHdenCb mul 
given mi; a new feeling d Vila lily. MV FTeWfll 
waLght is Ihe Inasl 1 havn vfClttied Sunte: I was 
slxlcan years «r , 131:1 Thu n-.ulis Slilou- shocked 
■iml surprised Jill nt my Trlusich ilimE IsicJIy." 


YOU TOO CAN SEE AND FEEL RESULTS - IN JUST 3 DAYS! 


WHAT IS THIS INGENIOUS PLAN? 

Thir Weidet "5" Minute Ttedy Shaper plan is based 
uri doiliK ONE DONT1NUOU5 RHYTHMIC CUOfL- 
171 NATCH EXERCISE white soft earknR ilu' tom Is 
ymu liter Thai's all you dctl This nnc livc-mlaulr 

Kn;rC45R in iteajgm :l 1i, Jiir. ir.k I hr Wilis! .i:nl llips 

iivlum'! tei accumulates quicken, giving your body 
a llaUliy. weal, and dtenrtfid look I — as well as 
burn o(l ckcbss body lal Sasl by suers! Inn up your 
mfllitmllShi. burning up HDTOl tUlurifiS fliwl re* 
te.tiirig-fixccii warer—white hfisfia^lug, your chasi. 
abdomen. limning up year tegs and arms — your 
i oral body I 

tl's safer Itian sHanobus workouts, Beals ihn rmie 
c-onsu mpl Ion anil dangers ul sym. warkeu te nr 
any other vigorous sjwxril. 

The unil Welsh's abnul l+i nz arm firs any waiter 
si^iid r.itSf!. Ynir Crtn egrey 11 .ind im; il ivhentvfcr 
iherea i!iKir space — anytime. Even while waicii- 
ink tetevrsLDR. 

WHAT COMES OTF IN 14 DAYS? 

Individual results vary, bus during an aVCraRr 14 
day pn-nori, yosi can pirpctr rq lose up io lout 
inchi;-'- frnm y<Hur waistline .isud up n.> n?n pound* 
off yemr pncsrnr weighi It srn:iigilBhus your henti 
mill lungs, i net eases stamina and endurance, km- 
h roves- ypur fllsrallve 1 unci ion and sencral bcallh 
IT TOUGHENS YOU Ur Tor a '.vMimrte Cmci^r - 

- 11 SLirn does a Inti 

WHAT SATISFIED CUSTOMERS flAYt 

"I lust IS lbs. and ?p.i" ufl iny w.iisi m 14 days," 
R. Mai hen-s - I tell 13 lbs. Jii :l 4" u!I my wajsi 
In 14 days.' M. Harvey * "I losi IS lbs. ami 21.4" 
dir my ivaisl in [4 tfnyV' F. Ttayd * "1 lost LOVt 
lbs. and 3" all my walsl Hi 14 days, ' M, Pearson 
■ '"1 tost 15 lbs ana £" all my witel Bn 14 days." 
J~ Iten teeisrk. • "E lust 11 lbs. ml 414 " p|| my 
w;t|*l In t4 ilibys,. " S. fwlrlcli » "I |iVM li lbs. and 

2 7 ," 4>ir my wnlsl in in dmjs," R. VaderlFy * "1 

lost 9 lbs mill J" ora my waist Hi II days." |. 

raiefti hiiiduiti Cupyrlshi im- Wi-idcr. 1974 


hllntJord ' T h>> 1 t4 Hi* .md H.-j" nil my waist 
jn 14 days/'' M. Head, 

Kcsults vary dc-pumllng on bow much avacwT Igb I 
you nrc and btiw much ILnut you give lo the Ran. 
Tiicsb 1:11 tills have glyrii I rum 5 to ts minutes 
twice dnllv id cur one simple mrerclsG, lying 011 
riicrr backs In rxmfort, same while watch inn TV— 
so I heir ImprasfLvw resulls nain rally vary. The 
iitxm: sumpllng "t our hundreds at Ihousunds a I 
studcnls prints I bat yait, CM, can male supsa- 
rlonal Kiil-ns. Riisulls -iTt suaranniniF 
WHAT THE EXPERTS SAY: 

Mdrfjriil Ddciars. ('ihimpfriclors. Osteopaths. Aid- 
Hulk G«;u:ln!i, ngrun it's ihr most sucncsslul 
Wil i*l 1 1 lie- Wfuglir RntJui-nr ji nit Shaping Up Plan 
ever invented? 

EXPOSING EFFORTLESS EXERCISERS 

FLi-iItter's DigdSl |St?pr. ID7]|. Ne:w Ycirk Tltlte* and 
Good Hu use keeping, among Olliers, exnased sauna 
wrap*, intlafcd bulls, weigblad bell* and cMraftless 
i:si:Ti:j»rr* a* 3rands Sctenlifrc rescarebcrs, med- 
ii.,it .j nd initi:;.*- 1 spuri* ul! .lgn'r ihi're is only 
Line wiiy Id Him, *hdpi: ajid trim up ymir Ixxly 
you 1111*54 work Ihe Inches oir! 

MONEY BACK OFFER 

ihiLause Hi is is ji 1 1 1 "gun m ic:k" plan — aad you 
have iKIMt ICKlled Jn ibe pasi hy "urtnitles* n*Sr j 
cIsorF - I make you Ihis UNCONDtTICJNAL 
GUARANTEE: "GET fT IlFT I AST" - and lee 
wiKasurabte und llxmlng resufCi In Ibrec days or 
nduru tbv tie reiser Icir ■ lull ]llQ*a rpfijnrir FrneiMS 



’MINUTE 

BODY SHAPER 

We Cate About The Shape 
You're In — DON'T YOU? 


ri’Mjli-, .in: already v-ardied The sjuarantec Is m 
writing.. Now. can you Ihmk (it .1 n usnri fur nrii 


FI 

R] 

El 

E 

TRIAL 

OFFER 


See your 11 telling new haidy bngte 
iiiki; sIiuimi tn 5 days nr 
every penny backl 

SEND TODAY 

VUnlghi ]usi It at 




Csinpl*li Kit 
Only 


$9.95 


JOSEPH WEIDER Dapl. 

ci $ n MINUTE BODY SHAPER PLAN 

inoO Emin Si., WMdllfld Him. Ci, 9I3B4 

I Hint 1e Sft intq (undilion 2 nd ihipt vp- 1 Pi dye ll 
tli pit at jDUr diptnis lb»l in [ml 3 diys I cm Jett 
Krrtt tM -urfr, Irni ittr( uttine ny Imure shipinE 
up nr niry peiDr bi(k ftuih m* Ihn "5“ Mmuln 
TnUl Budy ShthEr *n>J StiW|rnrn( C^uryt that dues 
it—in plain wripprrP 

□ f flulrijE J5-95 l*r lilt .-.t-jrt, pi ui JI. DO For 
ihippinl tnd h.tndlln|. □ SAVE-1 0nJ*r TWO Idp 
nnly 117.95 Glv* 41 M ter yJuppmj in.1 hindlinp, 
(Nn CCDs pi fib-1; EJItl«#d il td shtch pr □ 
muncr nrdtr Fur f- - Cjlilyrnu 

rnidanti itfd 5% sale* Uk 

HAHt 

ADDRESS 

CITY I 

STATE . . 7lP 

print cia-ailyi 


IN CANADA: ■•5" Mmute 6jnl r Shtptr Min. JH7S Bates Ruad r Honlftal, Qurtot. 
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FOR HIGH SCHOOL 
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your key to; 

• M-pre prestig.fi 

- A better Job. hlutier pay 

• Greater social opportunities 

U.S. government Figures show she aver- 
.ige high school jtr-iuluuiie tarns $94,000 
more in p lifcnnic than the person who 
didn't finish h:c.h school 

_ +BOTH FREE 


I f you're ovtdf 17 , 
clip '. iM.jf.Mm b.-luw 
for Wayne's hooklfl 
on hd'ff e.j l i rush high 
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(Continued from page 66) 

il tltiicilv wtupun. The recipient of the* sen- 
lence Ken Driscoll, and a meaner, inure 
vicious pimp never walked I he street- 

As usual, Kathy first gul ward uf Driii- 
coJ F,k nickel in a har, Seme pm^titutew were 
crunplainitli; abualt some trf their clients 
being drawn nwfly V* a house where Onlv 
teert-Ei(!ers we re uht-cI. ihnse kids -Aifl 

dn Li jidm asks far! StuJt even 1 

wauEdn'i much with a ten fuot pole. TTitrt’s 
iiiily one way that bastard Dmcoil can get 
ihfwe teeny-bt»ppet> to do wh lt t they dm: 
He’s- hooking: 'em on dope.'" 

It lc>i.k ulmiiiil a month before Kathy was 
able to recnnslruct the way Driscoll o[)erjit- 
ed. 

ETf liUlig nut iit the uul-of-lmvn hu;i termi¬ 
nal all day, keeping an eye tin the arrivals 
gate. Because of the relatively cheap fares 
that the lines charge f most runaway 
teeoagtlfH use them to flee to the city. When 
Driscoll spotted n gnud■ Inokitig girl, he man¬ 
aged to meet her, houghI: her a welcome 
meal, and offered her the use of his pad 
Ulitil she found a place of he# own. His iiuiil- 
ul j r was smooth, designed to win the com¬ 
plete trust of lhe girl Nine out of ten times, 
she took up his offer of help, 

tJuce in his place, Driscoll slipped sleep 
in I’ pills into the girl's drink, While she wits 
mu, he administered doses of heroin in in¬ 
creasing amounts, For more than a week the 
prl was kept under sedation until she was 
addicted. Afterwards, Lhere was only otte 
way to feed her habit; Hy honking fur Dris¬ 
coll. 

When (he ! ’aplain heard the story, he al¬ 
most hit die nmt. "Nall the sop of a bitch.” 
he growled “’Nail him hurd." Since all of 
the girls depended on Driscoll for their daily 
doses, we knew there was no chance of any 
of them testifying BgalllBt him. To gel him, 
we hatl m catch him in tin- act of adminis¬ 
ter ing a shot, 

‘'Mow do you think you'd lt>uk an a 
|liinp? r ' the Cuptain asked me. 

The next day, "Hail Ass" Cooka showed 
up at the hits terminal, dressed In kill. A 
heauliFul. sweet, young runaway got off a 
htiF, Driscoll and I matle straight for her. E 
goi to he# fina, 

The pimp shot a menacing look al me anti 
sulked Liwny. J look the j^irl into a coffee 
shop, bought her a Coke, thanked her and 
put her into a cab. She wa« a very voting- 
look tllg iJOl i cewum n n. 

The day after that, the same scene was 
repeated, wdilt u different policewosiiati. 
And I he day after Ilk'll, arid the day after 
(hat, Driscoll was gelting competition, and 
he didn't like it. 

At the end of the week, lit approached me 
at I he waiting gale. "Hey, man. No use I he 
two of us cutting each Other's throat." 

I gave him a look that mid him I wasn't 
inlert-sEed in what lie had to say. But Dris¬ 
coll wn_H a persistent bastard, And he was a 
fantastic salesman. No wonder mi many girl# 
hud fallen for his spiel. In an hour. I had 
him Convinced that I was ready to Hi row in 
with him. "Bui E got! a" see your set up, 
mnn." 

He look rnc to u throe-story house in a 
working-class section ftf I own. We Entered 
si Eli tig room, off the front entrance. A half 
dozen kids, none of them over 17, were 
lounging around In bras and, panties. Each 
hart the far-off look of a person high on - 
drugs. I’d seen the Inolf before, when I 
worked narcotics, 

Drisroll Explained his Operation. It was 
just ns Kntliv had told me. 

ThE following day, 1 delivered my con¬ 
tribution to the partnership to the house. 
Driscoll wjii.i pleased. Efer name was Irene, 
and she w-lis a fantastic-looking girl who had 
“just stepped off tile bus from out of (own, 
Driscoll made her a drink. 1 mixed tny own. 


then sat next to Irene. J told her about ail 
the exciting things she'll rind in the city, 
then got up, put my arm around Di-Lm i ill's 
shoulders and drew him tiridc. 

"When lire you going to shoot her Up?” 
"As soup ns she rinds. I put enough drops 
in her drink to send hc-r to sleep ill , , he 
glanced at his watch, ". . .about 10 min- 

UtL'S.” 

filie'd drop off. alright, but not to dream¬ 
land. rihr was another undercover policewo¬ 
man. imd we'd planned beforehand that 
she’d switch her drink mth mane when I 
diverted Driscoll's a (tent ion. 

UV- turned hack tr* Irene. She was a great 
actress. EEer head nodded, as she started to 
drift tiff. Her eyelids drooped, then opened, 
then drooped Again, Finally, the gljis-. 
dropped! from her hand and .-.he plopped her 
heart on my shoulder. 

Driscoll smiled. He picked her up and 
carried her to □ bedroom. ] followed. With 
his back to me, he laid her on the bed, and 
prepared to inject into IreneN arm, I pho¬ 
tographed the whole procedure with a min 
injury camera which 3 had kept in my pock¬ 
et, \Vhen the syringe was only inches from 
Irene's skin- [ knocked it from has hand and 
announced that hE was under Arrthit. Irene 
sat up. Driscoll swung around to face me. ] 
showed him (he camera. 

"You got everything?' 1 he asked, 

1 nodded, 

Driscoll rammed bis elbow into- my gut. I 
Ml against the door post and hanged the 
back of illy head. Then he ran for the ^tair- 
case. bounded up the steps. I raced after 
him, anti gained the second la ruling just as 
the door at the far end of the hallway 
flUlmcried. I tried thr knob, [i Was locked. 
Shots rang out. The wtvwl in From of mv 
faee splintered ax bullets passed through, 
each otic missing me by Inches-. I threw inv- 
TieIf against ih? near walk 

From inside the pKim. | heard Lhc sound 
of a window being opened, ( lien more Shots. 
Irena was covering the back. We had Driscoll 
trapped. 

E kicked at the luck. It gave way, rand the 
door swung open. Two more shots passed 
from the room, the bullets mi bedding in the 
opposite wall of the hallway. I dove into the 
rtMim. iiiiidui on the floor and rolled to the 
side. Then I froze. Driscoll hadn't fired, 8» t 
anticipated he would. He wait til till 1 was 
Lnaide. arid had tne squarely in his siglus, 
"DuriT move, cop, I'd hate to kill yon. 
You're my out." Me turned hi the window 
and shouted down to Irene, "I've got vuur 
friend here! Hack off or I'll drop him !"’ 

I got to my feet slowly, my £17X19 Stretched 
out |o show him 3 Wasn't armed. Now, one 
of rny hands W'rts above a dresser. I moved it 
hack more, swiping a bottle of aftershave lo¬ 
tion off the top, and threw myaelf in the op- 
ptwiie direction. His instincts reacted natu¬ 
rally. He shot at the first sound the bottle 
killing to the tlnor. Ho corrected his mis¬ 
take, hut he had spent his last lull Set. 

Then I went ai him, the imago of those 
doped up teenagers J had seen the day lie- 
fore J'reflh in my mind. I must have rained a 
dozen punches mi hU faee before Irene 
yelled for me to lay off. 

In a safe In tba j-omn we found more than 
HK1 pictures of men caught Ln the uct with 
the teenage hookers. Amt my hunch about 
I he Deputy Mayor was right; His pho¬ 
tograph was among them. Besides running a 
Whorehouse, Driscoll was blackmailing half 
t3ie leaders nf the city. We turned the evi¬ 
dence over to the |1,A, But by the time Dr js- 
coll's case went to ctmr-t, tire extort ion 
charges hatl been dropped because the pho 
tographs were missing. |t wasn't very hard 
to figure out what had happened to (hem, 

If thf: Driscoll assignment was our most 

(Continued on page 70) 
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(Continued from page 68) 

natUfyill£ one. lhe "CrFul Pimp War" 
our must dangerous. Kathy and ] were 
CflUgtU in Ltie middle, and Lt almost coat tin 
our lives. 

The first skirmishes of the "f I real [•"imp 
War" occurred in k(u lEETl. The uncon. 
sciuuB body of l„yje Carrier. one of the pimps 
who treated Jii^ purl; 1 with some rpspeet, was 
Jrmnd in a dfirk fllley, He had been beaten 
to almost an inch of his life. He couldn't 
identify his swailatus. At] he knew was that 
he’d left one liJ" his- girl'> Apnrtmenl after 
ickii^ up hip- ‘"kart 11 . Someone clobbered 
im from behind, and the next, rhinp be 
knew he welk. in u hospital bed. Ilis woltet 
WOE. p:me. At Hrsf we tl dirwn It* n simple 
mugging 

‘L'be ]iesu ninht another piiup Willi found 
•stomped. And rhe nipjJif offer thut. anulher, 
Alt used iheir powers of perniosjon nr (.heir 
incredible sexual 9bilitkr& to hold onto ilieir 
piifh. In each inslam'e. their piirls began 
working for new pimps while I he old ones 
were hi id up. 

As. [ explained before, we never entered a 
ca^e unless, it was (he girts who were in 
danucr And SI3re enough, one of the pmsfi- 
lutcs :■ ho wed up in u mess. She tolrl us, that 
white tier man was recuperating, u guy tried 
to recruit her into his stable. She turned 
him down. That night, a julm suddenly 
turned Vicious on her, took a strap to her 
buck and.beat her raw\ The ciex! morning, 
the recruiter made an appearance. '‘See 
whal happen * til hookers who don't have x 
guy like rne around for protect ion? A honker 
needs, protect ion. Now. at my place you’ll 
find alt the protection you want.” 

ir was east^to sue what was hap]>eiiirig, 
What we didn't know w-li^ whowaadninji ir. 

Kaihy found out. One evening she entered 
a well .known prostitute lounge. She must 
have spent extra time doing Fier^lf up that 
night, because she looked absolutely stun¬ 
ning. Naturally sfo.' was approached hy sev - 
era! men—none of them the ones we were 
lonkitig for- because nhc lurned each down. 
At last she wjh-, approached by nur J'ish. He 
gave her Ehe same spiel he'd given lhe other 
—about joining his stable, about giving her 
ill I the protect inn she needed. 

“Hot f’ve got nil l be protection I need,” 
she said, and painled |o where 1 was silting 
at the bar. I smiled and lulled my glass to 
him. He got up and left. 

The next few nights Kathy Its iked like iht 
busiest boulter in She'd freciuEnr (he 

same liar, meel a man, leave with him. nnd 
return Jo minutes later, only lo he picked 
up by another jnlm hefort she had a chance 
to finish her drink. Fifteen minutes later, 
she showed up again, and [he whole act was 
repeated. (The customers, „( L -uur¥.u, wert; 
members of the vice E^und.) In all, it 
seemed (hut shy WHS turning a! least a 
(EisKiil tricks every six hours. 

To make it even more convincing, she'd 
hand me 5100 each time she reappeared. 
The- recruiter took all ol this in, anti E knew 
his mouth was watering. He’d do anything 
to land her. The hiait was set. 

Ei didn't take them Lung to contact me. A 
voice over the plume til the hotel room 
where I htid checked in said (hot MGmctme 
wanted to meet me. [ told him to go to hell. 

"Check at the from desk. Therv’s an en¬ 
velope wailing for you." 

I followed instruction*. Til the envelope 
was one hall' of a $l,(XK3-hi||, I reiurned tu 
my room. The phone rung, and the same 
voice snid. “Welt, arc you prepared to meet 
us, nnwT’ 

I assured him E was. He told me where to 
meet him and 1 relayed the information to 
the captain. 

It WM* such an obvious set up, U was an in¬ 
sult 1 o nsy inieJIigCncc thjti they though! I d 
fallen for it. A man wae standing in front of 


a bar. Next to the bar was an alleyway, I 
walked up to him, ’’You want Lu aee me?' 

"Yeah, He Vo go! business ro talk over." 

"C’mon then, " | made u move toward lhe 
open done of 1 he loi.mge, 

"Nol here. My place. It's just up the 
block,” He look my elbow and guided me 
away. 

His grip tightened as we approached the 
alleyway. At it’s mouth, I grabbed him. 
yanked him around in front or me ami 
Shlived him into rhe dark passage. A pipe 
appeared out of the. 1 shadows and *11 lUshcd 
scalp and hone with rt sickening crunch. 

I pulled my gun and shouted, "Police! 
Tome out with vour hands up! ” 

Soeonde passed, A revolver levitated run of 
lhe bkeknesa. Then, ‘"'Okay. I>kav Don't 
ahemt!" 

I edged away, stepped off (lie curb, keep¬ 
ing lhe gun trained on the alleyway. The 
Jim outline of a mail began to emerge, slow 
ty. 

To my right E hcatd [he squBal of tires 
turning lbs corner and a car Wre straight 
for me. A shot rang oat. f! rave I From lhe 
pavement spewed up at my feet. I pulled 
lhe 1 rigger once, saw lha windshield of (he 
ear splinter, rhen ! he UUlo was upon inf. 

I he fender look me on lhe Ihjp mid hurtled 
me lo the sidewalk. T got up dazed. 

The car Hcieeched to a slop, made a T- 
Fum, and came nl rnc again. E dovy Fir hi ml a 
garbage can am! a fusillade uf hulleFs 
slammed into it. The ear stopped again, 
four men jumped tut and ran niy way, 
pum drawn. ITity must have thought I was 
already Eiit. because none of them ft red. It 
was a terriFjc opportunity. 

I got off Lwo clear shots, got someone in 
the nelly and ducked around the corner and 
iiiEo “ambush alleyT 

I felt my way gingerly along the riide -wall 
of Hie building, retreating deeper info lhe 
gloom. My foo[ scraped U piece of met at tin 
(lie Hour El made jl clanging noise I (brew 
my.-.fir -..di‘-.v;ini-,. ;i’ a round ui' bullets 
searched for the stamd. 

1 snapped off two shots, aiming just below 
[lie muzzle flashes. 

Sirens wailed in the distance. A curse was 
blnrled out, then Footsteps pounded away. A 
ear engine started up. then roared as the 
driver iried to eaeajre. 

I ran to the opening of (he alley, and 
J leered down tlie rtiecl, A patrol car and :i 
Chewy mat at the corner Hi the Slime lime. 
The Chewy crashed into the black-and’ 
white, veered to the left, jumped the curb 
i.md si an mud into a h/ii-k wall, 

From (he other end of the street, iwn- 
more po|j<re car* barreled pusL me, pulled up 
beside the wreck, uni Forms pouring out. 
Then they were at every door of the Chewy 
trying to drag the guy inside, out of each of 
those four doors. They iilsri dragged off [Eie 
recruiler, wdio -was out with severe pipe 
damage. In court, lie lc*lifled against Or- 
ganization muscle who'd iried to take over 
the vice action in the city. 1. loo. was called 
Ed the stand, as was Kathy. 

Hul our cover was blown, our usefuIllness 
as unde renver police people wax over. 

We stayed on at the vice squad tin til 
March £3, of this year, mostly training other 
“Pimp Patrol” teams. By then, we had 
proven the value OF C m ploy in*; Learns like us. 
Ah u result uf our efforts, we had put more 
than ; it HI 1 . 111*11 v-ury pimps out of business, 
broken up dozens of black mail rings, re¬ 
lumed hundreds of runaway girls to their 
parents before they could be snatched up by 
pirnp* who prey the bus and train terminal*, 
and in general, made Lhe city sole for any 
institute who wanted An Honesl Minute's 
*ay Knr An Honest Minute's Lay," as well 
u* for the johns who are willing to pay them 
For it, 
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Let i ding A u Um \ot\ \ e Expert R e\ et i Is: 


How To Squeeze up to 32 Miles 
From Each Gallon of Gas!— 

by making these few simple adjustments in your car! 

Yes, Proven by Deirci! Engineers . . . Proven by Indianapolis Test-Drivers < ♦ * 


without investing a single penny in fad gimmicks, or gadgets...in 
less than 5 minutes time, with barely more than a screwdriver, you 
can squeeze up to 6-10-EVEN 12 MORE MILES of driving from 
each gallon of gas—no matter whether you’re driving a Volkswagen 
or a Cadillac*! Think of it! Up to 22-26-EVEN 30 MILES OR MORE 
PER GALLON,.,even on cars over 100,000 miles old,* 

fyy Ed dJfliqcusr, Member, Society Automotive Engineers 

If you've Ju£l about had it I he gasoline shortage—if you're sick anti tirod ol 
outrageous gasoline prices—then lei me open your eyes to somt vilal Imc LJ-discov¬ 
ered: by aula motive engineers about your car s (mgihe, LILtlH known secrets lhal 
can give you uj) to 60% MORE GAS MILEAGE lHAN YOU ARE GETTING TODAY! - 
Yes anywhere from b iq 12 MORE miles PER GALLON...just by making a few 
SimpiQ changes m the engine of your car. Changes -sO ridiculously easy, you can 
Often make them in just 5 minules flal, even il you never looked unde* Ihe hood of 
a car m your entire MJp. 
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ALREADY PROVEN OH 
HO NO FEES S OF THOUSAND 5 0 F M RSI 

'■>;. iiij-l 'in* 1 ”"i the run! Ihere ill- lleiily 
thousands in} thousands q\ C3 ri delmtrirtg Uk 
incredible rr, iagg T-gdtei yog SEE d«mb«3 nr 
tus- page m«e cars arc not sputui noCHs — 
incy cany 10 special equipment ftiey art stock 
mgCfi cary dnvEA ay erttydiy Olivers-1 »s your- 
Sdri Drws who -Kvcr drearaM Hmu pfiKut* to 
suvKJi so many Hdrei mim our ol aim j*>(Jn of 
ijb -- unbl Buy *»e stD#n he* by this mar 

Ur Frt A'-ncJiH. Mifhbii, SilCiary Pi AutaiPO'lirt E hflinetrj holder -m 0 
U.S Gav 1 palsmft. lumorj-flconsjiiani win now lakes tfwwiipi nr 
Ihe litile hrcr».-i secrels 01 rre trade HU can *as-> Ewasiflisciin* mileage 
upli 1? M LE5 PERGJiLLDN — JJrtyflU hundreds delta's a yearciyour 
ur ill wilh |i. 51 i la* simple ctUiibia m ydut E g ue Changes Sfl eiSy lb 
ryke e.-ri a child can do ihen dletd tf a: ynu can prove these 

fllS-idvdig SePStS ' yourseh gn ywr o*.n Cjr |j r ,l *r« w«k IrpiP 
today — mnouE -Hiking a penny' 5 m iw-nsk ?ual oi'r below 



bill'! Will Th*li Eigmiin 
D tcoirio About T:>r Cn 

AMer jijja of tBLins. .'■''•ir-jir-r 
-r.'.|-Ji-r-. gritrl. II - . h lL-: :hj| uui Jl 
o-rry H Eilk ms us t- Jh !■=-! mil' Lhc 

average eiij!. at IT ALTUALL1 

VLAS L !:>, ALSli.iil i. dull nut 

tint vlrr fi i.-| Ihnc Willed gaUiTfi! 

eocs to nvov-e juisi w lurch an invJi 
J Irei ib» waste gasoline l. burned 
uf, iu gsgicgane unnecriuj y it.. 
lmd...Lb«1 1 * Rcn-e fvq-n fully c'- 
pin-ltd or burned rrmdr 1 hr «|li" 
dtiv bui instead. iiu:v ''Hreanung" 
LiuLuf iJirrili uitfiipr- IOI A|,IA 
'rVASTLD! And n.,l'i unly IJir 
bEStonme. 


TftoK iiieii jEui diMtovmrd lhaL 
lh^- ksnd i.'f '-p-Jik pLugi >uu uit 
and ibt u-iy llicy rr Kl IO fifr cm* 
niukc il, inerediba* -difference of up 
!ii 179b in iliii jEJUJdine wute! thal 
by sminly if ugiug U> -i ditt-piifll 
i : pr at -.-il ..'.-■-iiiij na mure lluin 
yow jfirrirUL oil.uu redute cn- 
line tnnEu-ii i-ij ■■iji.Ii m'i rtiini you 
iUi-jnmHilly irtorcasE gj-.i,i|i:ir 
miJ rii-;- by mil jJ-liii.in.il 1 in J 

cniln per jfllkirt- Thc*c na j wm 
diKOniicd flul by MinpLy iri.kinc ■ 
yjrgiE . 11 : 11 . muni to uni nry screw 
.'m yuui mrbumof, um uLh hir. 

1 few imnulo. Ihry cuuld udif 1 -nll 
jriiyilM-i 5 to * miles per y.j.lk -11 


And 1 li j: tiy- nau-ung UiE lUnag 
ricclunisui i he ait liin-LX jciy’rc 
sbrywfi how. ,i » m a-1-.y .. child can 
1 Li 111 I 111- r H, !■:: able Eli I:ih:\I 
mdcuye inlEpwl by anuihcy I 10 7 
mitEi per paUon. Yen. ami^Je 

l hJJldtl. . r.T, , jr .nl ill-- MIl-iI K 

I-I.n 2 d.E Mi-1.1 Mini! 

MILLS I'EH GALLON from the 
very car ynu'd* drii mi noddy. And 
diafs mil u'l- 


Cdll UJi dli E e C eil* It 

As unit Ai 2 c A * 11*1 

P 

Hccauc-E not ncJy did ItiFie iixn 
riL-i'r Ih-'i I hr'? LiEECc kM ii-Afi 
lecrEli nuke j dHy-lii-iiieJhl dif- 
iLiLii.r to yjaahne Ecoo«ny... £>irJ 

r--.ru htorc jpsjK-ruyiH — befafae 
your cngiEK- nyrnil r- inure MiMwihly 
and mare effideMtjr. ..you licli* 
Incicbl liiuldr rip-airs. . *« Isilc you 
drive nn a-utormibilc iHji yivrv JW 
■lupine power...smill-ciT ei-im- 

oniy...for a-s rrmih js 7o,fMHt... 
89.000-.. .fi-cn 100,000 llHltl CW 
vjOkE: Ltoti all shi^ r,;iurid ilnuiil 

-.-..l h ■ E-:- L r i_- ' L I r :i Ir .1 Lhc 
amatinj ‘-Ptove-lt-YourwlP ■wi''- 
sion BDtn-E...Bnd scr »-ilh yu-ur 
fiwn eyes liou [here Jrej.ni milejje 
bEUiCM-sn lie ygun In IlhC rvnrtlllrt 
foltowinE Lhesr esprrLv' advice. 


EJSI LIf T* bfl% On rnt far- 

ThliYur Altai r 

Ibuc sh.i -1 j-. jurf Ihe brEiunmK VS I: .1 
yon meg tM-low are only J -of !Jo 
inpru-icincnlv Ahtbpd hy iIm-w 
hiEh-miJEjge eipcrt'. .by liidim- 
otmiI.< lesuiiivert-.-by tnguiftri in 
iJrUui! Iiburacuairs. 

No* auppuvc you could 
jhti* un-.e men wbo- iIevcIu-pcJ 
Ihr-r-vcUcK ui junr ejliu* JJ 
huurs .1 day 5upjHj^r (lu-l ibr.i- ri¬ 
pens ihovied jou ii umplc 2-minutc 
adjiAimmi il- -. our *p jj k ill .ig-, lhac 
added as much as 2 IU 3 u'iiAv |!Cf 
E jltoo... plus an easjr trcck *i;k 
-. n-.ir i ii c--. Lhji added Ji ntuck os 4 
more *11110 pel wtltefl ■ -, p!*1 a 
1 h. 1 i y l- . 1 a-uld niaVr one Miijlr 
jdyuumenL hi y-nur er.air.e and yet 
.1 y In 4 ll 3 Nt I- LIAS L.IJNS III 
DjyVfNO In jus! 1 h-.- nest 90 
days alone. 

Yen, :m-.l euyipcne ibesc csjic-ris 
>.-|i Inr si.-, irl i l :mL:Ii:ih , 
niULh is tU.lHX 1 ' to 20 ,Wm> miles 1o 
lhr " 1 r l- ynur ures...plus how 

wiifi pi>s n few IMitos of a screw¬ 
driver in just a couple of minutes 
you can easily double ibe nu-nbe-r 

■ if i-Milrt ytiu fju il l IV r W il limit 

tTinr-pinii you* bil. ^Iiy. e--r'i * 
umpie 1 rick Lha< prevrnti your rn-- 
dnior from over heating rwn in 

llir wr-isl I:..I’ 11 - |.i ir. 


Imaginl Drubli sf Ybbt Gil Hllligi 
la Last Thin 9 Mm lei Nmn 

Th.it A riiiiiy wh.it j brjjut.new 


PROVE IT YOURSELF 

aa-llawing "-Intidi-ieeraLY ol my niw book can sifiiymajuiv 
ingi Y 1 : smi J to i man mill 1 p e ■ gallon — f lU S add up id dC 200 
null! g ft* lift *1 you 11 park plugi — PLUS cdml rt you I pf flllfll Clf- 
ballEry if,I n dm lh*L fan l ail lb t ! ill ill ySur t it ODE Dill ihe. Id my* r 

(all you agalA. All n all Ihui p-'aHiUbnai ihorifuHto SnPf n MiLE 
AGI. SUfYfl ECOirfrMY D B IVIN 3 mijf myg living t ol inynk ere IrtlTi 
$35 by $50 In Ilka nid Bu days ilMrt. 

Here's AH You Da: 


I shv Ir till th* Nimbi' Dm 
, Gn rv*l . In jid 14 ik 
:Y i it twr. ifl j itn-a 'C! 

onbu’tw nutt gat mlh m and 
m*n IhDs ii ro utm ttigm* Wev 
an. hjv+ in* m jt.n 111 iso 'iih *ki 
m iso 'j-j Hut s ■ -y» 10 so-iv;i 
|Ai 114 in up 10 19 a. «-■. pi! wJI't 

i7|Xi(1<*TyJU4in Lfl yf-jr 
dii 11 W if t rtrrti koii --pie P-E 
Nod i'd torjtr mi .air* hi^w on 
,p. ■ Lt-bjiekse ilo: pickur brew 
Jirpw 1 < ’u-r inn Id -:e l ‘ <.n|i 
EF'* ,n e toulfc-i (k rSup'+nj rhm 

loin seie* me "j 1 Turn 10 NX 
NAT S *LL SNIPE i TO- 1 ’ ikys 
fckil yo.- kM uii dom n#it. m it- 
d-.c-'p youi speed k you 

J:- _ r njs;i gas *--e yp. aieslawd- 
ing eld 1 

h(iw mn yiy-r 
in* i-r Jfld’ ho- 
nci 1141 1 : -i 

PVtr mpreOU^fy 

I L at ynu 
start tis*' 
but you »hti d 
niva ■'ore tune iist iharreis 
OOwii «■■>■ ding arte d f mi 
iimgnuwi). CiKk yiu! gal I'ugr 
agan« yp-jr lijtuo Tht Oil- 

Yisutoi wc a be Di tody iniin you 



H.HCN <tP.P« Nllnl o-o sirs 

W2U hISElfl ftsjr i;J.p]S F-rfry 

B MB Id 13-MQ -slot? : s 

;ax :- 5 :i;i-oi •«< hw spin pi. fl 
arcivu 3.- -n: In' your 
Mtu-lltoui "f»n lit Id gel ut- ^ 
Ji (MW nvle J 1 rpm a :[l pi p ug-s 
i.sf Sc whit fse pros io iflir «eo 


1 D.DCK- rnks to driving rlit*ui >dl.i 
s;a-tp-,ss T L «n wrtfBul .img a 
y-'O* cDrnpiejLe: last |usl 1 - 
Ht-Atry bD*-n *j vjl HU - feui* and 
' H dt -;-nv ton red! so-'ii up 
tuft .-ip ir*y ire cur new - 
111? J inydlbc 1 nakpiftjh reiwovti 
ind Mac n xi-i r .3 7p 
fiat 1 ih l* 4 ie -s lo -I bo Udcus 
petos No m. ~bt> i.mbc. A-d :tr 
u.nly i»s r «d 9sr on; ytirs to leth 
pea titring to£sn-iD-m t* s'.hie &• 
to “onty uvng -iiac II s so easy 
uemd-h. otn do -: yf.1 hurltf Id ttii 
ltd! ."cn- r ' r D'l-a. oil- sncel — 
ygu eiitno spin -di- i-; ig 
*0 DMlrriiii Inoysuarepo-T- 
1 *r u i is jap yin * rreb3Nit.'y sd 1 ™j 

tm -."iMuireO l»i Slug nfUKE- 
-"4=1s P'tr IHl 111 & yp.r cji 


3 Hi li Thji iittary Lu.1 Ir i 
. UN r J Taut pH 1 -sf Mmi 
P iaihii f'E r set INI w'-Y ot 'o 
PiE UHlIF* pn tfip tm? nils Drt your 
on SiXeri -i il 1 zajiep s.-psii:- 
I'd ill orlin di* ol die nu - 'iwsd-s 
ywr tuiTipy Ihtniijliy gem dear 
SO pty.i M- r S 4 i’ Sul il yPi, 
DUO Pt Ilir-’iiSds I rtf 3N i Ofrthy 
10 (hi 5de ol urh lir-Hind ysu Hfli- 
maloiy- [rn-T-l Sdphllcri Irttor 
Ipiining pn ,p..r blltes Inslrai ' 
iDFIrtS D" mi PS--V-H Hie rlsulls — 
tor 1 tosl o' two tf-tt, jrtd in irt«e!l- 
rnrnl ol B seronfli njv* oeci 
Wild yuu- prEMto ear M 3 Eiy Ilfls 1 
fuM! Iv-wif-bl'f — df* mil *11 

sTad HSTAMlv Irt lumrs*- pi 
vrrtei Edd. uiuaty tor u liwy m 
T<u+wrtj*ul[tl *00 yp. v 1 "f EM 
■oired iDpuro-jM a r.r* bilti > EUEry 
ceupte- pi y4JRL 



‘.VprJirpJJy jppr W- i'-'EJ I-pu-v /nr-.-Ti rfrn ft to ffriier. rpr to COf 


hdok, "tlisw m Get up to 5(1-33 

Milov A fLillun-.A smL Mr.:: 1 "* il.-rv 
(nr yp-u. I h,ii book 1 - ruuanCeed to 
sivr Hu up to Mi'; of your pre-sene 
4i=l trelb tip ii/- 'll"": iif Kin 1 hfrv- 
ent rrp.ur bills, up to Nu; ,sf 
ypvir pi-y-wsii lurl bulls ..PLUS add 
up b> J- 1 >> ? jTi'T'-iis ihr l ife of yttoi 
nr, nr you piy in-i lung' 

Twice The Hilaigt- 

11 ill rae g.ji ! J 

More aic ilnHfis n( *Av-vjliiic and 
car .,-■ if. 1 : I rick s Lh.it can save you 
$2110 its i3lk:i in pas bins rhli year 

ATi.-IIO. 1 M.i-a Iu .1- I-..I , H 1 L. 1 rs.kj.N-ii 

ays deni nrd tjc! up to ^ r -: iitotc 
power and milEPBr.-.luw la can- 
-. l- 1 l jii engine lor cnld.weiihcr 
dtivunp in ju-.i bn vrctonds afe| w 
2 winlir-wijtrd miles ;irr pallor-. 
Iiow to J-.- ihr sinse tu: sumnKE 
:iKk 1 'Fir.- .l I'.ul : 1 1r --, jf-piny tic. 1 1.. 

Kii A i.u- get u? to a “ Lite' 29> inikv 
e'ery time you buy a unkful-hou 
lo jn liakuiiBg icnefEratlori oesd. 
«i5|' PCI 'high rtliErj.nr .hww 
Lia ep op hills wit haul w rsLin* pis 
...how us insert a sirecui pir-r of 
=nrr*| ibn! «reti hui [Or Irt swur Oil 
cranks io-r ,'nd pel slilE mu-re miles 
per pjlIon. ..even a nrmpIrLe- hl 
■I on on in! |i.- ’ ii" your jpr to gri 

f -i Aoi.iMiformanifs ffooi <t*u- 

nr grs! 

flere's hs.i* (is pel up UP 30^ to 
JO'S- more powrr “iihoul spottel- 

jug. j penny., h.-,- la juicimPLicalty 
prevnu y..nu: rrcm( an-1 Turk wjn- 
dawi Itoiti. topping op dtoinf win- 
irr.. how to instanlLy get out of 
sIhjw- nr sind—wiibuui J lhh. .how¬ 
to iraltv suli-Trccjlc (*si. tor 1 
I l.E.L 1 EARS 1 ad, url Task; win 
its wal'd- jp, 1.1 I-jm:! ! .rtrn kaw 
la prcvcnl SJ 1 '- of j 3I niijire t.*r 
irpjirs WilbauL leaving -rour JrL>- 
■ff k s^-U- 


Gel new vwr LsttrufiVirtiWr for j> 
miiih as toO.-OuCi JiuScs «r nttsfe. 
uJlrn WNHIlTl Lk t It ill \SG 

INO A SINGLE EXPENSIVE 
l»AHT...OR EVER MAKING A 
M AJI iri RitPAlH! 

Best tif all, cavk Ol ihr-.r IhilE- 
krsjwn seerels. tips nnJ d;us(- 
tirebis Elf mi easy to da.. rh.n eivra 

ij ] |3|i 11 . 11 rnr- l. v-.‘. •..' jiP J i'J r 

riig.-'ir t>e )w m yreur htf . ticn i( 
riiht ilu- mirsucE yua don't know 
the ditletrmt- briwrrn ibr dis¬ 
tributer cap .ir J the oil LauV rap 
. .you Ljn Jiulr each and tvsry 
one of Ibrtir rmsht-yAnt mSk. csri- 
sji.n-j adjust me n tv using nolhine 
rviitr-r ihun j strtw-drLreir or a pji: 
of pliers 

frCrr Lt YtarilM- 
Entirely A1 Gut Hill 

Ifyuvi'd lil-r 10 ►;-• 1 (t.isodii* mileage 
[ike you never ilic-Hghl poHitik... 
up to S, -tleh 12 raoie milcri per 
EiJIon,., thv-rt vend! trtday for your 
trul eon> of “HOW TO GE- r 1 P 
rCL 30-32 MILEdi A GALLON.. 
AMI MURK . JUr piiee—einly 
43.9-!. Khy. you-'ll n't liwree ih.uL 
tbaE ill just one week on pasoline 
uloPr 

Esamine iSiiv buck tor "’D iIjj.'.. 

11 you ito not prove ti' yvtiself 
~plhib 1 hue lime tlui every mude 
vfeael ire i|im- Amuring mse volumd 
Jibrary vitoriti erer year ra' 

... ii.-iia 1 H-itouelrd iVj iv-ivi pinker 

PctoA;. iTi:ii nrvn in yviur luff Ln 
yciu lehM-red vocli inrrodftlc iwvn- 
I nr rL-nnojny. H it dart real save 
yuw at Ecj-vI ! I irtirv Rf hvfr, low 
piire ihrsc veij i-r*t Mi tla-y- .ylunr 
. ..simply return Iuj a full refund. 
Von fULtr erte-d iL rmiiefy uc ouj 
- r. jruu k-ivc nrtl -itk.-d a 
suikIc punny to ncl YODAY! 


1 KENBAR SALES, Wip-L C5. 

| S27 Enil *51 h Str*n. M*ur York;. NT. 1 DC-17 

! Vis. Mil "W CHt re W* t* flE tiMC »■» tenEi a CauCN 

( ^wiNINIi IWB*CVI*Vi«tH t* --,s:^ivK‘im<^EwgpaH[r«rtiim* jjntw-rtTrr | 

| m vkautoudb-'tore (■ *0 - f* ware andvre * &vi mdwi 1 *atJireenay 1 
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I Irtt 'V- -not :rere- it iji Mnurn-yrri |fs wi- ninj -S» k» if -nr tu U'l tOVv -t I 
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THIS SAMPLE LESSON 
AND CAREER 
BOOKLET 



Free 


TO PEOPLE 
WHO WANT A 
BIG PAY FUTURE 
AS AN 




Accountant 


USalk wiki train you Fn your spare timt 

TTu> demand for trained iwwnttnli fur 
HiE**d4 IJmi supply. KaLarie* ir# || mi nil-tune 
■■V.-'.-i iijct i.i n h r 1 r.uniTL rrk'n nftrn hiaVe op 
U> hiii f»jMi[H3na in huiiinirsn. 1 jVSu. 1 le'& caper! 
WKw mHirucLora pino-W jrthi m yaiJr apart 
time in humr Ynu work wuft dPIubI ucanunl 
irtlf pni(j-.leTiL+. nrquiiv prsclkaJ exjwricnee fas 
U»e rajor ULiin you wilt lundit in, tiusuntHs. 
LoJsjIIc lh pmu] ot the many ItUr-ra Emm 
irmdiin U-s mporfidl mcpe;!'.eU L'limingii Lirffrly 
na n remit of their study. Mail coupon for 
f™ ‘OtHipl* li.-OSOb IhlLt demfKL-UriLtl- I^Ssllt'H 

]>rjr i ir-ji f IneLhcsI. Up par bin ilia* lyyikleL aLbo 
M bt irwr. Su uUj|B Edna. 

LaSalle Extension UnTvcrsItT 

A Currrjponaence Jn tfi (iiiUdn 
Ilf 5. Cairfcn Jh-wMJufl SG0L3, Cheigr, iilran SOWi 

YES, 3 want ynisr Urn temple Lijsstcm amt 
lyihkli- 1. wiLbOul otlicaldun. 
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SLIM INCHES AWAY IN 
THE AMAZING NEW 

body TAPER-TRIM shirt 


Puts jDimer In yfl-UF lei 
appeal as it reshape yn* Id 
rrore iraul* "Ijprretr 
pfQjMrliyrn! 

- 5M00TME s tdrso 

■ BUILDS CHEST 

• STRAIGHTENS SACK 

■ SUMS, ABDDft'EN 

- CINCHES IVAIJT 

- FLATTENS BULGES 
Cd/B-NgM. t"Erj-can^rljh e 
■'Dflg line unHer;h|rl puts 
power rel LYCRA. SPfiNDiK 

i NYLOb to work presiding 
firm, -smaoEh eciUm from 
thtiE (p inner atjSnmen. 
Smooth ei d ut Du Ige i tod 
trl nu roa w ilh gnprKrdentfid 
Eil ill-In jlimming pofter. Worn 
At jr undershirt, il worki 
1o keep you in ih&pr, 
CompleEtly .machine 
wlilvjble, Write only. 

INSTANTLY HOLDS 
STOMACH IHf 




ID DlJ 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

PuriFai r fr.fr tdvndahlr 
if m> 100% Sa*irFi*j 


(-S. SALES. Dept. SAS7, 

Bill TuCEJSL, HoJIfwqpj, Calif. 301)71 

My chest ii Inthpi. ifmale £ meo^ure chest 1 

SIZE^: □ S IJ4-J&L □ Med. E3ft40j r I | Lj(« ^ 
Q PM2) Add We per Order post, 

age ft handling. Tefal Enclosed S _ Cgiji 

residents jdrt 5S*, tax, For COD enclose 12 M depaiiL 

Name „___ _ _ 

Addreis______ 

City- J- SHEW ____ Ut _ 
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M(rH to you,” he H-iaiii, interrupting. "And 
gel jour GoddAttircd hands iij’t my cur be¬ 
fore I break them fvrf .You . ... " 

Now \ uiterrupted, 

‘ J , , , i Willie, I he npjfl time you Hot] 
even uriE lirl of ijlri hiirntleH; here 

in Hirer. I nm ^trin^ to roll your cute Jiltle 
nnr ol'Ct with you underneath rind set it cun 
fire 

To his credit, he did not itinoh, "You can 
i-rui-k my you-know whet." he suid. 

"Roll it Over on him now " | sftid 
We os me off our eyelets Jike cavalrymen 
frorii their horses. Willie tried to vault out. 
His own seat belts trapped him. We beiion 
rocking his ear on its sprints. On the fifth 
till it lifted on two wheels, then turned turt¬ 
le. 

"£’h-Christ, hut his Je-le-luh-leg's sticking 
nw-ouL," C-law-Claw said. Oiaw.Claw's real 
name is Claude. Claude Joyner. He has 
stuttered fiercely since childhood. He pro¬ 
nounces his own name in □ manner that re¬ 
flect* the impediment, ClfiW-CIliw. The rest 
of us addressed him in that way. “It m-munt 
be duh-dam ned near p-p- pinched off. 
caught like Eh-ihat. . , 

It must have been. Who cared? In fact, 
his Leg wax broken under tho weight of his 
car, 

MGB was lucky at (hut. 

When we lett him then;' squirming For his 
hern worshipping junkie kids to see. We did 
not burn hi m. 

* * a i a 

It would lie admirable Co be able to say 
that our MGB police action was ruoled in 
altruism and good. 

There was mrru> of that behind it. 1 per¬ 
sonally have no use for drugs, the people 
who use them or the people who sell them. 
That muy sound nuts coming from .someone 
whn w'Bfl running the "'Saturday Night -Spe¬ 
cials." one of the new* street gangs enjoying 
a rebirth til the major cities today. But it’s 
true. And anyone who hangs in with me had 
better have no use I ever hear about. 

But the matn reason for leaning on MGB 
wan pure selfishness. 

The (iruE thing and toed pushers like 
MGB was beginning to bring city and state 
narcotics men {uniformed and undercover, 
hot hi into the River District. The Specials 
did not need police of any kind in River. 
Because one thing was obvious: When the 
police finished busting up MGB and the 
other toads in the drug trade, they would 
inevitably turn to the Saturday Night Spe¬ 
cials as their next taugeis. When they did, 
goodbye burglary, number* and the other 
profitable minor crime monopolies wd were 
just beginning to enjoy. 

So, 'VVe decided: the drug [rude had to go 
from the HivCr District. 

Now, this waa a big order. There were 
probably IKKI nr so kn&wn junkies there. 
They represented a lot of housevleaning. 

But there were only six major suppliers. 
MGB being the main man. 

The strategy, then, was get rid of the six 
and the ^IK) would then get nd of them¬ 
selves, They would have to find theor sup^ 
plies somewhere else , . . . 

Aft C r we rolled his car onto his leg, MGB 
never sold an aspirin in Indianapolis. 

Only one other lesson was necessary. We 
removed the headt of the two nasty Dober¬ 
man attack dogs owned by the number two 


“Saturday Night 
Specials” 

Continued from page 35 


man and set them beside his head on foi* 
pillow- while he slept one night. There was ft 
joint in the mouth of each dog, 

'[ ho remaining four got the message. 

'the pel LCD did not exactly mind our vigi¬ 
lant e* method*. We had done (lie job for 
them. They really did not cure whether we 
and !he junkies killed eftdl oilier or nut, The 
important thing was. we had performed an 
important serviceal an important Time. 
Namely. . . . 

The Memorial Day IndiftHftpulis S00 auto 
race was coming up in a Few week*, What 
with the fuel shortages shuplng up that 
spring anil drivers and spectators, getting 
killed everywhere and giving auto racing a 
bad- BSS name, Indianapolis emd the Tndv 
S00 image did run need the bad public rela¬ 
tions fl big drug problem would bring. 

And in a sense Ihe city did show it.s gruti- 
EuUle, For a while they quit papering us 
with traffic violations on opr n:ar> and mu- 
tflrcyeli's. The pressure on us us a gang wa-* 
off . . . sei lon^t as we did not leave our River 
District Eind dirty up the rest of itm, 

It was my awn hHither who undiri all nf 
this dubious g<«jd will and turned Ihe city 
against us in one night . . . . Talk about 
needless, callous foolishness . . . . 

***** 

That same May. 1073, my little brother 
Clyde Webber tind a couple of other old 
hoys from the Specials drank ii lot of 
Gluck’s Stite. N»w_ Stile is only supposed 
to be lyecr. 

When he's drunk, Clyde's meaner than a 
stockyard cut. On ibis night Clyde and Mott 
und Vinyl hauled a man and his girl friend 
naked from their csr in the woods where 
they were screwing up a storm. 

At first Clyde only had notions nf taking 
their clothes tut they'd have to drive home 
naked and explain TAaf to ul her people. But 
then Little brother Clyde decided he watiled 
some of the woman himself. So, while Vinvl 
Lirid Mott sat on lhi* mart. Clyde dropped 
his punts and pushed llu- woman tmlo (he 
hnod of the boy Friend's eftr with his elbow 
squashing her throat. Now. ihis jus( about 
drove the man mils, When you’re nuts that 
way, you Suddenly take on the strength of 
(en r eih the Bible say*. (This is true- Once in 
Vietnam when my patrol was bushwhacked 
by Cong throwing grenades all over us, 1 
picked up A 120-lth Browning aircooled .50 
Jrom the mount on Ihe weapons currier ami 
went into (he woods afler the husturds. I 
remember handling the thing as, though it 
Were a water pinto I. I 

This mEm kneed Mott in the crotch and 
punched Vinyl 2t'J (i?pt into the lake. He 
landed on Clyde’s hack and carried Clyde, 
the woman and himself clean across the 
hood. It took the three of them (Clyde, Molt 
Lind Vinyl, iumking wet I to secure him again 
Id Clyde'* warped view At that time 
.... Where (he hell did that neked son of 
a bitch get the balls to think be hud the 
right to lift hi* hand against (3)ret? men who 
were niping his girl? . . . 

So. Clyde pounded him with ii ruck then 
lifted him like he was a log and ran him 
head first into a tree. 

All the while the woman was making 
pound* like a factory whistle. 

(Continued on page 74) 




























A NEW JOE WELDER SCIENTIFIC WEIGHT-GAINING BREAKTHROUGH 





HeV , Drinkin i} -On ,, A-POUND-A-DAY Our New Delicious Fun-Wa y! 

Thousands are doing Jt- Monlhl*.,, WHY NOT YOU? Hexes a totally new breed or 
nulritional “wildcat" that's guaranteed to put an end te your muscle-starved, hungry-looking 
skinny tody—Ihrougjft a new, scientifically blended, delicious milkshake-flavored drink. 

It fills out your body and face-for a fresher, mare eucilillE, lun-£oin£ you! 


Fruits ntir dn'ih hy iLbcrtulasis. emphysema, 
cir rc rsic brnnthiii ail %nia tc'laplcd i u i: g s. Urn 
haiii-i ind drvg addiction. tht-t sickly i'lO" 
yki-.riy | |Q- h "fjklmj: Earned 55 pniundi ol 
jj\i ; inuscln-added 12 inches cl boulder-susd 
hoife-s Is hil EWMl, 3H mch*s In uach jjoi, * 
i .iif 5 , leg. a nd reduced h is wnil r .v 21 

i'-;hes- 1 s jkiiith a body buildirtl'Ehimpsfl-n 
ill through Lhe uie ur Ju# Wcd*r's Trainer of lhe 
Child|Mni CRASK-WllliHT CAIN FORMULA *7 
Plan!— Tlul's IhH Irue ilnry cl Charlie hr-m? 

A Long History of 
Physical Weakness Problems 

Chillif'l tlflvbl* Hl-'lnd early A : l his lift- lie hid 
hr-pMi 1 ,'jii .i d e.ie k— Uv the lift* hi- wiS he 
nad -jcvrlnperf allhma, HSd i\ It hn l«fL lu'E 
had ColHpied. YoMhepe *«'e an y hiatsel poV 
Ismi lihal wpuld lullnw Inr tfdrintilM afil Ihrrn 
yens huJfll lane EulUpwd Hyp men linn and 
hiS riehL lung collapsed Iwire-he hid iy-Sl'P 
omp.-j sr-mi MmpjiEatcd hr 1', harCwlDMI. ’tiy, 
ini-hmid »i1h HU SiChSy jpp*jfir:K. Ion 
math far ChlUoS'S tillered tgc and by lhe Irma 
In; WfJ , 1 i ’ "JllbOIM fide ilUihnliE Wilh 5*VEI* 

tiirhom □< lhe livei. 

lull when things inoked Unbelt, than lol 
dirhfi i< 11 dismal health brought Oft nir«LtPSy.. 

■ nd in older In umbll Ih'i JisEise he hid to 
Lahe nmmlgl doses of arruheldniiriey—|»p 
pills They, in tom, broulhtu" HI4 Ptfmploui 
tom|ilK*l»AS-lDi1 a* ihpehlE a-d, iron rally, 
ihumnia. which renu red dine deJSieitiPt! The 
rambimlinn nl ikohdl and dings d+stroyrt not 
cniy Chlllil^pAflitillnilth ho I ilsohii mental 
Efjilr. and her:i« lang he mined th* Sir-tin 
PsrchtilrLc Instil ulr 

For a lultyeii. nspcniinsii bclsCt-ied ChaMia'i 
■ t ii|.i: nf. hot when he was ie eisrd emphysema 
r if Jinn and his right 1unge0|l|pWddn» mare 
W» h: 1 lif-r rei'iljf £« m«d f 

I'.lu Ilf hSipital Jil 11 . Surgery (vlllilH Ihn 

■ ill][-r ti£ :l hliloneiand Itmornri !h« d.seajtd 
pnrlfi'nt. .j-d whrn ho ».is ■:leased he fOu-d 
linn ilaifrmiMlinn ln ntmlU hil b«llr. Sul Ihit 
mpinl fiininf neighl—Ihd ChirUl. *ha had In 
annlin-UE tlhml in-^rUnmas *ht:h killed til 

ippatite. pagan in neijr al>~: a* enlireii’ e-n rood 
sg-pplemnnli 

Weider Formula/Method 
Creates a New Life! 

Ehjjlia -:1 .! r-1 Joe drnidFr's CRASH-WtlCHT 

caiti FOhmuLA t? hy chee+ie. allerrd -r. n; 
inK hitiiEl at preienPed Inr him by Jcr Weidrr, 
and lul :.«fi1 j leHTiimp- e-dailireintl-Wfl. "'ll: rh 
hdPIfl In turn thE wriEht IdiEihn macr mlc .1 
dinr-er hlnra i^nKnlar »nd hanrisn-ner baU jr- 

HiJ prdllMl "IT lilnundinj—fnu He here Ihn 
gaiPf lie mida-absnl jlelr pliendmapir. hm-ii- 
fi; p In - a mart eflttrio|fell4(K 1 and a ’rul </ crral, 
rneimor.ial rnr Lhn weid-tf S-ptem and Ciiah 
Weight Cam Fnr-iila *7. 

Mil Mr thinEtd -with Rim^from a palh-elit, 
u' del 1 'id. URiOrrdI'Sjnr #haircnliftnnipai|ic’ , i] 
h*tt (f-pgi— 1 1*? J prim-mnn in | J, Hr.. Areiinci 
Physical BthltKermrl A»ard " body i urrcn: nded 
br 'lihe Wfcild'l mns! htivtidri EirLi. —Thrl hi Iht 
Tiiraci* pi ec jiikcwS C-hailie Kc-'p 1 

Q CQ-Fl R-IC.HI jer WEinill, l>ti 





You Can "Build-Up'TooI 

Nnw, I fiitftiiradaTin Sjrrdur*, |1 Charli* hemp. 
«h(i wji a ho pelexsl y he k and r i"riBh 1 «f.i I tin j 
iliagEl-PK dairy 1® lure EnJd Ithllve IP math 
lull Iimk "hit p.; J- nnifiiMil[hE huE mid nil , 
hi - ti r ..icn -’ll ! 5h 1 .1 uimElheuniE -illihaki 
rii.ced drink plan 1 h>il Chailie ii-tedf 
Start Isdly tp pwt an * id to your iklunr hod-i 
Ti|T lollniiing the ejcieI nnie lUEcesil J * • [ht 
(la nin| Fn -nuli that Chailid ^^ 1 "^ ah-S lhuo- 
aindt L'l olh«is are onng>">Mnnih 1 y' luit drink 
J yr-sltiil gJasies of deliekhil. CRASH WLIGHT 
GAl L i raRWULA I? da ly I l'l 1 -d Pi (llPn4i 
Iitimina, mioeialii. (irt-hpdrales and laftei- 
rii-hrnjiiv nilh >iili re-j.ular meili. It's ule nnd 
healthy, made from 4ir-Tif1wl.il nt»1fp»tl—NO 
TTRlHlS —end i M iti *or k ,<n .1 rnl.i led man ■ 
r r- 1 . piling on pound after pj."■! .I hin-'homa 
weigh.l to fkih nul iraur thide-k. Co^biee- £h h,5H- 
w'Lichi Cain Formula *} * Lh ime simvli 
i5a ily f if uses and mlch he" 5.11 fill pur p-oai 
i-artoP chell. yOU-l iktony *1 m* iftd TPtndl r Ifgi 
Hul an e A d In your lklnny bndp ppce for jEF— 
in IUSI 14 10 SO DAVS: And-, nh yet—rl *ly.. 
fills o jL your late Iuj a hfi ift'ei. mpi* e«ili-.|. 
(us-lnelnt ysn. ind that's. 1 loll 


i iTiabeeedletH. imph yi emn . 
thffAle hfonchlai m-ihtii. rol- 

MpdcO lo pqi . I**-: l-jiiy i>aer,|iijn(, 

clrrb:iin of Ihn IH*r„ naretileoiy, 
i!:ohtil i .Llru-; addict,! life in and. 
out of the haipiltl. ptirrhilirit 
iM'ienl.lhme aiKh-t of cjinsunii 
dfTi no SC* dif±lr«. umloved - nnlr 
Oopi aa carnpininni.* 1 * 


m ".Alter jt*** pr ilrunolln^ in nay ali>* he 
■sm-dviT Iii rolto" Joo Weider' 1 miriCufnul 
Wti^.I -Gi nr; Plan. The eeiuli rpdiy It 4 
mu'Mvtir h-j- i dF s-il**'ly— ashlMle, hind-sume, 
earning im.iirnl a year, cored of the stEhnenee 
this us.rdtopilaBuelilrn.ind now— iwrrouftdfd 
h, beaurdtil oTle'** 
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THE DO IT-YOUflSELF 
GAIN A POUND A DAY NT 

Iflltns-dif 5 apply ml CPWSH-WtI&H 1 
thpcAKTlnf -e< r ht |.i"ii‘S nulrueli Lhal can 
5 mash the srtiEht-Elinl eg barrn 1 r Von 
"j.-l In cam a pound a- iljy? |l|lf i 
ipnun-d 1 day 1, Mis bn to j : us I "l'l 
1» add a lew pounds here and I hem. 

Ynu srint ll iJiily- 
|ajOYPbl(r—willioul 
ituPlinE ynu'iell wi|h 
HUst-Ji-lMrf lends? 

How you ran dio ill 
as siniple jS du'.ki'g 
dfdiEdiPS milhyhike 


"Valuable WeiRhI-Cjinmi and I 
Mi.nlo-Euiidr e CuulH. ' ih'5 ■ 
I llolti I Li (9 Culda ^knt FR£( 4i1h 
aacn CkASH-WLiGHT FOR 
MULA 1? Hit. Crimmid wilh 
illp-by-it*p. initrucUoni in 

nsusete hjiiEfini and woicht- 

iimi’-iEblSiet.Firi-Ed "illl alflhf 
:at«t ideJT and how to arlapl 
them lei your oh n pel so' 1 1,1 jm 
foing neijhL Esmi! 


PUT AN END TO YOUR SKINNY 
BODY! 


JOEW£lEJ£R UE.Pr.AR. T 

THAI HER OF CHAMPFQNS SINCE l-Wd 

21IIM1 ERWIN SinEET 

WOODIAND MELbS. CAUf. 01314 

Dais Ana: I wand, to tut an *ntf In my slanny body and tort 

*y«'.,}ni cnrrplimenL me on my Ilh'lftiO Ip&Nrami.n and 

muHuJar jaint. Rush mrEhe "Pou'd-A-Day'' L H a.!iI! WClGuT 

TDRhlUtft tT fUChage I h^y* chfckad be-ia>s-. 

Check Plan A Flitur Defied; 

J Day Supply l tJOO ) □ Chncnlale 

H-D*v Suppty $1 A.B5 > [j Vaniba 

21 -Dly Supply. > 1 SEra-MRiy 

30 Day Supply.. i25.M > jj DuKerscobch 

Kick any g ni-p nr IIimJJ denied With J. JL gr 4-wenk order. 
ClliiOin.* r*udenls add lalet la.s. We pay RPSlIgn, 
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(Continued from page 72) 

StF Clyde Jihfit hf.r twice ini tht bolly with 
the .25 I^LTrcltii he CLirric-d in his boot Eofi 
holster; Clyde never could slunct se reutn LriE 
fffimen. Mi>tt knew tiiiti^si had gone (no fur. 
He flopped Clyde with £i swift fiut behind 
hi^ i-Lghi etir. Molt find Vinyl drugged Clyde 
by l he unities to their own ear ami got out of 
there. 

The woman wan Martijune Lumplty The 
man was l J etc .lacks. Hotli lived. And both 
remembered emmgh to state that one al- 
lacker was called Clyde and that alL three 
wore field jackets bearing the smoking re¬ 
volver etnbler of the Saturday Night Kpe 
L-iiilH: on i heir baeka. 

Clyde and Mott and Vinyl had their 
morning: coffee in Lhe Indianapolis jaithouse. 

t'[j to this point we had in it really made a 
difference eib ji pang in Indianapolis, one 
way or another. Sure, the aulhurilie« knew 
we were organEzed and that most of us were 
high school dropout type veterans who were 
still angry about thp ['utility of the whole 
Vietnam thing. Sure, the aoeial services senl 
field workers, among the Specials and other 
new giings, “to keep their fingers on the 
pulse.” «ure, the newspapers had noted edi. 
tofially that street nfiilg?- were reuyjpeuring 
in mnjrFr cities after s ten-year IfiyofT and 
had wandered what the resurgence was all 
about. And surt\ the authorities knew we 
were into highjacking small Inads and other 
crime. Hut LIS long as we weren't too roLLfth, 
everyone was-content‘to keep us under sur¬ 
veillance but leave ub in peace. 

Hut (hen mad little brother Clyde bashed 
the mml head and dulled forever fl fine en¬ 
gineering mind and shot the woman so 
badly she will never have babies. 

Tolerance? Forget it. We were no longer 
just a minor nuisance in large city life. Wf 
were Adolph Hitler and the bubonic plague 
come to destroy the town. 

Newspaper* and television called us “ani¬ 
mals"" and “perverl-VI The rabbi* and cler¬ 
gymen prayed for deliverance from tlodJess 
SMS hums. The American Legion, the 
Chum,her of Commence, other outfits with 
considerable civic clout, all cried out for our 
hides. 

T hey wanted, our blood. 

“The Treatment " scorned the first and 
best immediate way to reverse all that. I 
telephoned Marajune LamplayT hospital 
room that afternoon. It did Hut seem likely 
that she hereelf would answer; a family 
member or li nurse, sure. But she did, in a 
weak voice. 

“How would you like someone Lo stick 
that gun right into your crotch next time 



and ]>ull the irigger"” l asked. 

There was a long pause, then a whisper, 
"Clod., who is this?” 

E didn’t respond.. I sLttd only, "Tell them 
that on second thought you’re not sure nny 
more thnC those three did it.' 

Then C hung up, 

Peter Jacks’ mol her got a similar tele¬ 
phone call frem Maggie, mie of uur women 
known for her soft baby voice. She also re¬ 
sponded nicely to The Treatment. She went 
into nervous collapse, 

We kept up the t rent men t two inure days, 
working in re I fly xhiftx, Lam pie v and Jacks 
Cor iheir families] received a call every hour, 
24 hours a day, citing bad things which 
Would happen if they did not do the right 
thing and realize they had heen mistaken in 
Lbeir identification of the Saturday Night 
H peri a I s, 

These- unpleasant nesses might IKh happen 
right uwliv. Perhaps not for a month, siv 
months, a year. Bui they would happen. 
How would they like living with that threat 
over their heads'? 

The Treatment succeeded. 

Our three wr&n release on luck of evidence 
and pos-i i i ve Idem 1 1 lea l ion, 

There was only to celebrate the victory. 

We nnlf tml to Crescent Lake that night 
to honor the release of the _ Hivfr Dimltlct 
Throe; U cortvuy of ears bearing about -Id of 
us and a pillar of six-packs. 

There was new meat with us that night, a 
pa it of blonde twin sisters up from Spring- 
field. Missouri, in their daddy's camper for 
the rtue. They hud Ibis thing about going 
down on men, both of theta. Oh, they liked 
the old in-and-nui all right, hul for some 
reason they were just plain nuts about lick¬ 
ing men off, especially both together, -so 
they could race and wutch each others ex 
presshnis. 

Su, we hnd them going most of the nighl 
in their Win nebugo cum per truck. I held 
1 -ols’ linre hurts mt my lap, impaling her. 
She was leaning away from rate, embracing 
some guy about the thigh;* and looking like 
she was trying So swallow everything up Ihi 
hi* bell buckle, Louise sat on the other 
bonk, making it 1 hi■ same way with (Taw. 
Claw in back and getting her teeth around 
some other old boy 1 . 

Only 17 years old and they knew so much. 

The twins suit! they’d like So slay with ns 
far U while after she race. They'd heard 
about ps, Clyde in particular. And that was 
their faseination. They just loved to he 
around trouble. 

Street gangs everywhere all met nuts like 
that. 


Indianapolis was uni going to let Clyde 
□ nd Vinyl and Molt get away wit It that kind 
of outrage fllld Hear murder, ot course. 

The police started in nn u* the day after 
the victory celebration at the lake. There 
were police all over (he district, not locking 
us up. hut hairassing us, They ticketed our 
cars arid cycles if they were one inch inside 
I he fire hydrant limit. They jaded us as 
public nuisances for having improper motor¬ 
cycle mufflers. They dosed down a store¬ 
front vegetable and grocery commune we 
were trying to operate far blacks and mi¬ 
grant farm workers in one of the ghetto 
blocks. They stopped us on Lfcie street and 
?ihix)k us down lor drugs they knew we did 
not hold. 

Claw-Claw had the misfartUllf [hi be truly 
the innocent party in a vehicle accident 
The car driven by some -SC-year-old man 
rammed him hroadside at an intersection. 
The old man admitted he did not *ee the 
red light. daw-Claw's Harley was badly 
bent. But .... Instead of arresting the 
old-1 Liner, they arrested Claw-Claw, Claw 
Claw protested being shoved into the cage 

{Continued on page 76) 
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“I’m sick of my job... 

I wish there was a better and more 
exciting way to earn a living.” 



Amurt has a right tt»Krt>Wtdckof his 
jtfbfartf lot uf different reuscmis. Like 
not enough tuke'Wme pu,v, Not 
enough job security. Or lust mH. enough Op' 
port unity to achieve the kind <tf succwts 
you've always wanted. 

And if you're married, you have on addi¬ 
tional Because*onietitHc4=it s herd 

for a woman undftFaland that knowing 
you ha ve to work far a It ving the rest of you r 
life s» one thing — but sticking ton job you 
hafe just to tiring in a weekly paycheck may 
Im: asking too much- 

The tj Liestion is, wh at. can you tio about i i ■! 
How run you continue bringing home the 
money you now make on you r present job — 
and, at the sanu: tiiur., start preparing for 
a now and more rewarding profession? 

Chances ate you've already thought of 
going hack to school. Hi jt. e be t bought oF a i t- 
ti ng i n aclassroom and tis toning to a teacher 
after a hard day's work is enough to turn 
most men off. So you've probably rejected 
that idea. 

Hut what if we told you r here w ;i.v a much 
more convenient way to prepare for the ca¬ 


rver you've always wanted. A way which 
It-b?you pick up the new job skills you need, 
fityoyr own pace — right in your own home 
—during your spare time. 

That’s the practical ICS way of doing 
things. And we invite you lo find out rnun.- 
aliout it, by mailing the postpaid oCu|)oh 
below font free Gar mm* Guidance Booklet in 
the profession of your choice. 

This free booklet will describe the oppor¬ 
tune ies for higher income and greater job 


SVCUrity you might look forward to in your 
m.'Wly chosen field It wdl also explain why 
It’S wih prepare you for this field during 
your B|N4 re time. rCgudicss Of your cducEi■ 
Lion Or | His I ejt| m' rit-ncc. 

In addition, we will inctudt 1 a free ’"Lk'm- 
i jnstraf ion Ussun ’t hut lets you see for 
ymjrsvlf why preparing for your new rarwr 
— tin 1 If’H way, may tis- easier than you think. 

There’s no obligation. So just fill in the 
pusipnid coupon and mail it Loduy. 

Cl I ill ini 



CUT FOSTPAID COUPON ALONG DOTTED LINE, FOLD ♦ SEAL AND MAIL TODAY. NO STAMP NEEDED. 


International Correspondence Schools HA?SOW 

Scranlun, Fcrmiylvaiiia 16.515 


Please send me a free Career Guidance Bookie I, and 
& free "Demon strut ion Lesson” for the field 1 have 
checked. I understand I am under no obligation. 
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AT HOME IN SPARE TIME 

I Liw iruanthJy payments include sLand- 
j|j"d text hooka and matey Ciioa, Credit 
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I 
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for BubjeeU already completed. 
Progress as rapidly a a your time 
and abilities permit, diploma awardro 
SIMP FOR (ROC H U At—1 Fits YOU MOW 
-QKji r?m Teir -- 

D*pT. HCM, 

Dr«K«l pt 6 9 th 3t. 
Chicago. IN. €10937 
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(Continued from page 74) 

in the radio car. They hrnkfi mil his front 
1 eelll, Usinj; liiiridcuffs lite hru?;& knuckles, 
ihun took him rlthwnloun end hooked him 
for rL'SL^-ttnn arrest. 

All of thia iwlice irclioti everkill paid 
purnething; the city was now afraid of us, 

Now-. flS prime mini tier and one of tha 
founders of the KNS f it was my jolt to match 
uvfr The Fumiiy.s to guide it. and protect it, 
even from itself. And in my view, it was 
time to lower I he profile and sive (lie city a 
chance to cool off and liirget us again. 

The fint matter of husinesii was to get 
Clyde out of town and orj( of the focus of 
public attention. 

I told little brother Clyde tic was lauvinR 
Indianapolis fur a while. 

lie mi id the hell he was. 

The hell lie wasn't, E answered, and hit 
him so hard in the faee that the jolt up my 
arm gave me a heudauhe. 

,Sur]irise. Clyde never lef|, 

The Specials held ta war council. For the 
first lime during my flriine ministry they 
reversed one ot my decinirms, Clyde was to 
slay, We would not be a family any longer if 
we exiled hmlhers and sisters simply be- 
cdusc they euused emhurrassment. 

That was not alt, 

They would not lower ihe profile as com¬ 
mon sense dicIaU'd. No. Instead they would 
escalate the war and really give the city 
something to fear. 

This impetuous, dumb react ion should 
have been no surprise to me. 'The Specials 
always did posess ihe kind of pighead nteri’ 
tftlify (llaL sent the Light lirigade charging 
up Baiaklava HeiKlit^, 

I had only two choices' Cfl aiong Or step 
dawn. 

I went along, even though i -smelled disas¬ 
ter ctnning. I had founded flit- Specials in 
fall 197‘2 oh reLurn home from the army. 
They were my people. And now they needed 
me more than ever. Might or wrong, they 
wore alt I eared a [lying damn about in this 
world, I wasn't going to let them go to hell 
withnu [ a fight, 

* B 1 M M 

Ironically, it was a cop who gate us our 
mune. Saturday Night Specials, hack in 
IEE72. Li happened lhia way: 

When we were just forming up, some U0- 
washed homosexual loud* were culling ihe 
Filter District their own We were rival 
street gangs in the classic sense. We, the 
newcomers, could get oul, (he old-timers 
said. Or we could fight and get nut. Either 
way. we were going to get out. 

About 20 of us met maybe 30 of (hem un a 
freight pier. The pre-battle understanding 
WAS, uo weapons, only fists and feet. They 
cheated. The toads brought knives and 
razors. 

They never did much with their blades, 

We liad brought length* of chum. 

We literally pushed about 20 of them inti.) 
(he river and sent them swimming away 
downstream. The district wusourt. 

I his happened on a Saturday night. A 
police sergeant whn got his own courageous 
head opened trying to slop (he nimble by 
himself later told (lie newspapers;: “Those 
guy* just blew up in my fact" like one of 
those goddamned Saturday night speduI 
cheupie pislnk.“ 

Saturday Night Specials. Hot as pistols, 
That was us, 

Arirl afterwards, we nevur called ourselves 
anything else. 

Now, we were not a motorcycle gang, like 
tin- Hell’s Angels. Nor were we a conglomer¬ 
ate of teenagers constantly at war with each 
other as were the old street gangs >>f the fids 
and 60s. 

No. We were u classic segment of the 
Strom gang ream Usance ill the country 
today, This renaissance began m the Mouth 


Bronx in New York f’hy. from what I 
gather, and is spreading fn im there 

Most of the Special* Were VL-lemns. Most 
were iri their early 20s. We cainie together 
because Ijasicatly each of us was otherwise 
a pari from ihe mainstream. We were all 
looking for a family, And we became fierce 
as dogH in our loyalty to each other because 
if we- ever broke up fur any reason, we would 
all have to go buck to being loners Jtgain. 

* # # * A 

These were ihe ways in which we escalat¬ 
ed our war, . . , 

On June 7, we put on war Surplus link 
vests and wrapped our Legs in sheet melul 
and rode our cycle* right through thr- jiluto 
glass doors of s Huperinarkct near Fort 
Wayne We skidded down the aisles nn 
waxed floors, exploding p> rum ids of Whea- 
ttes bnxes, dumping fat housewives on their 
Jan nips. The manager and his clerks cram- 
tijjntLacked, grabbing first id one of us. (ben 
another, Slid catching only each other, A 
Imleher mounted hi* block "to whack us w-ilh 
bis cleaver us we blitzed tile meat depart¬ 
ment, Five minutes later we were gone. El 
whs only then that ihe supermarket people 
realized tliul the attack was more (EltUl itisl 
jl hooligan prntik, We left with mope than 
of the day's gross, 

On -lime 21), E J ig and, (he black girl 1 live 
with, Barbara, returned front California 
with the foiliiw-itig items in tht-ir van: I I I 
't hree 1'.S. Army 1 ’oil M - IS ,2i> automatic 
rides l2l A Thompson suhmachine gun, irtl 
Approx tm ale lx 5,1100 round* for the above. 
14i A enite of Jragmentation grvnjides, freF*h 
and unopened. b"u Seventeen tear ga* gre¬ 
nade*, 

f was pleasfd, And I was nut. 

(’oil can squirt out some thing like 700 
round* per minute, 'lust u-ne of these weep 
ons gave US more firepower than LI riot truck 
FliII of police, I prated wc would not ma*sa 
ere wmeone. 

On .June 22, about (tn milts north of the 
city, 2D of us. again rm bikes mud in car*, 
forced the Chicago Trail ways Bus into a 
meadow of deep grass. With hiundantls hid¬ 
ing our faces, wu henrded (he 4D-aome-odd 
passengers out, We told them iu lean 
iigitinsE tha inis, palms up, Wt- ro-bbed ev- 
eryotu- of money and jewelry. 

The wiiole thing wu* more game than ac 
tuul robbery. We were Je*se and Frank 
Ju me*. Hutch Cassidy mid the Sundance 
Kid. But in the gaming, Kellogg (who 
always tended to be Tt Eitcle unstable and 
goofy) was curried ilway. He Id out a retie I 
yell of exult li( ion. Then he loosed a full 
magazine Of .25* into (be side of the bus just 
above people's heads. 

There was a moment when everyone was 
going to run all 1 -ver t-very out- else in panic. 
11 passed. 

! told Kellogg 11 uid 1 v that (hat had been 
fine shooting, almost hut not quilt- taking 
off everyone’s heads that way. Kellogg 
smiled. T hen i crocked and blooded hi* nose 
with (he butt ul his weapon. 1 told him ebrn 
if he ever sii much as shut a pebhle in a sling 
WLlhnul me idling him tn cfo flrls, T was 
going tu stick the Colt rmistzk in liis ear and 
pull 1 he trigger. 

E-hm-ple such as Kellogg were beginning to 
worry me. W« had hart everything Otir way 
fur Ion long. It seemed ns though everyone in 
the SNS was turning into a shurt-fu*e nut 
like my brother Clyde. 

On duly 4, to celeb rule Independence 
F)ay, we did something ]>rL-lty sick. We 
probably would not have done it til all but 
for the fact that the day began badly Wc 
had alt been Stopped and ticketed un 
various Rimsy moving violation charges and 
had been shaken down and searched for 
weapons and drugs. The Highway Patrol 

(Continued on page 78) 






























































THREE HEADS OF HAIR... 

where little or none grew before! 



THANKS TO THE BRANDENFELS HOME SYSTEM! 


Herv iff 1 1 1 roc „r' ihe thousands of men. 
wnctna and chilJncn who have told Cart 
Btttvdcflfds of the benefits obtained through 
home use of his formulas and m assart? 5)'S’ 
tem. !n all. the tertifieJ reports total rrlOft- 
than 2'5,tfDO f CPA-audited) and tell of OTU r 
or more of these results: 

i> Renewed Hair Growth 
Less Excessive Hair Fall 
iX Relief from Dandruff Scale 
k> Improved Scalp Conditions 

i 

If you are losing your h.n:. or are bald, 
you ran take hope from the heartwarming 
CKperienre of thest three men. Their results 


show that even where there ls no hair 

on the scalp, the roots for follicles} may he 
still alive--i» many flScS lacking only the 
proper StimufaltOfl to bring them back intn 
production. 

While results may vary with individuals 
because of systemic differences, general 
health .mu localised scalp conditions. The 
HrariJenfels Home Plan docs offer real and 
tangible prospects of success in a substantial 
proportion of cases. Photographs on this 
page show rxatl conditions of hair growth 
when the pictures were taken They are not 
retouched. 

USE AT HOME 

The HrnhdenffIs System is used in the pri¬ 


vacy of your own home without expensive 
office tails, The formulas and massage are 
pleasant and easy to use. and your scalp al¬ 
ways feels sn-o-o good afterwards. 

If you, or anyone in your family, have al¬ 
ready become bald- or are losing hair, you 
owe it to yourself and your fnends to send 
today for a five-week supply of Brandenfds 
Applications with complete easy-to-follow 
directions for use and for the- special massage. 

Order from Carl UranJentyEs, Scappoose h 
Oregon (formerly of St. Helens, OfegOn). 
Enclose itH (includes postage and mailing), 
for U-S. aif Of FFO of APQ air shipments 
idd (total $20}, 

Send the coupon right now before you 
misplace this important message. 


DRAWINGS EXPLAIN MIRACLE OF HAIR REGROWTH 



i. 

f H rL* dl n'A ir y-i ihsw whai happens 
rt-htn hell l vrc*u lu Ii ^ ry taws 
*.'hi!p using (ran de nfa h Applies. 

tions. Tills ■: an upi-ndgctine ha-r 
follicle, or imI. II Is blunted and 

rh* aprn.ny pkygcif w.lti a ItOfl 

sfpus 9^". inn kpI? Ain, i*ye- 
tPFS diaflntilfd 


2 . 

D. ri-.fl use of |hp Bt-andenFc-l i Ap¬ 
plication* end Mu 11-094, an im 

prbrrd ganiS'iSi oft eP the fa Hi it I* 
*ni ngricfd Thr fall fair it l*w 

d-iiHltd. ihc scoly hofa lajer it 
diuppearina and lhare II actually 
re-grawlh ■:,! a liny hair in i hr 

folliel*. 


3. 

Now the lollicld ii piaducing hail. 
Thil* AnlihiL Ant mi: d* fin-- 

nO'-pl kfapifai gn n Igpt grg-up al 
p*aple wW *alunipf-rptf tn parli- 
C'P3’< in ih is-, the “.flila'i Firsi 
Subdei-ial re-search piajait, ci&n- 
by i»*dfapt ftpfipri end 
fodulFdaM. 

Cr.ijjytlE.bt Ctrl Brundenfcl.i 




HAVE CONFIDENCE 

A|| letters and tCHimuisiih 
rjuriteJ lietr JtC bi: || l ||jr. All 
scalp pictures Ire just j-, phirto- 
graphed—never rctisuclied. 

Agai-nsl i LiJtiiifi' ii dis-bclid' in 
Jiiif rc|£r,i-*--tJi CTrl HrjnJenfels re 
lies jmi riit lj. re ri i .pin fan nr cis-m- 
petent rrunjfafi doctor? and ctid- 
ifi*n? who CirtiduCIcd Lest* a ad 
a-J-dr obirr-'iEJuris lint showed 
heir tcRPtiwtJi in ms ay rises with 
-he use cd JIt.i. 1,1: nlL-i-s ilnme 5ys- 
tem. 

In addition. ifiace than i^.ttclu 
Lcitshed letter ji:d lepn-rtv telling 
□I hair regiruMb, relief frewn 


IN WHAT WE SAY 

dandruff jc*3e, less excessive hut 
tall and jntpmvcil Ttalp t.indi- 
lion? iuv t been j edited jfiil at- 
tested tn by outside. i in 7 -j re i.i t, 

lkeo*ed CP AT 

There ire Itnnden.. 
fell bseri in every 
it ice am! also in 
m-nre chj.^1 9t> f-uf ■ 
eign Coutiit lcs in the 
fret warld. 

TeicinuHiiifj i"n-iy 

be seen it Sf-ip- 
pause, UrcgiHi, ^- lirn 
p-erraisiinei itic t-tt-r. 
given. 


II 




CARL B ttJ. N D IN« 11, Sea ppoa s*. Or*-gan 970S 4 CMC 34 | 
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*iib d-rectiom. lor use. ■w-tH jfo.i id«: cl Nim+nge, in my n--n home 
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□ I «nd«4* * 0 * l:ySH Air ihipmpnl (AfO. FF3. p. U.J.A |. 

□ I e-ntl-as# $1 ifti which rend < O.C I eifl'e* la pny Ih* pnirmpn she balenfi af S 17, p|yt poirgl 
ghar B *«. 

JJpme_ _ - _ 

Arlrfi _;_,_ 


Tnwft_ 


.S J cle. 


-2'P- 


"ap 

C-O t). ardtri, phaimarpu! eglly ccupn.nrind. r, re filled aFt^-r prfp^.d ordeu are Filltd. 

No C.O.D, andtn Fa APO ar FPD addraciai (pp-ltpl rnTjularianpl, 
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BORROW* NMLri500° 



CONVENIENT TERML^ lake up 
Id- month* 1« repay. Po/ Only 
(*F qzIld] litnf ygv UK (polity I 

AlfiMAIL SIRVrCE . . . ob d*l<syl 

Y d'j hear frgjn u* i.Tn tdiPi tTv by 
QUrnall . . , in plain «nvelap$r 

EASY TO GET LOAN...no Mnt 

off fiQm work, dp m1*rvi>w[, no 
of lie* vilili. Evcrylhir.g hendfr-d 
by m o i 11 

PRIVATE . . ydur re la fives or 

friend* Pit -net tonloeSed. Your 

privacy ii proFtetarf) 


Sel&ct Your Loan Here (Amount Financed) 

AMilBl 

M KiHIhlf 

T»l 4 l*l 

Annuli- 


fir'D'li 

Pi-|Efirnli 

-riinnlifi 

■ll* 

* 117.79 

* S ,00 

* 180.1 

30.00 

*S 30 . 3 a 

* 14.00 

* S 04 , 

*o.oo 

** 30,79 

* 22.00 

* 79 J t 

20.50 

1346.55 

* 34.00 

* 1224 . 

23 . 7 * 

* 1094.43 

* 43,00 ; 

* 1 * 12 . 

34.10 

11131.09 

*SA.dD 

* 2008 . 

22.00 


Only $58 a Month 
Repays $1521.08 

Borrow 5100 — $300—JWO — rsr ns- much as 
51500 mn your own flcnat 11 ret No w Unease* 
or cosigners Relative! .ud ocher* yim ksiriw 
will NOT l)c contacted, Your privacy la 
guarded and re&pecteU. 

i'AY a lL tuur hills at oncej with 

only asm small mymfnL to make and only 
one place lo pay—BY MAIL—you'll bp able 
to s-t-r-a-t-c-li your paycheck farther than 
you dreamed possible. Borrow from Postal 
by mall with complete confidence. Wt arc 
■licensed under the- Ijjgit Law for our State, 
your assurance of fair rates and Super-vised 
Reliability. 

GET MONEY QUICKLY! We have the cash 
you want waiting for you. ACT NOW! Fill 
out. and man Coupon today. As soon as we 
receive your reddest we wilt rush by liinmil 
i in m rd iu I r Iy. In a pla5n envelope, ov-cry- 
thlnc you need to get the money yuu nrrd! 


YOU Control The Cost 

Pay fluly lor actual time yo-11 
tisn I hr- menry—n*t r.itr rjay 
tn-nerr. Thi* way >-gl| >.01 [hi; 

ce« Of yollr lean, 
V-o-li run mpay any 
I time fim Klib. Jf'ajiE 
Airmail Hn-rvlce. 

Try unt 

POSTAL FINANCE COMPANY d^.jsqh, 

60IS Military Aye., Omaha. Nebraska 68104 


Till US HOW MUCH YOU NEED 


iHMIIML 

ya service 


Wf/A 


I POSTAL FINANCE COMPANY 

; 011H.3HB. 

I 4G1 » M*ary Ay*. 

NvbraiLa i BIOS 

P-"h F EFF DP-rbir Loan Papa-ii. 


AMOUNT 

NEEDED 


I 


I 
! 

J N Dm __ 

( 

■ AdSifii _ 


i 




Clly. 


. Slat* . 


-Zip- 



DETECTIVE PROFESSION 


V*t hlvt 30.COG vul itl -1*4 Myd^-nli jnd 
*r.4.i..*lf.* m. r n *pd wDffltM, wnrld-widr 
r'-Alp. pnl ip l*rf mil IJ-Py. G I BlLl 
J pfiri^Mvd Send NHh'a Tor F H C t ^a*!» pi* 
rSSOD fm dull i^ifOrnidi I oni r«%* hijmi* 
'Eij-dy £ilAn lapel piPi„ C*ll ihCAl* Jnd yu-jr 

^l.liirn iSin- A.1 I^TLm^n m il Ci M WfLlf 1 TODAY 

PHOFESSIOMAL IKVCSTtSATOItS,' D*pt.h 
Sni 11145 , Lat Angilii. C-ilil, 90 D 41 


POEMS 


WANTED 

*TP 

ms g mm 


Tl't-e ir-.iy Lx OPPORTUNITY 'll bMmirti music busineis. 
AMEfllCA’5 tARMST STUDIO wants to sk y6ur material 
Ne spi'i.i.ii Cr.i Fling needl’d Write -rord::. a-s yuu fee- 
IhEni TVe'll Lull ycu 'I Eh-y qualify types: Eo'lnd RdLR. 
country 1 western fal k saerrs .ecsprl, H&ft -sD.il fscan 
ii'.: I on and .id. FH EC. 5end a<w ns Id: Five Star Mudk 
M asters. LO) Trernunt, Ur at. 14. Eloslon Matt. ■: I i-' L l!-H 



EARN MORE 
MONEY 


We live in a nation on the 
move. You can be cornu a 
part of this industry by 
learning to drive tractor- 
trailer rigs. It's profitable 
and exciting. Work as 
husband-wife team or as-an 
independent driver. Study 
at home Hollowed by bands- 
orLtraining at our modern 
school in Miami, Florida, 
Placement assistance. 


APPROVED FOH 
VETERANS AND 
IN SERVICE 
PERSONNEL 


AscrQtfntiifl Member n-hSC 



-- — ^ Phone: tSDSi 642 -QaDD - 

UNtViRSAL TflUClt DFHVER SCHOOLS. Oefft. £ M 
1971 N.w. 7 stren. Miami, Florida 33US 

fi'aasc F’rj.nf 

Name__ a,j,. _ 

Addrata _ 

C"E> -- 


P h p ri« 


State . 
_ Zip 


I 

I 

I 

I 

l 

J 


(Continued from page 76) 

heJ<l Ltfi Iwrn hniur? ’jiuirig by thi- Side of the 
mad with oLir hanfln. etamped r)n our heads. 
They let us go in [fie end only because the 
women Heartn howling (hat they would wee 
their juinls if tfic pnlice did not let. them go 
to the toilet .somewhere. 

Alter 1 hat we u]ieneH [fie wine, By night - 
fill] we were it drunk, angry bunch careening 
about ihe meadows and highway* outside 
the city, a bomb looking for some place to 
go Off. 

We were passing a cemetery. 

It docs not mutter who hart the Lcion, 

We all nceiiietl to understand at the sime 
lime. 

We wheeled in one masts Hanking turn 
and rode like Cossacks Limoni; the tomb¬ 
stones. 

We ting into a couple of thr? gyjives with 
ehnveh from a tool -died. We broke the doors 
off mnasoleums. The skeletons and bixlies 
inside w ere tlOEhiug new to the men among 
us; we had syea them bub ire in The Nam. 

We nibbed them, grabbing pings and 
WLitehes with one band, clamping our rinses 
shut with [ Ini mbs and forefingers of the 
other hand, The iiiusty decay smell is 
always lmd. 

And those twins Lois and Louise would do 
anything you told [hem lo do when they 
were drunk. 

When the slate police came and sent lls 
Hying, we hurl ihe twins sitting on a tomb¬ 
stone, [Heir bellbottoms down around their 
ankles, getfiriy themselves off for everyone 
to watch. 

So it went through UlTD and into JS3T i. 

FtLit it could not goon forever. 


If you must pick one dale on which the 
Saturday' Might Specials went out of busi¬ 
ness, pick April 1, 1U7-1. 

1 1 happened, in fact, while the editorial 
jieople uf STAG were in Indianapolis gath¬ 
ering material about the it-emergence of 
street gangs sur-fi as outs. 

ll is fitting that Ihe date is also April 
Fool's [fay, For in nur growing cockiness we 
forgot the im&< commandment all people nut. 
side t he law- should follow; Never kill a top 
When you kill a cop. they hunt you with, 
oui mercy . . . , 

A 1)011 ( a dotfitl Veterans of Foreign Wars 
bowling League types came to Juicy’s Blu on 
Water Slreal tbul night. There was no mis 
taking what they wanted when they came in 
arid began spreading themselves out on both 
Hides, ][ wfts ii com in until.) raid by u mused 
Local citizenry. The objective; Bash some 
Saturday Night Speci bL heads. Juicy's wss 
the fight place to find us; it was one oF our 
hangouts. 

The VFW types were rough hoys. They 
did not talk, they just begun. They broke 
one of our people's shoulders with a pool 
CIJO, Thing* grew only worse from there. 

But even though we were only seven SNS 
to tbeir 12, we were meaner by nature. Thai 
made up the (iiffoiCIItt ill numbers. We car¬ 
ried the light into the Street, a muss of 
bodies, clean through [fie curtains and glass 
of Juicy’s plate windows (the fourth time m 
a year). 

We were hitting the remaining five still 
up when tile police motorcycle cavalry ap- 

f eared ii round the corner at each end of the 
lack. They bad us all, attackers and »ur- 
setve* alike, boxed. The police infantry ap¬ 
peared cnmiJljf over the back fences. 

The attackers, 1 knew, would somehow he 
fill ered through the police line and vanish. 
We, the victims, would get our heads 
mashed, We would be jailed. 

I yelled In ihc- others, BpEit. Muke the 
best escape they crmld for ihemselves For 
once there was no sense in banging together, 
in doing so we would only hang together. 
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'S STS?*-r>■— 

Can I learn a new skill"? 

Will my job ever pay more? 


in BE A SKILLED LOCKSMITH! 


hfimth ng 
she 'enteMfcinn' organi.ii 
liDfr. rnilru;(#rt ire Jusl gn-M. 
timed J?5n wh la 1r*ir,inf." 
IViJTfa hi ft. Mi/nt garner’/ 
Loi flfltffifji, Calif, 


"Enjoyed my LoelsmiUnng 
Cnun*. Tael, it ipa(« time and 
e-venmei Immediately alter 
griduitinn, 1 ipplltd Fgr a |-5t> 

■nd wit hiied. The shop nis 
Faur Master Lot l i-'ml hj, " 

■AtiepA .IP. Siw^na v 

fort .S III r,| fi I 



YOU LEARN 
ALL ABOUT 



KEY MAKING 
MA.STEH KEY SYSTEMS 
LOCK REPAIR 
PICKING. LOCKS 
TUMBLER CHANGE 
COMBINATION! 

CAR LOCKS 
SAFES 
VAULTS 
SECURITY 
SYSTEMS 


... and Solve ALL Your “FUTURE" Problems 

No Question about it... With Loo ksmi thing skill YOU'LL 
HAVE IT MADE? You'll do light, clean., always fascinating 
work in this tasCifiJtinE Security profession that urgently 
needs YOU — where your choice of Heady, high-pay job 
opportunities, or a big. profit spare-time 0-r full-lime 
business Of your Own is virtually unlimited. As a Lock¬ 
smith you have your own ''built in" pension plan. You 
£0 on enjoying the work at long as you like, knowing 
that layoffs, automation, stack times, minor disabilities, 
forced i‘< i litemenl can't Affect you/ ability to EARN 
MORE and LIVE BETTER in good times and bad. 

Locksmithing is SO EASY TO LEARN — Enable! You to 
EARN Fit Ira Money RIGHT FROM THE START! The bet¬ 
ter, more secure future you want can be yours FAST S! 
a locksmith, regardless of ago. education, (previous ex¬ 
perience, mm*r physical hand caps. Fun and earnings 
begrn AT ONCE as you learn quickly, easily to CASH IN 
On wll kind! of locksmith mg jobs. As little as one hour a 
week at home working on all kinds of lock and key 
problems under the guidance of experts brings quick 
mastery—a quick lifetime solution to ALL your "future" 


problems. All lock!, keys, fiarta. picks. Special tools and 
equipment as well as complete fully.illustrated lessons 
Supplied with Course, 

FREE Illustrated Book. FREE $ampl« Lesson pages Owe 
Exciting Facts. Find Out bow being a skilled Locksmdh 
can put a quick end to your worries. Locksmilhing In. 
stilute graduates now earning more, enjoying life every¬ 
where. You can. too. Send coupon TODAY for illustrated 
book and sample lesson pages without cost Or obliga¬ 
tion, No salesman win call. 

LQCKSMITHJNG INSTITUTE 

Division of Tf-chnical Horne Study Schools 
Li tile Falls, ft. J, 07«4 

UwnifiJ by .NJ. 5li1* Dipt of Fd jcill an; AnuediUd Mgmktt, 
hili oral Mg mi Study CnurpiL Si lift Appravtrl Diplpmi, 
Approved kr Vtlc-nns. 



Lverrth ng 
ntiemry 
JlfY MACHINt 

pirkl, S! 
<Mlt-lupptiftd 
*>lh eouri*. 

SLitr Approved LVpIo.TM 



rrW SJ 



|h- ,w> 

e 


iOrkSMimiNE INSTITUTE, Dtp: M2I-084 
Link full. Hem lirwy OJiH 

Plena sEr.d FHtE. llluttrtltd Boai —- ''Vojr Bit Opportunity 
in LMlitfilthine.'' Canplttt Equip mbit loldtr and Simple 
FREE &F ill eblretlitn. k.n iale$.rriii will oaill. 


lessen pitti. IF 


Ntnt 


oblig-ilieri. iM leleim+n >vUI ti 


ITItise Prinll 


AddreMi 


Cify 


SI Up 


Zip. 


□ ChtcL hart if el'gibli Far relunn beneMi 


1 vaulted onto an awning .'hading n store 
. , From, there, up the fire escape to the 
roof . , . . 1 Town t he (Ira i n p i pe i n line reu r. 
dropping like a stone into the yftfti .... 
Over a fence , , , , Under and uround ears 
]J1 a lot .... Out onto a brightly lit street, 
brunhing myself dl and picking cinder* arid 
splinter* from beneath mv skin. 

I was seated. But safe. I hart made Li. 

Like iiL-ll. 

The two office If* had evidently scon me gu 
upj- and twer. 

They came *kitiding uround the corner on 
their hig blue Elect ra -Clide Harleys, an tan 
ruie whipping air, lu intercept me, 

The lead man was a sergeant,. he I meted 
imrt goggled, All enormous muri. Only II 
! lartey was bike lily enough. 

He k new his business, too. He came lent! 
ing from hi b ^fiddle- swinging his dub law 
like a cavalryman attacking wilh a saber. 
He missed -Only because 1 dropped to the 
pavement beneath his swing, losing some 
iiuire skin a* l rolled away. 

By the time I, whs up nnd running there 
was no plfi.ee to run. 

The sergeant w-;.is coming again on my 
right. His backup limn was jus< sitting 
there, engine idling now. squeezing me on 
the left. 

There seemed no way out of Ihts hut one. 
1.1 noil hod<MC. An<l. by them, unexpecteri. 

] had seen Soulh Vietnamese nludents do 
it in Saigon demountrating against police 
there in street riols. 

Instead of fleeing, I chafed (he sergeant 
cm his 3jike instead. Head nn, A mfltl is not 
supposed to chaise attacking motorcycles. 
He is supposed to run from them and in 
(Urn Ire run down. 

The iiergcrtiit wavered. He (rietl to swerve 
and avoid the collision. 

Our combined apjiroach speeds were 
ahout Hd.llf] mph when l leaped, sailed 
across his handlelutr^ inly his chest und car¬ 


ried ns both off the hack of lit* cycle. 

For the Vietnamese kids, this worked fl-s a 
getaway (wo rimes in three. 

It did not work for me. 

I hr.ike Eiiy leg in the crashdown. The 
jagged bone spike came nut through the 
calf. There was El lut of arterial blood spurt¬ 
ing from the exit wound. 

It hurt only for a second. The shock of a 
wound like then can bring on almmt instant 
unconsciousness. As things quieted, as peo¬ 
ple ringed u*. I heard the other policeman 
saying that the hippie sort of u Pitch was 
dead. 

J ust as well he helieved that. 

Had he thought 3 was still alive, he proba¬ 
bly would have emptied his .:iS into my 
head. 

I hull hit the sergeant too hard gcung over 
the haudlebara. 

I had broken his neck. 

The sergeant wusneafiy dead. 


(EDITifR'S jYOTF Ei’iu ip IVctifter ;'.s cur- 
rentlp inf fed on uarioux feinny charges m- 
ehdiflf. homicide. With Webber hat to 
them, the Saturday ,Vj yb t Spectate Ctn m with¬ 
out cent rat leadership. The urbanization i.f 
fragmentine rind Wlti probably disband. 
WVftAi-r iatu serve lit f u If) years far involun¬ 
tary manslaughter of a police officer when 
the trial i .s done. This is thij hy.-it he ou-U e.r- 
jpecl. IVetber is not surprised at this. He 
himself satd it ear iter; when you kill a cop 
they never let you go. 

Ten frj } f} years. Whether you judge Gene 
Webber us good or bad, the irony of this 
sentence is nonetheless enormous, bitter 
and tnyscapa ble. Heftier stayed with his 
gang, "his people, " only to SCrt/t' as their 
peacemaker. Vet, Time IVeiuScr is now the 
only 5JV.S serving any time in any jail any¬ 
where. ) 


VIB-A-WAY 

TUMMY TONER! 



-36 NeEhing ta Inf later ftp burllti! No tuJi! 
furl slip it ert and wfliwF vour ml^jsection gat* 
[rented ta mial-wjvei of vibratinii-rna&sd,e ana 
FOnirtii ftp gtrunuauq eiergin^s! Np ffpngcrgg,! 
drug's.! Nn hars-h tfidls! Wear II amunfl lKe (must 
or otfloB anyrtheie, anytime. And welch lor lue 
retulli! Apron tr^gk nd.uit^ (n ^njf waig( m; 
U.Y3 e» 

Add ‘.or pat luge A handling. Cal. residents jnd 
5% iiiu Ur, Per C.OD. Enclave 53.QO bepotlt 
& pii 1 poMman Pal. on delivery. FRCrr Cbayoni 
Cp vst fast FlEn mgnny PUIS year's sufcseription 
t-o rjb.jipji t(yle catalogue oi unusual, hard to 
gel ilems! Or send 2lt ftt single issue. 

H. I. SALES. SUITE V T4S7 
63tl YacsJ, N«tlywDud, ClL auOJfl 
PAINT NAME & fimJHf5 5 CLfARtr ON OflDER 
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No "0(1-Season” or 

Bad Weather Layoffs... 


ire time Kith i 


BEA^M 

draftsman; 


When Alfdr CGntLiUetlOfl .Turn Sr* laid (jlf 
during mbboihH •low-dcrwna, drafttman «r* 

Winking «Esh dy at Mah-p** fab*. Hp need 1* 

quit your preasmt lob or tchotu. Our tuft guldm 

you skip by-ptfp kl JClUfll praJ«c1*^Lj do 
3,1 home in spare dmo, Iflany 

gritfujlfit aitccaMl with only 
grade Khool #duw1ion, Ruih 
CDupod ter lr*» Carter Kll 
and Aplriuda Teat. 



Ytv Ntt4 W® Prarrteg ilfiJI 
-Ka iKtikal A-HUfy 
Cajit lotDail ilvc-rlaqa ol 

upcru UwuuFKtf ol tug ulary Jobs ... even for 
dagWow yew ca n taka your pick ol any 
job Tor whiclh you quality — jUiLlooKin 1h* 

"HeI p Wanted" wclions-or malropelllan new*- 
pppara. Thouanndpfll rtrartiman nnoifed righi 
now ter a* try new iwedact, every 
new building npw beirvg planned. 

(],% L* 8 ® 11 PtFT ' * r ‘ r *‘!, 

jffin. 

rrr feA 


i 




BIG DRAFTING KITS ARE 
INCLUDED when you trtiq al 
iidrue with js for a 
high" pay job in drafting 

lr *:-j r in Id jp&jr lull Lduna c J 
iniLnicOen, jnu i«rnt i putiurm 
dre^inc imiruiftini wi ih+s *j„<irs 
i: J i!ii . nlrkjl pitted mhnE 
1 rpmpii'Ki. dn dro, cnryinini you nrtd 

^ T:. i‘h jti 1 K..irs. IrunEta, pdnclls, 
Frmcfi wn. msrMhn i dawn pinlVsjic*-!! 
«i-'i'in| Kituflrlty liI-‘I- ri-r HanMip 
:pr:rcS Edltd d'llt 7 l*i*t — jll :*( 
Mil tw c«cd la k»m j-d Id ,h 
I hrfluftaur tite+r 

RFAO WHAT 

$iuomj$ SAY I 

SHWrtJl ilEP HI mw TOO*: in, s 

«wm hi dn* cr iht j-ui+u qtpt 1 Mir i*v 
Sltmuiru titer laFing Ihlicouru I was irnplDftd 
o a r'j 11 1-4 drilnmiD at Iht Ufpssl cMIiik- 
ten tompmr w ih« ami am inirUMr 1 “(■" 

te u'.f 'i r,r dun |Dbi dnjnme So-its t-illmtted 

Last rinEini rram 135,000 I-: 16&.000* It 

r*l#rL ¥ii(in lil*sd* 
MtKFi FMTHA UONET BfFDGE UUDtlftUfa "I 
cam runt ar print naith R-«i an fchosl al 
apnninj nFB dWO Ip mi. 
nhl<h fitn( miuld Ijrt btllt UpinCCf 

rid F ncr 1iN.«n fsur rrat eeurw 
Imifinr. I h»rc'r mr nci.nd mj 
Plpkjmi tt+ 1. I *ir ilctadp miklm 
e a:rj mw*t uiuq -hi: I hn< liim«d' 

H C. NdIi>. itrpilfrti. Can 

a, 

JbirrilM Vpttlr. 
hiM»r h*T 1 Jrjct hwli 

6.;. APPROVED 

SEND FOR APJITVDI 
TFFr AND CAflFFff 
HIT . . . ALI 4 Mitt 


Cirtrrs 6y Mprirr S’u'cfjf. 

NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF PHAF7H0G. Depl. LCOM 

4SOD Campus Dr., Ji'rn^orr BticO, CM Mflfi 3 

Kush aptikdj test and drawing ureer lit,,, ALL FREE. 
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ADDRF&3. 
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he biul steicticd, ii “might wdtA." 

Fortunetely. the sch-pnie wai; a homt, }i«- 
caiit.e the Orlando Police decidcrd io mil ihe 
blackmailer-s bluff. Liner tllrtl week, they 
arrested rt bi-\tmr-oSd froy who hat! gathered 
all hiii mt'ormalidr abuul H-bombs frOtti ei 
[ joouhir crieydopcdin. 

Kv-en the a, however, mo one laughed, least 
ni'all the judpe who hud to sentence (lie bi>v, 
Rdaliziiig the danger of mcreasiruji 
routh’H; "antisocial lendancl^a”. he |iiiroled 
him into the eare of local scientist^, instead 
of nending hi in 10 jail. 

Get tire message? When n J i year-old kid 
can make a police chief a nidge and the 
U,s, Air Force quake in their collective 
boots, somethin If Berious L* Eoiug on. 

What's happened while no one was paying 
any attention fairly btroi^hlforwardi The 
Otwnjfnf jhn/r'X the atomic cot oof of the 
aft'. 

That’s right. The underworld (and that 
includes terrorists and psychopaths, us well 
as blackmailers I CflH MOW “gn mic'leHF’ (o 
achieve its gnaU, llighl now, the Informa¬ 
tion and materials are available >n these 
people CAP begin packing A-bombs instead 
of rilles, sawed-oil shotguns and molutov 
cocktails. 

r rhe problem is so serious a Forthcoming 
ford Pound at ion report refers to a possible 
"parade of horrible*" involving Mafia chieF 
tains who put themselves beyond the luw, 
mad bombers, with a rage to destroy and in¬ 
ternational desperadoes who Firing down 
tens of thousands In an effort to gain puli li¬ 
eu I leverage. 

Tb get u true picture of the danger, imag¬ 
ine For n ummeint the Black September Or¬ 
ganization - i'h nt band of Aral 1 terrorists 
that allot Up the Summer Olympics in Mun¬ 
ich, Now 1 put an A-Bomb in their arsenal 
and a chip rm their shoulder about I." H. pn- 



The Great 
A-Bomb Scare 


Continued from page 30 


I if its in the Msdeest. 

Would they blow up ;i i iiy" Your city'.’ 
You'd better believe it . Men like those pose 
one of the gravest nuclear threats since the 
A-Hinmh was First developed in the 19-IU‘s. 

But how did this mint- al^iut'^ 1 isn’t the 
government Hoarding nuclear weapons sn 
cIdseIv no outlaw or mobster can gel al 
the rut And irrt'i ii impossible for anyone 
hoi a government scientist to make an A- 
Bomb'7 

The answer to these quest tons is , 
"Maybe’. . . and“jVO." 

The notion that atomic secrets are still 
buried under the Pentagon somewhere is o 
rinngerous myth that may someday cost you 
your life, Every year it’s getting easier for 
almost anyone to make a bomb, and the 
government is helping this trend along by 
failing to safeguard the raw materials Ibr 
such an undertaking, 111 fact, the next nu¬ 
clear explosion could he a homemade job, 
cooked up by a psychopath in his basement. 

ore 'if that later, For the moment, 
though, look nt the dangerous possibility of 
u ready-made nuclear weapon simply being 
Stolen, .Sure, ihi* is the Stuff writers spin 
iHlAg;Ln;iry yarns about nil the time. But 
don’t kid yoursell the Pentagon is playing 
"war garlics” and mapping out contingency 
plans just in case it actually does happen. 

And there are twn reasons tbur ii very- 
well might h iest. terrorists and other fringe 
groups are becoming belter organised and 
equipped al! the lime. And. second, the 
number of nuclear weapon^ Stockpiled 
Li round the world is increasing at a stagger¬ 
ing rate. 

In NATO alone, for example, ihere me 
over 7,000 siralegic nuclear weapons and 
lens of thousands ol smaller End. It AI nuclear 
weapons. Each one of these devices is a pos¬ 
sible grab off target for groups tike the 
Black September Organization, which has 
automatic weapon* mid helicopters at jts 
disposal co help with the holdup. IF this 
group cun stage an invasion like the one in 
Munich last summer, what’s tn prevent it 
from holding up a lonely nuclear dep^i and 
flying away- wjl}i enough bombs to level New 
York or Chicago 0 

This thought si* upset die Defense De¬ 
partment ]as( August (hat h passed down 
unprecedented “shoot to kill” orders for sill 
guards at nuclear installation*. Three 
months later, the Atomic Energy Commis¬ 
sion followed suit, Obviously, no one com¬ 
pletely dismisses the idea that a bomb will 
&< Lined ei y be *1 ole 11 

With the iiLLinher of nuclear weapons in- 
creasing si* (iisl, there's tile possibility', loo, 
that a hi*mb will bp lost, That’s precisely 
what happened in when on Amvrivan 

Ei n'2 Collided with a KC-l3fi jet Tanker 
over stmt hern Epain. 

Among the debris that rained from 1 he 
sky that d;iy- were lour Hydrogen Bombs, 

I lacking the comllilied whflllop of UK1 mil- 
jou inns of TN'I’. Two of the bumhs cracked 
open on impact, spewing radioactivity over 
a quarter mile area. A third was found, still 
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intact. 

And ihe fourth 1 ? h was gone: Vanished 
widlcjut « Unite' 

Fur eighty Jays, die world held its breath. 
Had the 20 megattm bomb fnllen into the 
hurids; of tenttfieta? Wau the Kcrvernment 
going Chi be ransomed for its return? 

Nearly three months after the crash, the 
bomb wus filially located nearly live miles 
out in the Mediterranean. This story bad a 
happy ending. IluE what about nexl time? 
Will (he lo-U weapon mushroom into the 
world's consciousness from an alley in 
Wuslnngnm, D.C.7 

These kinds of imaginings are scary 
enough, but they pile in comparison to the 
kind of scenarios made possible by the pri¬ 
vate nuclear industry in the U.H. Rezis- 
unuble efforts I but, are "reasonable" precau¬ 
tions really-enough! are hemp made [o petard 
nuclear weapons in 1 he field, hut the same 
is pot true of dnlijiLTOus nuclear materials 
that form pari of the fuel cycle of atomic 

E ower plants li□ over the country. While de 
ate lias raced about the safety of these 
planlB and the dimmer lliyy may poee to (lie 
environment, idmost no one has pointed out 
1 hat some of the stuff these plants burn and 
produce—like Plutonium 239 and Uranium 
om—i s nuclear gunpowder wailing For the 
torch. 

Dangemus? Only 132 pimtids of Uiis de¬ 
stroyed Hiroshima, and a wad of ] 3 2:(y the 
did. 1 of n baseball leveled Nagasaki. 

"Mankind had never handled as dunger- 
uu-s a cotnmudiiy as Plutonium," ei former 
Atomic Energy Commission official said re¬ 
cent Lv, "I? the Black Sip Lem bar Organiza¬ 
tion hud 100 grams of this stuff they could 
wreak havoc." 

You mean they could make a bomb hjuI of 

it themselves? 

Exactly! 

The outlaw who gets his hands on wyap- 
ons grade material like P24 L > or Lhzifl is three 
fourths of the way to making a bomb al¬ 
ready, Fur years, the difficulty in obi lining 
this kind of male rial has been about the 
Only thing keeping ihe hornh from spread tug 
all over the world and into the underworld. 

I^jcik at it this way: An Atomic bomb is 
nothing mure lhan a chain reaction, which 
occurs- h> itself when enough high grade 
(that's the crucial thing I nuclear material is 
Cammed together, 

The bomb that destroyed Hiroshima, lor 
instance, was just a huge gun barrel, closed 
at both ends, CJn o ri l- end was a mass of 
bomb stuff. On the other end wan a bullet of 
sods, which was also composed of bomb 
stuff. I'n soe off this shot heard around the 
world, the scientists hud only to firo that 
bullet down (he barrel into the mass of 
bomb stuff at the ocher end. The result: An 
explosion equivalent to L.I.OOb cons o( TNT. 

Modi of (he secrecy Lhat once surrounded 
the manufacture of atomic bombs hid Co do 
with Che amount of material (called "critical 
mass"! needed to start el chain reaction. 
This bit ul information is absolutely neve*- 
sury if ail A-Bomb builder is going to be oer 
tain not to blow himself up. hit produce a 
bomb that won’t go off. 

All nf this information is readily available 
i low in el booklet end tied, ‘■'The Ahum is 
Primer." The government will sell it to 
anyone—no questions asked —for on lv $2.tit>. 

If the Woold-he atomic terrorist him any 
(rouble, he can alw buy the "Manhattan 
Disc riot History, Project S', The 3 ^ Akirrios 
Project”. The document, costing a mere 
$4.00, contains a technical description of nil 
the problems that came up during (he con¬ 
struction of (he wurld’s first atomic bomb, 
Once classified sqpeT secret, it's a kind of 
recipe book for anyone with Ihe right mate¬ 
rial to cook up nuclear trouble. 

The information in it, even now, is so ex 
plosive that a disclaimer inside the front 
Cover absolves the ITS, Government and the 
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Atomic Energy Cum mission from any ”1 l;l- 
biUties . . . for drimuges resulting from the 
u*e of information . , in the rejwirt.'' Why 
it was declassified at a)] La anyone's RTJ-esh. 

At any rate, tht- technical dura needed to 
make a bomb is readily available. What 
about equipment then .... 

According to the Ur. Taylor who helped 
build almost all of America h atomic bombs, 
the complexity of the entire bomb-making 
operation (if lhe starling point ware weap¬ 
ons grade material) would be no greater 
than that involved in converting the opium 
base to heroin. The underwork], of course, 
has been malting heroin for years. 

(Food foy thought: A raid on one cf these 
heroin factories a few years isgo turned up 
some equipment <hat liad been stolen from 
a rutclcar fuel processing plant,) 

Obviously, then, the missing link that has 
kept the bfnnh from spreading ail over the 
place ss the unavailability of weapons grade 
nuclear materials. In ttmt sse3i.se, they are 
the most crucial substances in recent histo¬ 
ry. Guarding them is—literally—a matter of 
life and death. 

And yet tt's these materials that the pri- 
Vile nuclear industry and the Atomic [En¬ 
ergy Commission are playing footsy with all 
over the country. 

Here's (he idea of the incredible sloppi- 
ness involved in the handling: of this malen 
a!; The Atomic Energy Commission 
FFi-ispiacpd over "Oil pound# of high grade 
Uranium in the mid CD's! Et simply disap- 
peared frnm a nuclear Fuel processing plant 
in Pennsylvania, nnd never Hi rued up again. 
That's 30 mill ion bucks worth of jK.dem 
Uranium—enough to make a bomb twice 
the size cd the one that destroyed Hiroshi¬ 
ma: 

And the private nuclear industry is no 
better. Every step of the nuclear fuel pro¬ 
cessing cycle is shot through Hie loopholes 
and gaps which dangerous quantities of 
weapons grade material can Irickle through 
into the wrung hands. The fuel plants them¬ 
selves operate on the principal that n ter- 
tain amount ni' MUF (Material Unaccount¬ 
ed For) is inevitable. In other words, the 
plants are operated like a cement factory, 
say, where the management expects a cer¬ 


tain amount to tly out the window in the 
form fsfclusi. 

The Atomic Energy t'ornmisston (which is 
supposed to lie looking after your safety jn 
nuclear mailers), argue* vehemently that 
the present MUF standards pose no threat, 
Hut listen to this from u man who says he 
was fired for speaking his mind AS director 
of Nuclear Materials Safeguards at the .-VE( 

"The aggregate MUF from fuel plants is 
expressible in tons," Charles Thorton told 
New Yorker Magazine recently. "You could 
divert nuclear materia la from any plant, in 
substantia] quantities, nnrl never be detect¬ 
ed,” 

Russell Winchow, president of Nuclear 
Auditing and Testing Company had this tn 
say about the industry's ability to keep up 
with these materials.; 

“If any segment of the industry wanted to 
divert it, it could . . .gram quantities , . . 
kilogram quart tiles . . . , Wrier you found 
out, it would be too late." 

tl would be too bile because the MUF 
safeguard system al 1 hest j plants is oriented 
toward deter ting loss that bus already oc¬ 
curred ralher rhan preventing j( in the first 
place. With (his in mind, imagine an or 
tlinary-Itsiking techniei li ri nr one of tbase in- 
stailpljons where F',£39 is being salvaged 
from spent reactor fuel. 

Since private nuclear industry require* 
virtually no security clearances, our imagi¬ 
nary technician could be ilrmxl anyone, 
even a member of the ruthless Symbionese 
Army (hat lia^- reportedly been assassinating 
people on the street in California. By manip¬ 
ulating a few pipes, let'* say, he manages a 
way to divert riulunium. If he wunted to 
keep his cover for a v^hile, he'd divert only 
small quantities ul u given time sn tin- plant 
would not exceed its MUF a Liniment. If he 
were in a hurry, he’d simply disapjiear with 
tin enormous uuutility. Either wuy, by (he 
lime a red light finally ftashed on a com¬ 
puter, our technician could be in a base¬ 
ment somewhere einiking up a nuclear sur¬ 
prise for San Francisco or New Orleans, 

As serious as lhe MUF loopholes arc, even 
mow serious gap* in security open «mcc pri¬ 
vate unclear industry begins shipping things 
iiround. Experts agree, for example, that the 
legal narcotics industry is far more careful 


with Opium shipments than the nucleir in¬ 
dustry is with Plutonium shipments. 

Sure, opium is dangermi* stuff. IF* the 
raw material for heroin, which creates ad" 
diets. who terrorize citv people. But Pluto- 
ilium, my friend, is trie raw material for 
bombs . . . Atomic Bombs- 

Think for a minute how easy it would 
have been tn hijack an unguarded truck that 
lugged over 2 Kilograms of P2:MUatt year all 
the way from Washington State to Oklaho¬ 
ma. Ask any crosscountry trucker, hp'll tel! 
you (here’s a lot of lonely road in that part 
nf (he U,S. One punk with 0 shotgun and a 
buulder could have pulled a heist (he whole 
world worried about. 

In a recent study of the trucking industry, 
a panel of experts in Michigan determined 
(hat. nearly $1 billion worth of goods arc |ii*( 
or stolen every year fnurk trucks. Unques¬ 
tionably. some of those goods go to mob¬ 
sters, heavily involved in trucking all over 
lhe country. Moat, though. was simply pil¬ 
fered from the back of open ftal-hed trucks. 
Obviously, that Washington-Oklahoma Plu¬ 
tonium shipment WHS an inviliilion to disas¬ 
ter. tied as it was tn the back of a flat-bed 
truck with li calling card on the back resd 
irag, TJANGElt PLUTONIUM". 

Commercial airline shipment* are just as 
bad. In 1973, according to a prestigious 
Washing!on, D.C. publication, a shipment 
nf nucieur material sufficient to make a 
bomb was aboard an airliner hijacked to 
Cuba. Fortunately, neither Cuban officials 
rtor the hijacker knew whit kind of cargo 
was a hoard. And that's just one ex a cn pie 
among many. 

The scary thing about (his kind of can*, 
lessness ls how little weapons grade material 
is needed to make tl bomb, The 'lrigger 
quantity" for Plutonium is a mere 2 Kilo, 
grams; for Uranium it’s only 0 Kilograms. 

o one know* precisely how much of this 
material is floating carelessly around the 
country, but it has been estimated that pri¬ 
vate American companies will soon own 
more Plutonium 2W Iftou exists j'n ufi" (Ae 
NATO htimb' One poorly guarded storage 
facility Etlonc, in West Yu Iky, New York, 
has a capacity of 2,(Kxi Kilograms of Plufn- 
niuin . . , enough to make a thousand 
bombs, 

These numbers are growing, loo, by leaps 
and bound*. At tile end of 1973, there Wire 
42 nuclear power plants churn in g out Pluto¬ 
nium a-', el by-producl. Fifty-six mure plants 
nre being built, and Li additional ones are 
on the drawing hoard. 

It i* estimated that these new pi unis, arid 
others yet to be built, will almost triple by 
1976 the amount of Plutonium produced in 
1974. By the year 2,000, uccu-rding to AFX’ 
forecasts, the 1974 amount will have sex 
tupled. 

“The whole situation is frightening.” ac¬ 
cording to W . A. Higginbotham of Brookha- 
veil Laboratory. “Time is running out,” 

Actually, it’s been running out. --ime 1964 
when the government ushered in its cele¬ 
brated "Atoms For Peace Prog rum". At that 
time, many of the restriction* on nuclear 
materials were Lilted or loosened so private 
industry cuuld begin harnessing (be atom 
for peaceful purpose* like the generation of 
electric power. 

And for a while, at least, the AEG did 
keep its grip on potentially dangerous nu¬ 
clear materials. As recently as 1137(3, in fact, 
the AEC wo* *1111 buying nnd during all the 
Plutonium produced by private industry, 

Theoretically, the eotnmiB&ion still con¬ 
trols these materials by acting as the in¬ 
dustry’s watchdog. How well the set up has 
worked should be obvious by (he number of 
holes (Hat have opened up in the safeguard 
system. 

The chance* of these holes being plugged 
in the immediate future are not very good 
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either. For uni? thing , private industry isn't 
aniionu to do tiny more than ii 1 ms to be- 
c&u&e of the expense involved. Unlike the 
government, whose prime concern in the 
handling of nuclear materials was maintain* 
mg natLonfl] security, private industry wants 
to make a buck on its investment. 

Just how much this make-a-buck attitude 
has blinded industry to the danger is re¬ 
vealed in a rtccn( survey of industry lead- 
er*- Almost unanimously, they reported that 
their prime concern with safeguards was 
that they "interfered with ihair right to run 
a business. " 

Dr, David Brady, who reported the survey 
results at a recent Kansas State University 
symposium on nuclear safeguards, noted 
somewhat wryly that, “the public would be 
belter served if industry could focus more on 
the gravity of the problem than on running 
a business." 

It won't, though, unless the Atomic En¬ 
ergy Commission makes it, And. unfortu¬ 
nately, the AEC, by popular reputation, i- 
not one of the government's more aggressive 
watchdogs. 

A^( one official put it, “The AEC is a pub¬ 
lic relations firm. It’s more concerned with 
promoting atomic energy than anvthing 
else." 

There are indicatione. however, that pres¬ 
sure is building in other quarters for correc¬ 
tive action. Whether it turns out to be Loo 
Uti le loo late remains to be seen. 

Under fire from congressional committees 
and outspoken critics like Dr. Taylor, the 1 
ARC in heeling up Its materials safeguards 
sectimi. The budget for safeguards this year 
is a hefty million, which includes foods 
for a special laboratory to analyze materials 
rand plug lonphnie-s. 

Long range 31 1 ante are at least being 
t a iked about r now, especially in the wake of 
a highly critical General Accounting Office 
report in December, £973. One of the sug¬ 
gestions being bandied around is closing up 
the nuclear fuel cycle by consolidating all 
the facilities needed to product* new fuel 
and reprocess old fuel. Such A move would 
effectively eliminate the security weak¬ 
nesses which apjyear once these materials 
are put on the road. 

Other suggestions include hiring more se¬ 
curity guards, training" truck drivers and in¬ 
stalling constant monitoring devices on all 
shipments and stocks of weapons grade ma¬ 
teria l. One of the major plans is to revamp 
the safeguard system su It will stress preven¬ 
tion rather than detection. As mure than 
one critic has, pointed out, knowing chat u 
material like plutonium ha* been stolen, is 
Useless information, because by then it is 
probably too late to stop someone from 
making a bomb. 

The debate on these and other issue* B 
likely to continue for years. In the mean¬ 
time, though, a bt or nuclear gunpowder is 
out there On the road and lying in poorly 
guarded warehouse':* 

If developments unibid as expected, in the 
mid 1980’* a ‘new generation' of atomic 
power plants will he fired up. Called 
’’breeder reactors", they will actually pro¬ 
duce more Plutonium chan they consume, 
adding significantly tn the already frighten- 
lug stockpile id 1 bomb stuff in the world. 

In February 1974, Energy Chief William 
Simon outlined jilnns for a mass ■ protlucetl 
"floalmg atomic power station" that could 
be towed like a harge and sold anywhere in 
the world. 

What next? 

"A nuclear explosion that kills a lot of 
people," according to Dr. Taylor 

"It'S going to happen," is the way one of¬ 
ficial put it. "Somebody's, going to make a 
bomb. And just talking about the dangers, 
instead Of doing something is Like fiddling 
while Horne hums." 

He may be right . , , . ♦♦♦ 
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io their wives and girl friend s. After nil. 
gpod lies involves skill us well as passion. 
The more a mum or woman knows a bout SDX, 
ihe more- they'll get 11 lit of it. 

"’Then, I set other guv:- who want MU? and 
another girl to demonstrate the fine points 
of curmfftngtis Frankly, i get a kick nut nf 
playing professor. Like when I'll pause in 
the’middle of it ami point out exactly where 
my purl tier's clitoris is an cl how it can he 
manipulated both manjaliy and orally and 
I demonstrate both methods. Of course, if 
he wants to join us, he’s welcome, Some 
gu.Vs dm nod ol hers come only to Wfllch.” 

The 'Tuition fee*” are generally 5-tO for 
a half-bun r, $50 for the full sixty-minute 
courses. Per-girl. Fees lire split down I he 
middle with whoever is running the place. 

In this ease "whoever runs the place" in n 
34 -year-nld veteran <if many chnnges ir the 
sex busirtflM. Still Rn attractive and setTSU- 
uus woman, Mis* D.. ns she wished U> 3m 
called, started out in the business in Chica¬ 
go when she was seventeen. 

"I've worked in classy establishments and 
in dumps,” she tnEd this reporter. "I've 
walked streets that were infected with Vii-e- 
st|uad guy? and thumpers <ie: a john w'ho, 
once he get* a girt alone will heal her m>, 
Often Htn'iil her money}. I wfi* even a high' 
class girl in Wanhington D.t'. and honey, [ 
cart tell you more about some of our nation's 
leaders (hun any Student Of hsslory will ever 
know. But this new scholastic bit tops 
them all—at least as far as I’m concerned." 

"These l sdx academies' are probably the 
most open approach to aei-for-ssatE since (lie 
gMd lvIcI days when red Light districts were 
semi-Legal in many t>f the larger cities. At 
least two or three days a week depending 
on how busy we Lire I si.-lld 0 couplr of the 
girls tCl pass out leaflets advertising our 
place. They band them to likely men in the 
streets and' drop them in cars stopped For a 
red light if there’s a mart driving. I get a lot 
of busbies* through these leaflets and that 
doesn’t, even include our advertisements in 
swinger* magazines and underground news¬ 
paper*. 

Did she herself teach any of the el asses'.’ 

“Oh, ill take on a student now and 
then," she replied. “When I’m in the tn«XKh 
What I do take care of myself is our film 
course. Usually, I’ll give ll for group* of .six 
or more men. I have access to some of the 
best porn film* around. Right now I'm run¬ 
ning 'Deep Throat' which is a dynamite 
flir:k for instruct ion purposes ” She laughed. 

“To turn a film showing into a ‘course’ I 
stop the projector at a point ihot illustrates 
a particular sex technique or act and I'll aay 
a few words to the class about other varia¬ 
tions. find the advantages or any possihle 
problem h with performance, 

“I get not only guys alone for this film 
course, but some men bring their wives or 
girlfriends, It’a easier for a man to tell his 
wife he'll take her to a special showing of a 
porno film than to a whore house.” 

Do any of the wives or girlfriends get into 
the action- 

“More than you’d lhLnk,“ she said. “With 
all this liberation bLjIT around these days, 
the women like lo think they're as free sex¬ 
ually us men are and a Lot of them will join 
A group scene after the film i* over. Others 
will make only a threesome with r>nL- of my 
girls and the lover or husband. More and 


Continued from page 28 


more straight women are discovering tllrtl 
once (hay build up the nerve to try it, they 
enjoy sex with another woman—not in the 
sense uf replacing sax with a man . . , just 
adding io it. so to spetik. One i>f the things 
we point out to man to make them better 
lover* is tllOt women have always known 
how to go down On another woman belter 
than a man can, Hm we're showing the men 
lilt secrets only the women kiu-Li before. So, 
without getting ton high and mighty, 1 hope, 
we are doing seine good loo.” 

Not all academies ore like Miss ]}.‘s, how¬ 
ever. There’s u wide variety both in type und 
quality. 

There are shucks scattered obscurely 
around the city (lifll look like Leftovers of li 
demolition job. There is a five room beach 
house just north rtf Malibu, owned by a 
former screen star, who renls, bis house to a 
well-known nod reliable madam fur the 
"kick'' of It. Some are located in More Fronts 
whose windows have been blacked oul nir 
eon tact-papered over. Inside one gels the 
sleazy and immediate impression that the 
operator of tin? establishment ex peers, lo 3n; 
raided any minute and be forced to move 
on. Motels have become pn] }L1 -^ flr rental* for 
these schools. Three or four separate rooms 
can be had for nominal rent* and the advan¬ 
tage here L* that these relatively elegant 
academics enn be billed us "scln. il* for 
swingam", us one madam told rhss reporter. 

The girls who "teaeh“ or work in these 
a da centres range from Mexican wetback* 
smuggled into the crjuiltry from border hor- 
delkii-town* like Tijuana or Juarez, to young 
beauties on their way up the ladder to porn- 
fliek stardom. 

(^ne such young woman, Ib-ycar-old 
Glide, is the Professor of Ana] Control in 
one of the more elegant motel academic*. 
With all the- qualifications (u become an¬ 
other darling of the Po mo-det- Sets in either 
Hollywood nit New York, she's a tall, long- 
legged blonde with green eyes utid hreosls so 
firm one could believe they had never been 
touched by the hand of man. 

Gild a explained her specialty. "AH of us 
will do whatever a customer wants once 
we’re atone with h]tn, of course, " *he said. 
“Rut we have our sped flit lea that give that 
college-education atm asp here to the place. 

”[ myself teach men how In hold hack 
their orgasm* by con*trivting their anil! 
muscles. I demonstrate this technique by 
letting them place a finger upon or inside 
my anus &u they can feel my anal muscles 
constrict Lng. Then, a& they’re having inter- 
coursf? with nie, 3 manually aid them in per, 
farming the tame muscular action, 

“J'IS toll you one tiling -there are a lot of 
wives and girl friends who have me to thank 
for the new "staying power*" of their men. 

"I’ve found ih'at are get men who ordinari¬ 
ly would never think of visiting fl wlinre 
house If one of them, for example, would 
tell a buddy he had gotten laid in a htmre, 
the buddy would probably ask him why be 
couldn’t find any free stuff for him*elf 

"But to attend an academy of sexual Lear¬ 
ning- well, I hut's different! That's a com¬ 
pletely different kind of adventure for a. guy, 
something he cirri both Ctljoy and talk about 
with case, After all, he's into LIll- latest *ex 
kick, That makes him even more of a 
swinger Hum ever.” 
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Out uf (hi.- newer, mure expensive acade¬ 
mies is located on Western Avtnun, north ut 
-Sunset Boulevard, It is housed hi f white 
ilucco mill el, using dlvu of the motel's ten 
mums. The rooms are Ini ill around a nmol! 
kw iin in in |t pttol that, in night* is lie fptitti 
under the water willi blue lights. 

A feature nF this academy is its athletic 
program. 

In ad (tit inn In various sex euunscs given in 
tin.- moms ttflhe motel, there is a midnight 
swimming course, during which t wet nr three 
nude KwimmiuK instructor* demonstrate not 
only the butterfly und side strokes of swim¬ 
ming to develop the necessary muscles, hut 
wiiys uf making love under water, 

"You'd he surprised," one girl at this aca¬ 
demy told this reporter, “how many puys 
whu are already (errilic In vers comt- m us, 
and to other places like ours, to learn us 
much as they can about makini; love. They 
have a good time, sure, Hut they appreciate 
the value to ihcm of picking up any new tips 
that will make them even better Inters than 
they" already are-" 

1 asked t his girl how far-out they will go in 
terms of demon strutmg or indulging Lti 
various sex acts. 

"TVe go practically the whole distance," 
she told ana. “Today, for example* both men 
and women tire lots freer sexually than they 
were even ten yeans ugo. They’re not 
ashamed to ask each other to perform ads 
they'd he wared or ashamed of not too long 
a)iO- Anything that's fuel Eind doesn't tear 
your head oil is O.K- But we have limits. 
Like we don't eater to any man who crimes 
in and asks to whip to be whipped or any¬ 
thin); like lh:U, There's a dump out in Bur¬ 
bank i. fait specializes in all the S & M stub' 
a guy would need in In- the Marquis de Bade 
himself, If l Inti's n "Uy's hag-, it’s O.K, with 
me. But I don't play that way." 

There are other "specially" academies 


such ns The Institute of Oral Se* ' located 
on Santa Monica Boulevard. 

Here a man can observe or take part in 
every variety of oral sox. 

There are small demonstration classes 
consist inn uf From five to a dozen men. each 
paying $ 4 25 form thirty minute session. 

Two girl* and one man combine iheir 
skills Lo dEnron*trate different kinds und pc»- 
sitkuns fur fellatiu and cunni’fin^'U-’i I he two 
juris work together, then with the male in 
struelor, And m addition to theme 
“elaHaroiiin sessions", a man can receive 
personal instruction from one Or more girls 
in, the privacy of u smaL3 bedroom thfll is 
convenientiy equjp|)e<l with il mirrored ceil- 
ti lg so a “student" can observe his own 
progress. 

Back m the class, a [min has the choice of 
watching the two girls perform cumi dingus 
cm each other and then fellatiu with the aid 
of a dildoe that is remarkably life-like, ur 
joining the juris as they instruct und ]«?r- 
forrn EU Ihc some time. 

In keeping! with the Institute's policy rtf 
specializing only in oral »X, a umii hiis to 
"pay under the tab Id" in have intercourse 
with one or more of his instructors. 

A 25-year-old bachelor who works at an 
aircraft manufacturing plant just outside of 
IjTjs Angeles, was present at the demon 
stratum session this reporter wjtno&scd at 
The Institute uf Orel Sex. 

1 later asked him if he frequented these 
academies mainly Lo have a ^irS or for the 
various forms of sexual instruction they 
offer. 

"Like any guy my ape these days." he 
lold this repurter, T can get pretty much all 
1 want in the way of line und free stuff, 

“3 don't know- about Lhc other guys we 
saw, hut [gel a kick nut of a fir I showing 
nit something new. Just listening (o her talk 


the whole thing out is ii kick. No chick, »*> 
matter how w ild aha is with you, is-going ei* 
give you a talk-trip like you yet in these 
plates, 1 don't mean [ like this belter tliuri 
ju.-l having a nice woman, ItV something 
else, SKjmethinjf dil'ferent, 1 ko to cite uf these 
places maybe once a month, or le**," 

Had he ever broupht a |drl Friend to rme of 
these academies'? 

"One sweet lady — she was married 
asked me to take her. She had heard about 
them and was ashamed tu ask her husband 
lo take her, just like she's ashamed to ask 
her husband to Id her do a lot rtf wild things 
she does with me, 

“It was a hell of a nijsht-. We were in a lit¬ 
tle motel room watching two tfirls demon- 
st rating different ways m go down, und he- 
rcire 3 knew it, my sweet lady is. rind'll in 
then- with (hem, L was the wildest sex show 
I'Ve ever seen. I’ll tell you that much. And 
h-nth she and \ learned □ few new tricks rhfK 
nipht too. So we did get an edu lei lion!" 

A new variation cm these academies is el 
place located on Hollywood Boulevard. 

In a ihree-stori 1 frame house dulini; hack 
to the Fabulous “anything goes” Twenties 
era there is a set-up thut calls itself The 
School ttf Erotic Photography. Here, as ihc- 
Eltls pul it r “The men take notes with cam¬ 
era*," 

Yet it was not jy:d another uf the nude 
photo studios that are found today ill every 
mj; city Here "siudenls" ure lectured, by a 
scantily dad jjlrl, on the ways to light and 
photograph subjects in aetitWl- sexual ac- 
tlon, that is. 

I'he models may be twit or three naked 
iris performing various sex nets, or a com- 
ination ot men and women going through ;i 
Limg, tangled routine that students can phn- 
tograph firem any angle and from as close as 
they wish. 

One feature uf Lhcsc sessions thill is 
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always &ppree inter! *by the siudsnta b when 
A female member of the clflss pnnuunres 
she's sick of ink inf; pictures she want- 4 - (li¬ 
st rip tftid lift into the plot arcs. This is a suc¬ 
cessful variation of (bone strippers in the old 
day* of real blirlssque who would come U|> 
from the audience fully‘Clothed, end strip 
not out of a spangled end specially dndgned 
to*( uime, hut out of ordinary streel clothes 
—a gimmick chut always proved to be more 
exciting than the regular stripper acts. 

The school, naturally, rent* cameras to 
students a ltd will develop aitd return their 
film—for fl sizable fee, since to Legitimate 
photo-processing service would develop the 
Kinds of pictures- that are taken at these ses¬ 
sion*. 

If, after the general class session, a man 
wishes to have ei private session with one or 
more of the girls, he CAP do so for an addi¬ 
tional fee of $,Tfl-pe r-gid fora half-hour. The 
girls will pose for any kind of pIc'ttires he¬ 
rn ay want to rake. And for another fee. will 

1 perform either fellatio or intercourse with 
him. And a surprising number of the men 
who make a point of either bringing their 
own or renting a Polaroid camera want to 
have photographs tLiken of themselves with 
t he pi rl or gif ts. 

An establishment called The Nude (Fame 
Room located till Hill Street in downtown 
Lus Atlgetes has a dilTetenl gimmick. 

less elegant than I he motel SO* acade¬ 
mies clustered mostly in Hollywood, The 
NtFde flume Room lakes up most of the sec¬ 
ond floor in a small office building. 

In three rooms, instruction i* given by 
nude teachers in what are referred to a* 
"sexual games", In the "horse race game". 
For example, two girl?’ on separate beds serve 
Lis “mounts" for their melt- "jockeys", l he 
object of the game is for the two men to ride 
their mounts for as long as pn-ssihlc in order 
to reach the finish line. 

The girls, during the race, cry or moan nr 
speak encouragement to their jockeys as 
each tries to continue having intercourse for 
a tong lo passible. Sometimes hots are made 
between friends or hetwean men who meL 
fur the find time at the establishment, 
though gambling is not necessary. 

A group game where naetl can also place 


their bets- is one in which two or three girls 
perform eunnllingus on lwo or three of the 
other Kiris. The winner in this game the 
girl who curl bring her partner to "orgasm" 
fi nd, 

Though these "orgasms" are always simu¬ 
lated, the girls put on a good show and the 
muted cheering From bystanders gives one 
the feeling he is at some bizarre kind of erot¬ 
ic race track. 

Following any of the game sessions, 
turned -III! spectators are invited to join any 
ont! or more of the girls- in a private w«m. 
Fees for ihe additional curriculum are frem 
S2b for a half-hour to $-10 for a full hour. 

What brought about these new academies 
of sexuni learning? 

Kelley G., 27-year-old “dean” uf The Hol¬ 
lywood Sex College, on Wilelsire Boulevard, 
('old this reporter:: "Out here, there's su 
much tree anti beautiful stuff available for 
(he men. ns pros have go( to keep on dmt 
toes, to think up sWHtething new to atIraeL 
even the jaded Hollywood male. 

"Girls who were hustling at- clubs the last 
few years were Starting to death- Al same of 
the hi Id reliable pick-up clubs fur call-girls, a 
man hiss lo push his way through a crowd of 
young single swingers who are as anxious to 
get |;itd that night ns he is. 

■1 know from friends, (lint it's getting to 
be the same in other cities too, Here, in Hoi- 
iywoorl, there bus ulwuy* been too much 
amateur fret- stuff for ealt-girls to feel com¬ 
fortable, 

"These sex academies, so far, have been 
doing El land-office business. We d-n, after 
alh offer more than even tile lK*St amateur 
eHn give a man. Here he gets laid and u sex¬ 
ual education and/or show combined. What 
man wouldn't enjoy being handed a degree 
that certified he was a 'Master of Sexual 
AiLb'7” 

And al “The Hollywood Sex College" a 
man. when he lifts completed bis night’s stu¬ 
dies and is on his way out. is handed juut 
such :i degree — which he may either loss 
away or hang, framed, over bis bed, so l he 
next girl who climb* into il will know imme¬ 
diately the kind of hcsuliI scholar who is 
about tn make love to her. + + + 
































































How tjou r Horoscope can briny you 
wealt h. love .success a n<l liappi ness, 


by Norman p. Kennedy 

I Jilt you know your ho row: ri pe could mean 
die U i 11 erenee between happiness or voffuw; 
between sUu'css or failure? 

Pie lure a long room wii.li doors ji each end, 

In this room there is money, attractive persons 
of the opposite sex, books that Lcll you I he 
secret of happiness ami many oilier valuable 
articles,, Hut, also in ibis room are bottomless 
pits, traps, hostile persons -niJ dangerous he as Is 
chained in various places around the foam. You 
must walk Thrones this room, but you may 
Lake out of it anything you can, 

Now 1 1 you had a choice, Would jou choose 
lo 11 go (li rough I he room blindfolded or 2 ) go 
through I he room with your eyes open amt with 
wrilten instructions on which places and people 
lo visit or avoid. 

Of course, all of us would pick i3ie second 
choice rn a case such as Hi is. l-rfl it ridiculous, 
then, thm we would choose to go through life 
in i he -a me si mat ion, blindfolded! i-'veo when 
there IS a means to go IhtoUgh life with a map 
and our eyes w ide open! The means provided is 
Astrology. The map is our astrological horo¬ 
scope. 

I low dccsti work? Nature's cosmos imprints 
each of os Lit llic lime of hirih when ihe 
umbilical cordis cut. We then become ounelves, 

UIIIII liie cord is cut. we are part of our mothet- 
Why or how we presently do not know. The 
movemenl of the large solar bodies Ihen times- 
potentials for events in our lives. Astrology does 
not cause events but it is timing of events. But. 
it's nut fortune idling, its a prediction of 
potentials which free will can override, 

What docs a iiuE.it horoscope analysis by a 
qualified astrologer contain? A natal horoscope 
analysis contains the besi psychological analysis 
of yourself Dial you can pet today Flee a Use, in 
a eonErolled experiment ill I960, astrologers 
psychologists in predicting case Ills lories. 

In addition, ,i nalul horoscope an aly-is in¬ 
cludes discussions on the to|lowing: financial 
outlook: taxes and inheritances; early home 
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environment: relationship* with funnily, relatives 
arid parents; love life and marriage; children; 
career mid occupation; hopes; Wishes and goals; 
ami subconscious attitudes. In ;l major analysis, 
rl uric year forecast is also included. 

Many people think that aMfOlOgy only ap¬ 
peals to "way out” unscientific people. Nothing 
could be farther from I he I ruth. In lac I, studies 
show Hint astrology appeals miss I ic i nielli gent 
und logical people, f'amous scienlists Galileo, 
t’art Jung, Johannes Kepler. Roger Bacon, 
Tycho bache und Alberl Fin stein all believed in 
astrology. 

Your horoscope can help you be in the 
right place al the right time, 

Your horoscope can help you avoid disasters 
while guiding you to your beneficial op pur turn 
Hies, 

l>id you know that astrology helped the 
iillifs win Wurtd War II? She allies employed 
aslrologers. TEirC axis powers started out em¬ 
ploying astrologers. Flul. this Was ceased early 
when [lie Famous astrologer, Karl 1 nisi Krai I t. 
predicted the exael time and place of un 
at tempi Oil Hitler’s life in 1939. Hiller thought 
<he astrologers were conspiring -igainsl hem, 
so they were imprisoned. 

Millet turned luck to astrology too lute. 
He read his horoscope In the 5 u\( moments uF 
Hie war as Berlin burned around him. 

Mure on avoiding disaster, came these stories 
from a recent article in the Miami Herald news- 
rite article tells Ihe sterry of Mary 
j Miami computer programmer, who 
heeded (lie advice ot her horoscope which 
warned her of a wrong medical diagnosis. She 
avoided tin unnecessary Operation alia! would 
have left her a Cripple. 

The Miami Herald also tells llic story of 
astrologer Clifford McMullen, who is George 
McGovern's personal astrologer. He warned 
McGovern chat if lie ran For president, iliat be 
would win the democratic nominal ion, but he 
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would lose badly to President Nixon m Ihe 
November election. 

Tosh horoscope can Bring you wealth. I a- 
mous business tycoon. J.P. 'Morgan, used as¬ 
trology Lo acquire Ins fortune. Morgan did not 
make a financial move wilhuut cheeking ills 
natal horoscope forecasl, 

I runs ari article in llic Miami Herd Id came 
this siury:■ 

1 ‘Stock broken on Wait Street *iri' asHkcly 
to furr an astrologer in this; decade ai iintty- 
ivmjir film stars wnuld celt a psychiatrist hr 
the last. David Williams, a 7,5 year <tid retired 
flttam-iai expert lc/jo lives, in Clearwater, has 
.siidii' 5 150.(100 from the stock market hr 
t.t years hy using astrology as an investment 
jft tide. " 

Vo.ut horoscope can show you Ihe way 1u 
success and happiness in tovc and marriage 
Horoscopes. or Grace Kelly ami Jackie Kennedy 
predicted illcir current successful marriages, 
Grace Kelly lo Prince Rainier ,md Jackie 
Kennedy to Aristotle Onassix. 

Princess Gtaee Mini prince Rainier have re- 
eenlly had llicir horoscopes June together hy 
American astrologer. Kcilll (lay Ion. As with 
these him oils people, your horoscope c;m help 
you 11 ml and keep ,i lasting and im-.mih{!lwl 
have relationship. 

Now and through Llic ages u good rialal 
horoscope analysis has meant success fur many 
people. In other crises many men have missed 
their opportunity: sortie with tragic conse¬ 
quences. such -is Adolf Miller. 

Will you miss your success opportunities? 
Will you stumble inlp pi I falls you could have 
avoided? 

Today„ right cltLs moment, you can have* 
your nalal horoscope casl and .muly/cd. You 
can pet it for only the cost to make your 
duplicate copy. You gut llic expensive Las ring 
and analyzing process IRII, The article be¬ 
low will tell you how. ‘llic means arc available, 
but the choice is yours, 
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SSUUMIP >™ horoscope ior only THE GOST of making copies 


Send me your c.xael lime and place rtf bit til. 
I’ll cast and analyze your rial 31 horoscope For 
research purposes;. You may have duplicate 
copies of your horoscope for only J 3 , 00 -tlut 
cost to make your copies plus postage and 
handling costs. You get the expensive casting 
arid analyzing process FRO:, because oT the 
fact rh-it we must produce your horoscope for 
research anyhow- 

Your natal horoscope will consist of nine 
pages and over 3,000 words. Your natal horo¬ 
scope will contain your psychological analysis 
plus a discussion of the following; your lovchfe; 
Financial outlook; marriage, family and children 
relationships; Career and occupations; hopes, 
wishes and goals; artd subconscious attitudes, 
A horoscope of this type would cost up to 
■J300 if done by an astrologer, 

1 will cast your horoseojxi wifli the help of 
our 3^0 - 65 TIB-M. computer* which eon rains 
over 24 miLtion bits of information. Your horo¬ 
scope will nut be the worthless type found in 
daily newspapers. Your natal horoscope will be 
eiasl from your exact time and plate' of birth 
for you arid you alone, 

THERE’S ABSOLUTELY NO CATCH. 3 
need this in for mat km For my astrological re¬ 
search. I am looking for certain planet conTtg- 
laratbniL If you arc chosen 4S a research subject, 
l will mail tu jhju □ research questionnaire. If 
you fill out and return this questionnaire, you 
wiLt be cntitled to extra bonuses. 

There is no need to worry about finding out 
about an unavoidable coming disaster thru your 
chart. At mentioned, astrology deals in poten¬ 
tials. Your ftee will can override potentials if 
you know about them. In any ease, Ihe policy 


of qualified astrologers is positive astrology. If 
there is something negative in yuur chart, you 
are told what you can do to make it positive. 

To get your Horoscope thru this special op¬ 
portunity, simply Fill out the rcsearchi com¬ 
puter Form to the right and mail to the address 
given on the form. Include the S 3.00 Copy cost 


by John p. Ford, 
for each horoscope or charge your credit card, 
There is a limit of two per family. If you don't 
kmw your exact time of birth, fill in I 2:CIO PM . 

If you have any questions, call me, John l r . 
Tord, provident. The International Astrological 
Association, at (2161 494-42S3- Thank you' 
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COMPUTER DATA ENTRY FORM - PLEASE PRINT 

GIVE. YOUR HOUSEHOLD ADDRESS BELOW 
ADDRESS 


E tuhmili my tirth dal a for rueueli, 
t am now eligible to promptly receive 
my J,09D word nauJ horoscop* for only 
a £3.04 coil Lu itukc my duplicate copy. 
One ur two names Irom my house liulJ 
nuy be lubmitted, (Limit of 2 - no r-.- 
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STATE 


ZIP 


ccptioas3 
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NAME 2 
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□ Mr. 


□ Ms. 


Q Ms. 


DATE OF BIRTH 

TIME CF BIRTH * 

DATE OF BIRTH 

TIME OF BIRTH * 

t / 

n am 

/ i 

Dam 


□ PM 

(T -T 

□ pm 


City of your birth 
State and Country of your birth 


Ci ty Qf your birth 

State an<J Country of your birth 


•IF YOU DON'T KNOW EXACT TIME OF BlRTH, WRITE IN 12 P.M, 

CHECK ONES , .. ,, d 

[ JCnh. rh«rh nun,, rv£K-i Clip Anil mBli I thji TOC m . O. 
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□ Maui, ctMry uiGnk t^rd - Reiearch. Div.j Dept, B- 157. 

I imr,Emn .rmiu _ S "233 Wfljpplc AVP. N.W, 
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TRUE BOOK BONUS 

MY LIFE WITH 


PanjtguL'* huge eyes Clll-L-Lt with the mar* 
the I coin* from a stinging, personal hurt. 
'"No danger,” he said. "Dyak only honor 
deed in first ceremony They happy you 
here. Very special honor for Dyak." 

We leli our jewelry on the boat. It was 
possible that rings, identification bracelet*, 
wrisl watches would cun fuse u primitive 
people. 

Outside it wan dark. The warm, grteri 
smell of the jungle assaulted uUr UMl tils 
with its heaviness as we stepped barefoot off 
the boat, 

There was no one in sight, 

RXensquitoe* roe red by. their songs much 
louder than usual, and other night insects 
bumped into U* with their soft bodies. The 
moon unveiled itself from a cloud and threw 
a dusky glow upon the ground, and crawling 
weeds were everyw here. Abdul turned off hi* 
flashlight and the sound from [be switch 
was deafening. 

Suddenly, there was a rustling in the frets 
behind me, and a liny brown face began to 
percolate itself through the darkness; it 
withdrew and wa* swallowed up in the night 
before il could really be seen. 

There was □ skittering movement on the 
right, and again we had a fleeting glimpse of 
a blurred and indefinite face. 

Wc hovered together in a bunch, but 
Pa rig gu I stood with his back toward us, a 
few feet away, and was peering into the jun¬ 
gle growth- 1 turned to look at Panggul and 
saw behind him, above his shoulder, n pair 
of frightened black eye* piercing their way 
through the dark, quite near and very still 
Something glinted brightly above his left 
shoulder, metal, a blade of some kind, per- 
h&pa spear. 

Beside it. a not her face tillered through 
I he darkness, and another and still another 
until we were surrounded by twenty-five or 
thirty liny brown-skinned men. All of them 
were cut from the same piece of brown 
human fabric with the same four-, four-and- 
a-half-foot height, and their eyes glittered 
with fear, and sometimes the whites showed 
a round the dark pi I*. Their bodies were re¬ 
markably smooth and their faces hairless 
except for a few men with straggly, un- 
trim med chin whiskers. They looked as 
though they had stopped breathing. Their 
bodies were tied up with stiffness Lind rigidi¬ 
ty. Some of them had dropped open their 
mouths. The young hoys were naked, but 
the men had lied short *Urongx around iheir 
waists and thow men held spears and bluw- 
guns at their aides, the metal tips pointing 
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skywa rd. 

They had shown them selves. But they 
were unmoving and silent and awestruck. 

One of the older men Honked m little ner¬ 
vous with his bLowgun, and Banggul *aid 
something softly in Dyak that jerked all of 
them to turn their eyes upon him. But their 
eye* traveled back again to study ihe six- 
foot white Doloaaus that stood in their path¬ 
way. 

In a sudden burst of courage one little 
fellow began to creep secretly toward mC. 
His feet moved over the ground without 
sound of any kind, tits eyes raised., fenr- 
fiiled, toward my eyes and mouth. When lie 
was wi ill in ten feel, he stripped, spread his 
tegs and placed hi* hands on his hip*. Eli* 
chest rose as he filled hi* lung* with fl deep, 
sighing brentb, and then he looked buck at 
hi* friE-nd* anti grinned ft little in triumph. 

The Dyak* blinked in amazement ai the 
heroic attack he was m u king 

En clhj raged that no disaster had befallen 
him, he throw hack his liny shoulders and 
with gusty boldness advanced another step, 
and then under until he whs standing 111 
front of me. He dropped his head for hack In 
look at my face, ami I hent my hear] forward 
a little to see his. We Blared, uneasily, at 
each other for a long lime, and neither of us 
moved. 

Sltrwly his head turned ride wise, and he 
Lowered hi* eyes to study my arms. Without 
u warning of any kind, his right hand jerked 
out and he pinched the Emir on my forearm, 
end pulled as. hard a* he could. I was un¬ 
comfortably reminded of the proclivity of 
these headhunlem to collect human hair. 

Ele wits openly puzzled. He I tinted to look 
at hia friends again, buLting his, eye* in as¬ 
tonishment. He shook his head from side to 
side and then turned around Co face me. He 
seemed satisfied now that the hair on my 
arm would not turn loose, hut he gave it a 
second pull anyway. He stooped ft little to 
inspect my hand and blew a tremendous 
blast of air on my finger*- 1 could not 
suppress it chuckle, The noise of it sent Lhe 
Dyak scampering hack into Che circle of 
men yelling. “San# //yang /feui Fiu\“ as he 
ran. I Great White Fish Grid-) 

We had met the head hunt Cm of Borneo, 

*' * ■ * + 

Summer, 19E$- Wo were on the island of 
Borneo, ten miles west of the capital of 
Bandjurmtuiill, when llm entire headhunting 
burines* hegan, hut none of us knew it was 
beginning nt the lime. 

Jmy, my L2 year-old son. and 1 were in 
tndotiesifl—a corner of the world sprinkled 


with over three thousand islands linking the 
South Pacific and Indian Oceans. They were 
beautiful islands. Some were splashed wiLb 
emerald jungles, many were spiked with 
Soaring volcanoes and a few of them were 
mere dot* above the fttum. 

The country was }u*r too hig. too scat¬ 
tered and tno hoi to make journalism and 
photography fast, easy work. 

The necessity of using an interpreter 
slowed down lhe works too — though rijum- 
suami Sjam was out 1 of the besl in the busi¬ 
ness., 

Before tier tenth birthday she could chew 
lob ac m, drink hurt! liquor ;.md still do the 
work of ten men wiihnut grumbling. By ihc 
time she graduated from the ['diversity of 
Djarkarln, *he was, ready for travel. 

When T met Sjam. she was thirty-five, 
knew lhe number* of her country and could 
keep a fair scare, E likfid her immediately. 

El was Abdul who started ltic events 
which followed lhough. 

“AV/amaC maSam," he said the firs! time 
wc met him. whipping hi* hftl against in:-* 
leg, He crossed and sat down next to Sjam. 
holding his bat with his hand* between hi* 
knee*. 

Sjam began the volley of Indonesian be¬ 
tween l ham. 

At one time she shook her bead from side 
to ride a* though to clear her mind and then 
leaned forward to understand better, The 
boy's eye* She Looked In be 19 or 201 flitted 
over the room, alive with the excitement of 
whatever he was feeling. His voice rose to fl 
feverish pitch, and then SjEtm clinked. She 
coughed to dear her throat and rubbed the 
cornier* of her mouth in concentration. Her 
finger* were si ill on her mouth w hen she 
muttered something to the hoy. listened to 
hi* response, then laughter overcame her 

"Wdl," she said, “you’ll never guess!'" 

She pulled id lhe lobe of her ear, trying to 
el a starting point, and then said. "Weil, 
i* name is Abdul Mar'iif Chfltrui and he's ,i 
journalist from the Rink /Vp.hv here in IJnnd- 
jarmarin. He wants you to head an expedi¬ 
tion to explore the Central Borneo jungle* 
and hunt for a Inst band of native* mat are 
supposed to be living there!"' 

"Why me?’ 1 1 asked. 

■'Well," said Sjam, “publicity, I think. 
You know, a woman with a small child, 
Americans, good photographic and record¬ 
ing equipment and all lhal. Bui wail until I 
tell you) That's unerpiurotf territory lie"* 
talking about and those 'losl native*' are 
headbutt tm ''' 



















“Headhunters 1" 

“Yeaht" Sjam IraLi^hed and rolled her eyes 
up iiir.iiin. ‘'Hr thinks that if you can no in 
there flnil keep your head then maybe others 
will follow!" 

The proposition was preposterous, hut J 

supposed it w** nattering in a way, 

"Tell him no, hut thanks, anyway," 

I should have known belle; then. Later 
there was a news broadcast, Mine official 
documents and telegram that read. 

", , .telegram: * Nopal 

4?IfVin/rdfifperuih / . . . Polite Number 471 
to the Governor of Central Kalimantan and 
Regent of Sampit, , So announce to yon 
that a pholo-juurnalist frr>m the United 
Slate, of America, Htyn Sargent, and her 
non, Jmy r together with interpreter, Sjam . 
sjjnrnj' Sjam from Nit our, Inc., and one jour¬ 
nalist, Abdut Manif Chairul, from South 
Kalimantan, ha ve been granted priority fa 
l?rsff Central Kalimantan to research tfte 
culture, arts and traditions of the native 
people of Central Kalimantan ..." 

Thai t wa^ going war apparently a Forgone 
conclusion. I wan being drafted and I knew 
it, and although I was shocked, 1 was also 
intrigued, 

1 knew I would go. 

On July -if ft, Wy n Sargent, Jmy, Sjam 
nod on "official" escort from the police and 
army embarked on a journey which would 
eventually take them up the Mentaja River 
into virtually unexplored territory — t oilh no 
tompasa and only an incomplete and rudi¬ 
mentary map la guide then i. At their first 
stop, the frontier town of Sampit, they met 
Wlfft the head of the district, acquired more 
men far their escort and met Panggul , , . 

He was almost five Feet toll. Barefoot, He 
xtOod with his legs well spread and his head 
held very high, His hair wa® black and 
curly, tut short, and looked like liltle coils 
uf wire * pi tilting around a face as black as 
colfee , 

He was wearing new "white man’s" 
clothes with threads hanging from ihe 
trousers, He seemed t|uite uncomfortable in 
[horn bemuse the}' didn't Til well, 

When he finally spoke, the words were 
soft and cautious and his coffee cheeks dee¬ 
pened a little in color. 

"lam Panggul. I come take Miss Sargent 
(o my people in iangle I take her. I bring 
her back!" His words were spoken in the In¬ 
donesian language, broken but understan¬ 
dable, 

The regent leaned on his el how on the 
arm of his chair and benl his head. “This 
man is a Dyak from one of ihe tribe* in the 
inferior, He could be a good guide for you 
and certainly he knows the Dyak dialects.” 

“What does 'Dyak 1 mean?" 

ufldcrejoud the quest ion. 
said, ""mean my people in jung¬ 
le, Many tribes, many clans, but all people 
called Dyak, [ am I bun clan from Dyak Jbun 
tribe and also belong to another tribe, Ka- 
lingtin dun from Dyak Ngadju tribe." 

"We fbink he has been here for about a 
year," said the recent. "The man sleep® in a 
canoe at night and roams the streets in the 
day." 

"Why?” 

Panggul lowered Ins head and. closed has 
eyes and sighed deeply. A tiredness had 
suddenly left his shoulders sagging slightly, 
When he opened his eyes, there was u deep, 
habituated sadness there that 1 had not seen 
before and the sadness WEIS exaggerated now 
because the man was weeping, 

“I come here get help for my people. My 
people now crumble to dust in jungle. Way 
uf living lor Dyak destroyed, nothing left- 
Many nave no clothes, Many hnvc no 
homes. My people ft rest People. Today, 
they no remember their greatness. People 
have no food, no medicine,, no hope. PeopLe 


Panggul 
“Dyak, he 


need help to Live, now." 

Whatever (he reasons for the present con¬ 
ditions of his people, Panggul was quarrel¬ 
ing with history and its subsequent course of 
events, It was confusing In look uputi his 
face. He appeared to he a strangely strong 
man and one who handled himself with an 
inner superior force, but it was a force what 
might prove deadening Hnd probably it was 
one without pity. Hut be also looked like Lhe 
kind of a man who CO UId think about spring 
b 1 he dead of winter. 

Eforvggnl was put on record as the official 
'Dyak guide-interpreter 1 for the expedition. 

That night 1 dreamt that 1 rode through 
the headhunters 1 jungle on the shoulders of 
a little giant. 

So, the Dyak natives of fiapirt w-ere re¬ 
sponsible for bestowing upon me the reputa¬ 
tion of the ftreat White Fifth —n reputation 
that 1 whs to enjoy for some years to come. 

I'hey had seen me rise from the river, and 
it made excellent sense to them to use me to 
substantiate the stories of their ancestor® 
about the great white fish that hud once 
inhabited the seas of their birtbland. 

The little committee of Dyak® began to 
rebut. And so did wo. With uncurled eurinse 
ty the natives edge in closer and closer to in¬ 
vestigate our group. Panggpl bad attrred too, 
Ht' Was pulling a dark Dyak toward us. 
Abruptly the man liberated himself from 
Fanggiit'fi grasp and began to come forwrfrd 
Under bis own power. As be came, he sniffed 
at the air. 

"This, Chief Niga," said Panagul. 

He was a very dark-skinned man. with a 
great duster of black hair op his head, most 
of it standing straight op. His shoulders 
■were sloping and from them hung thick, 
muscular arms thal were heavy and strong 
from u work that required lifting or pushing. 
His full lip®, badly punished by the tropical 
sun, were chapped and peeling, ’['here were 
large hole® in his earlobes where earrings 
had one been inserted, and little flaps of 
skin hung from his eat® tike slender loops of 
spaghetti. His eyes were filled with the re 
serve ant! dignity ren|x?etful to his position. 
A manda.ii (knife) with human hair in its 
handle hung at his waist, and beneath il a 
short sarong had been lied. 

With the help of two interpreters-, t hief 
Niga and 1 exchanged what we haliavcd 
were the appropriate politenesses and cour¬ 
tesies for such an occasion. The chief leaned 
forward and 1 Spoke to intercept the Words 
because he felt he should understand them. 
The natives watched my mouth and when 
the words came, they giggled and squealed 
with laughter aL the funny English sounds. 

After (he exchange was over, Chief Niga 
invited us into the shack where the funeral 
was to be held and sent all of us stumbling 
down a path to the village. 

The path began at the river's edge, con¬ 
tinued for & hundred yards, and disappeared 
into the jungle growth. The Pyaks had liiji)t 
their houses of poles and thatch on either 
aide of the path. There were only five strag¬ 
gling huts in the village and all of them 
wobbled about high on the ends of their 
eight-foot stih-s l Earned that the shacks 
had bean built over tha body of a man 
buried beneath one of the main poles. 

The funeral parlor turned out to he the 
last house on the right of the path because it 
wm in the best shape, A single log, slot-cut 
rose eight feet straight up and I was boosted 
through the front door. 

The frame of t he house was made of bam- 
both, and hark skin had been tfod to if with 
lengths of rattan to make up the walls. The 
grass ceiling pitched ten feet above (he 
eight-hy-tweLve floor in the middle of the 
room and rested at a five-fool level on the 
hark walls., 

There was no furniture in the room. 


Something that looked like a scarecrow rose 
in a spectacular arrangement in the center 
of the aback. It was made from dried 
branches and leaves and then dressed up 
with need®,, roots, shells, and ether odd ar¬ 
ticles. It was (here to keep the evil spirits 
fl way. 

Behind Ihe scarecrow the dead man lay in 
a coffin shaped like a canoe because the 
Dyafcs believe he can sail his way into heav¬ 
en, An ill-fitted lid had been cemented with 
natural asphalt onto the side® of the canoe. 
It w'ns a bum job. The room was filled with 
the .sweet, mousy smell of decomposed flesh, 
and the stench left one heady and dolt with 
nausea. 

The little shack -swayed. from side to side 
on its shaky stilts in violent protest (o the 
onslaught of Dyiiks that paraded through 
the door, Sonic of (he men brought torches 
with them and stuck them upright into the 
bamboo Floor. Behind the men came the 
women and children. 

The light fell on the people and danced 
over their faces and eyas with yellow 
dickers. There were man} 1 old. old women, 
too many to count. They wore sarongs that 
had long ago ml ted and were now falling to 
pieces. 

There were babies, too manv to count. 
Rallies that were gaunt, Tired little babies 
with hunger written in their eyes and on 
their stomachs. Some of them whimpered, 
afraid uf the noise around them, and they 
were drawn to the chests of the old woman 
who held them. Only a pitiful handful of 
women looked young enough to he mother® 
and, like (heir babies, they were gaunt-look¬ 
ing too, and hungry, 

The middle generation was missing. Il 
was as though they had not been invited st 
all. 

Niga offered me a clay howl with every¬ 
thing (hat it contained, nut just pari of it. It 
wu® my introduction to Dyak food und it hit 
me hard, A poat-mortem of the howl's con¬ 
tents proved it to he a pig's stomach bulled 
in coconut oil. Every Dyak meal henceforth 
became a torment for me and every sub¬ 
sequent hiccup a reminder of an ordeal re 
Gently finished or of one that was yet to 
come. 

The chief moved over and squatted beside 
Panggul und began to explain the routine 
■of ihe funeral ceremony, and while he 
talked, a black ant e raw led over bis bare foot 
and up onto hi® toes, Nigw reached down 
ami crushed (he ant between his forefinger 
and thumb and then punched the ant info 
his mouth. 

FatlgvuL turned to translate the procedure 
in Shis broken Indonesian to Sjam, I was 
I hulking about the black ant when Sjam de¬ 
livered her translation to me. 

I understood (hat we were to s» (he First 
part of a funeral ceremony, a blood sacrific¬ 
ing ritual based on the Keharinjarg religion 
of the Dyak people. The high priest was del¬ 
egated to run the show, und he was called 
the fieftan. 

The people were quiet now und listening 
and waiting. The belian raised a crooked 
l rides linger, and it brought six gras®, 
covered Dyak men into (he room, wobbling 
under the weight of the enormous mask* 
that covered their twees. 

A lecherous old Dyak with a mischievous 
face sprang up and hit a circular bras® gong 
that hung from the ceiling by a strong rat¬ 
tan rope, and it put the dancer® in motion. 
The dance stopped when the performer be¬ 
lieved he had projected his point and the 
Dyaks looked at each other find nodded and 
smiled. 

A boom on the gong heralded the a nival 
of a second hatch of dancer®, and four half- 
naked men shuffled uneasily toward the 
center uf (lit rcxim. To conceal their iden¬ 
tity, I he men wore masks 1 ha t had bee n cut 
from gourd® und decorated with charcoal 
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and chalk strips. They were understandably 
nervous, The dance they were to perform 
was meant io portray the spirit of the dead 
miirl, and if they missed B step in lift? rou¬ 
tine and ware recognized by the gods, they 
believed they would die too, 

The dance lusted only a few minutes, and 
there whs nothing wild or uninhibited about 
it. The ttien moved with practiced and seda¬ 
tely intricate steps and they seemed tremen¬ 
dously relieved when It was over. 

The helian coughed loudly to clear his 
thrust and then *pat on the side of the ced- 
fin. The action turned every eye in the mom 
toward him. With this attention, he began 
to chant an invitation to the pods to atlend 
the funeral and to bring with them a good 
will far the people or, at Least, a neutral it y. 
The chant was not clearly spoken. There 
were tones that rose and swelled, find when 
the beltfW ran out of brCAl h there were little 
pauses, At one time his voice tracked and 
broke and it drew a giggle from some of the 
children. 

It finally ended on a medium pitch, and 
its ending shut two breathless Dyak men 
through the front door. They were covered 
with blood. 

'Thev stumbled through the crowd of peo¬ 
ple toward the coffin, breathing heavily 
from the overload of the parts of a dead wild 
nig in ihelraimH, I supposed the animal hud 
been the owner of the stomach 1 hod eaten. 
One of the man held ihe pip's bead in his 
right hand, and he hung it on the scarecrow 
as he passed by, The long ribbons of flesh 
cut from behind the cam hurtg nearly to the 
floor, and httEe dribbles of blood splattered 
softly from the ends. The brain had been 
jerked out of the head and, along with the 
other bloody parts. Lt was heaped high on 
the coffin. The belian moved not even the 
slightest as the entrails were draped across 
his legs. He sal in a pool of rising blood. 

The Dyaks were fired by the -right of the 
blood and their eyes glittered brightly, al¬ 
most hungrily. Several of the older men 
jumped to their feet and raced each other to 
the coffin and thrust their hands and arms 
up to the elbows into the bright red gore. 
They drilled their fingers into the bowels 
and then, with breathless enthusiasm, 
smeared blood over the fared arid bodies of 
everyone in the room. Not even the tiny 
hahies escaped the adventure. 

For a Westerner, a blood sacrificing can 
be a terrifying experience and o-ne that 
could nearly cause him to expire on the 
spot. Hut blood to (he Dyak represent* a 
way of satisfying bke nothing else. It creates 
all kinds of magical unions between the 
known and the unknown, and it explains ev¬ 
erything that the Dyak does not fully under¬ 
stand, The blood itself is loaded with magic 
and its powers are unlimited. At 111 la funeral 
it was, used as an appeasement to blood¬ 
thirsty gods that were roaming about the 
place and as a general cleansing agent for 
the soab of the living Dyakw. (My sou! was 
politely overlooked on this occasion.) 

Suddenly the whole shack was on fire. 
The flumes scrambled up the bark wails and 
licked at the grass roof, roaring as it went. 
The fire sighed deeply over the room and Lift 
hot breath singed and burned everything, 
Including the people. The Dyak* screamed 
and hollered and yelled and cheered and 
laughed and Loved every minute of it. They 
leaped high into the air to avoid being 
seriously burned by the falling sparks. 
When they had had enough, tliey began to 
dap their hands and bodies, over the blaze 
and spit at the flames to extinguish them 
before we were all burned up. 

The Dvaks not only played with blood, 
they played with fire as well, and us a finale 
to the funeral, the fire would light the dead 
man's path to heaven, and if a few careless 
Dvaks were burned on the foot, well, that 
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WOU Id am use the g tieving film ily. 

Before we left Sttpiri, Chief Xigfl ex¬ 
plained (hat the deceased would be buried 
in his coffin tomorrow morning and some¬ 
day there would he a "second, ceremony” to 
raise his soul to- the seventh heaven, a loca¬ 
tion, rather ill-defined as "over there." This 
wonderful resurrection would be ac¬ 
complished by offering runny bends to the 
major grid of their religion, -Sung Hyang. 
"Human heads?" 1 whispered to rijam. 

To drink unboiled river water is the short 
cut to serious trouble. One of oUr policemen 
was sick u& a result of having done it,"He 
will return with the boat, tomorrow," A\nm 
said- "Panggul says we must travel by canoe 
now." 

\Ve were sorry to see the old boat go. Di¬ 
lapidated Us it ’was, the clanging Diesel en¬ 
gine had Si Uttered out P warm touch of “csv- 
Ilisa tion," utid it* departure would take 
with it GUf final communication with that 
world. 

The captain agreed Co meet us in Juala 
Kuajan in four Or five weeks, and mean¬ 
while we would follnw the Me ninja River as 
far north as possible Id explore whatever vil¬ 
lages were on its banks. 

\Ve packed our foodstuffs into two small 
dupoutft, hade farewell to the captain, Bnd 
iil the earlv morning hours headed upstream 
fnr a village Tanmtul called Bawan. 

It's not much fun to travel in a canoe on a 
jungle river. The dark trees on the river 
banks overhang the river and threw down 
shadows that arc unfriendly. Sometimes, a 
limb is seen, worn smooth in the middle 
where headhunters have sat on it. waiting 
for en animal or the enemy to pass by. This 
makes the air gloomy and threatening. 

The river itself is not without its own 
dangers. It gargles up a chilling chorus of its 
own from the noise of snakes. There tire ao 
many snakes that (hr- water is always dim¬ 
pled somewhere with the passing of them, 
Most ref them art- poisonous arid therefore 
inedible. They navigate through the warm 
waters like little submarines, with, only 
their heads stick up, twisting and turning 
around like tiny periscopes. Lt is difficult to 
believe that one becomes bored with their 
presence, but it happens. 

When we arrived in Bn wan, w-e discovered 
that the [JvhIis could not he regarded as ar¬ 
chitects or carpenters. Their huts slumped 
at strange angles, arid some of them looked 
is though they had been pushed off their 
atilt by a pi util hand. If a tree fell utl a bouse 
and mashed out the corner, then that corner 
w ! && mashed forever. Nothing is ever re¬ 
paired in a Dyak village. 

-Some of the Dysb in Bawan had (fled 
their hund flt farming but without success in 
raising ft crop ref any kind. Therefore, BuWfln 
was serving. 

Ingun was chief of the village, when he 
saw Punggld he saluted him by touching his 
forehead tn the ground. “Talking drums Eeli 
me you come," he paid. “Please come to my 
house." 

We crowded into the little shack that 
Ingun called his, home, and before we could 
sit down there wfts fl sudden splintering and 
shredding of bamboo and one of the pul ice¬ 
men disappeared through the floor. 

Ingan laughed, "We need new floor, any¬ 
how. Now | make" This mftke rime satisfac¬ 
tory, If no riling happen, if no joy nr trage¬ 
dy. then rime is nothing. 1 have hole in 
floor. I make new floor. Two doings for time! 
Nothing to nothing make no lime at all!" 

It was our first touch with Dyak philoso¬ 
phy, a philosophy that unfailingly embraced 
the sunny side of every dark cloud. Tilt-dark 
shack waft fit Up with the lightning Ingan 
lived within, and all of Uft felt the excite¬ 
ment in the air when he invited us to his 
sun’s wedding. "We met bride’s price- We 
very lucky. Brides not cheap' Now we have 


good Dld-fashioned Dyak wedding in Bnd- 
janei. Mv son already prove he brnve man 
for girl- He do Dyak war dance, and wc 
paint charcoal tattoos oft calves on his legs. 
In old day*, must get human head to prove 
brave and theft pul tattoos on lens. 1 ' 

"How did Erigan gel hi* tattnos?” f whis¬ 
pered to Sjam. 

When Sjam asked the question, Hanggul 
bristled and his eyes slilted darkly. His re¬ 
action startled me. 

"Oh/' laughed Ingan. "Get tattoos many 
ways. Yes, many ways' Ingan have tattoos 
because he very breve. Yes, very brave 
matt!" 

There was no more explanflUmi than that, 
and one look at PanggLil's fact was ft gnsid 
indication nut to pursue Lt. 

Tomorrow we would go to Bartjanei. 

A word hereabout the holes in the bamboo 
floors of the Dynks' shacks. They are tilled 
with holes because the Dyaks love to chew 
betel nuts. The betel nut is a narcotic, an 
well as the ftfrih leaf it is wrapped in, and 
together they create aft astonishing amount 
of red juice in the mouth. \\ hen it becomes 
more than, the Dyak can handle, he spits the 
juice through the holes in the flour. If a _ hole 
isn't handy, he simply cuts another within 
his range, In no time at ail A floor cun re- 
flemble A sieve. 

It was my first night tu lie spent sleeping; 
inside a Dyak shack, and 1 found that it was 
no fun to sleep on (op of u spittle hole. The 
hole weakens the floor and iheie is the 
danger of fulling through to the ground, 
seven feet below. 

The visitor Le&nIS. after one night, to ftur- 
vey the floor of his host's house during the 
davlight hours and selects a good spot to do 
hi* sleeping. 

We arrived in Hadjunei in time for the 
sunset. "We have wedding today to scrape 
the stars! 11 Ingftrt yelled. 

En the morning, the whole village was 
noisy with the excitement of the marriage 
event. 

At. ihe south end of the village t.'kung, the 
bridegroom, was making a “Key of Ufa. 
and he hud put his heart into his work. The 
Key was molded from clay mixed with a I it - 
tie pinch of gold dust, and it looked like b 
big questioft mark when it was finished. 
Ukuftg would carry the four-foot Key on his 
hack to his bride's front door, and the Kpv 
would officially "ripen" the wedding rererrto- 
ny. 
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_ . upiah, L'ktmg's Si ride, stood in the door¬ 
way of her father’s shack nnd waited for all 
this to happen, bhe was very young, perhaps 
thirteen and she was beautiful. 

The chief appeared in the doorway of his 
shfiL'k and nodded at the little committee in 
(he center path, a signal that pul the group 
in motion. 

Timab, Ukung’s beat man Hnd body¬ 
guard, helped Ukung mount the heavy Key 
on his back, and together they started off 
toward Napiaha house, leading the little 
proceaaiun of Dyaks he hi ml them, 

Ingan. his dark face flushed with excite¬ 
ment, rushed up and so id. "'I his ceremony 
caLled Dalian, When we reach ba mboo gate, 
L'kung must cut bamboo with mandsu, and 
if not cut open in one stroke, then wedding 
off." 

Napiah saw Ukuilg lower the Key in front 
nf the gate and she disappeared inside, 
shutting the grass dour behind her. One 
Dyak stood in front of the door, his arms 
folded over his chest, in play out his role as 
N'apieh’s bodyguard- 

Ukung unsheathed his mfmdau and 
stepped up to the gate. Without hesitation 
of any kind, he raised his knife and brought 
the blade crashinj; downward* so that the 
bamboo fell into two pieces at his feel. 

■■He'* won! He can get married now 1 "' 
said Jmy. 










"No, no! yet!” IngUn suiii, "Bodyguards 
must fight. And if Timah. not win. then 
wedding nL'j !"" 

! Jkung nodded h? Tim ah and, slapped him 
an the bark for good lurk. 

Timah hulled toward the shark to battle 
with rlumbli. He climbed the little ladder- 
well enough, hut when he reached the top, 
KLp. foot abruptly dipped nui from under 
him and he skidded across the little porch 
rind collided into the waiting Oumbli, The 
impact plummeted the two bay*, from the 
pureh untl they fell t o ihe ground in li tangle 
of arms and legs. The fail knocked c he 
breath from both of them and they rolled 
about on the ground. I heir arms clasped 
around their middles, painful Ly struggling to 
brealhe again. Timah regained his breath 
first and staggered to a standing position, It 
was an effort that crowned him as victor. 

“Now, i-s thut all? Can they pel married 
now?" asked Jmy. 

■"No, nol yet'" said Ingan, “I'konp must 
throw spear through house to kill evil 
spirits, Then, get married!" 

Ukong completed his final test and the 
pursuit. the gifts. I he trek tu ftadjanci, l he 
trials and test* of the "old-fashioned wed. 

ding" were over und finished. 

The "marriage ceremony" itself was noth¬ 
ing more than a simple formal Li y, The cou¬ 
ple washed one another in pig's blood to 
cleanse the other of evil rpirit* and evil 
thoughts, and then lhey left the shack to 
bathe together in the river. 

The wedding “feast'' was held in ihe 
chiefs shack, a least that would lust us Jong 
as then.' Was food und drink. The Dyaks 
were experts at building a party from inade¬ 
quate materials, and the memory of the 
Dyuk food served at these fiestas mode me 
gasp, We would he expected to ent whatever 
was served if we attended the party'? The 
thought was without relish of any kind. 

Panggul had scheduled the village of 
Tumbang Puun as our next destination, and 
it was excuse enough for us to depart. No 
one missed us very much. The I'Jyaks were 
too busy eating and drinking und talking 
and even Inga it's, mouth was so full of food 
that he could only sputter and nod his head 
in good-by. 

It was a chocolate flood. The Menlnja 
River had rain-sw'Hilk-Ji itself lo the point of 
foolishness. It had boiled into an unbelieva¬ 
ble rflge und that rage churned nut multi¬ 
tudes of frothy cascades. The echo of that 
angry churning could he heard ten miles 
away. 

The fiver tint At its own edges and top¬ 
pled its bnuks and then it roared into (he 
villages themselves and the thundering, 
menacing waters burst open nod knocked 
down whatever they touched. 

When the water finally subsided and the 
river liUtE sulked hack into its escarpment, 
ihere was not a Dynk in Tumbang Puan 
who did not believe that I had staged the 
drama personal ly. 

The Tumbang Dyaks were iwt a high- 
strung people. Usually they look Life pretty 
much ei ft it dime. But min, flood, and de¬ 
struction boxed up in a single packet had 
tuned tome of them loo high, and they 
snapped like cut violin strings. 

One of them was named Grani. Grant was 
An Old, old man. He wus one of the few 
white-haired Dyaks I had ever seen, and hi* 
head was covered with a grout snowy duster 
of it. His body was badly bent, warped up, 
und misshapen with swollen and deformed 
joints. His ungrateful figure radiated a dis¬ 
content menr with himself and w-ith others, 
too. 

Grani could never get used to the idea 
that, he had not hf?en chosen lo he the chief 
of Tumbang Puan. 

"That old GrlUii," Stud Pnnggul. “He 
plenty crazy man?" 


Grant bracketed us with his eyes hut 
never looked directly upon any of us. He 
seemed tu he groping among the bits and 
pieces of his mind to identify nr justify nur 
presence in the village. 

In front of Grant, lying on tire ground, was 
a short slick. He leaned forward abruptly, 
picked up the stick, and then hanged it on 
the ground. Then he boosted himself into a 
half-stand use position, turned on Ills heel, 
and wobh I cd off In to ihe 11 ndergrow t h of 1 he 
jungle. 

We could hear him screaming maledic¬ 
tions at whatever evil spirits he thought 
wore hiding there. The vines shook violent ly 
under the lashings he gave (hem with his 
stick. 

When he had cut down as many devils as 
he Could, he hobbled out. the stick under 
the pit of his grin, a look of triumphant 
transport on his face. 

PauKirul whispered to Grant and sent him 
limping down Ihe center path, where he dis¬ 
appeared into one of the shack*. Before he 
left, he had narrowed his eyes at me wit h a 
chilLing look. 

There was, A sudden shrieking of Lih out¬ 
raged chicken close by. !l seemed A pi tv that 
the wild jungle “poultry ' so hastily went to 
the block fur whatever occasion wns on 
hand, whether it wqh happy, mournful, or 
apologetic. The chicken* undoubtedly look 
a very dim view of (he Dyaks and their 
blood-demanding gods. This sacrifice weih 
meant for Kanihe Hai, the devil-god of the 
Mentaja River, it was urgent Li ihe river was 
to behave again. 

"3 he Dyaks had more gods, spirits, and 
ghosts than anything else, and till of them 
were alive. Nothing ever died in Borneo, It 
was a very crowded place, 

"Is called Ati/au!" Punggul said. "Hunt 
for hen ds!" 

We were flitting in,one of the few houses 
left standing in the village. Punggul had fi¬ 
nally Agreed tu it-ll me why the Dyaks hunt¬ 
ed heads and how they did it. He had used 
the Indentsiun word for “headhoming" and 
hi* voice had suddenly gone rusty, almost lis 
( hough from lack of use, His eyes were 
dulled as though he wasn't seeing with them 
anymore, 

He next statement shucked me. 

"When they ouLlaw headhunting, they 
like hero ism from Dyok" They take purpose 
for life I" 

He paused, wiped his eyes with the back 
of his hand, and sighed deeply. "All over, 
now." he said, and bitterness crept over hi* 
face. 



I suspected that Punggul had hunted It 
few head* in hi.-, lifetime, and this linked 
him directly to the headhunters themselves. 
He and a few others were the remnants of 
all that immeasurable greatness Lh.it 
dimmed Crum headhunting in Borneo. His 
face reflected a weeping love for those years, 
now regretfully gone by. 

There bus never been a systematic ac¬ 
counting of any event in Borneo, but Pang- 
gitl knew the history of headhunting ihrough 
liis own personal experience and through his 
relationship to the tribes living in the Men- 
taja area. Half a century ago, headhunt Log; 
waa regulated by tribunal law, and those 
laws Legalized each tribe's headhunting 
requirements. According tu the- tribes' 
needs, the Lowh were established and upheld 
in tlic village ol Rian Sembati, where the 
undisputed champion of all headhunters, 
Ham bang So wit, Lived and riled in IH.1JU. 

Sawsl was credited with over one them- 
srnid heads, which earned him the un¬ 
matched title of famai^gflun#, king, He ex. 
celled in other skills, too, for his house 
boasted forty wives and several hundred 
children. 

In the headhunting days when Borneo 
meant alt of the island and the Malayan-In¬ 
donesian boundaries hud not yet been 
drawn, many of the Dynk irihes shared each 
other's laws. Punggul (Tribe Ibau) And 
Ingun (Tribe Ngftdju) observed the same 
headhunting rules fur marriage and man- 
fuMhd. If a man wanted to guilt hi* majority 
Or get married, he had in bring home a 
head, t he bead, aptly named the Trophy of 
Victory, wus to be lopped off in fi (tingle 
blow. Any human being was fair play and 
the bravesl Dyuk look the head of his next 
door neighbor! The decapitated body stayed 
where it was felled, food for the vultures, 
and the head was brought into the victor's 
village, where it was displayed by the Hum* 
hut buried by the Ngadjus. 

The moat dema nding headhunting 
require men I cam.fi from those Jaws that were 
sooted in the Dyaks' K abaci njang religion. 

A promise made to a dying parent, for ex¬ 
ample. to provide him with a manservant in 
heaven was believed to be fulfilled by bury¬ 
ing an enemy's head near the body when he 
died. The number of servants sent with the 
deceased depended entirely upon how many 
were premised to the parent prior to his; 
death. Sometimes the head* numbered In 
the hundreds. 

The nastiest of these Kuharinjimg reli¬ 
gious demand* involved (he CfltChtng «f a 
man, skewering him alive on the- end of a 
twenty-foot pole, and then burying him ill 
the ground, head down, feet skyward. This 
effort was meant to give power to the Bird of 
Paradise perched on the fur end of the pole 

to fly the eelc-brated deceased's soul into 
the seventh heaven. 

The seels in the Tumbang Tuan area, 
hunted heads as a demonstration nf abso¬ 
lute bravery and then drank tuuk from the 
human skulls they had freshly decapitated. 
It was the epitome of their intrepidity. 

The headhunting of the Katingan and 
Kahujan sects whs motivated by revenge. 
Both sects forever felt injured by the other, 
and that injury gave rise to a nonstop retali¬ 
ation between the two. 

Some tribes buried their heads und other 
tribe* displayed them. The I ban*, a north¬ 
ern tribe, behaved the flkulls brought 
strength and property to the house, and 
they lined their shelves with ns many bruin 
pans tis possible, They fed the spirit* that 
dwelled within the heudft by stuffing bits of 
food through the rinse, eye*, and month. 

Headhunting gave to alL tribes Slrength 
and heroism, and to many young buys il 
pave manhood and nifininga, sometime* At 
t he fragile Age of ten years. 

At the end of the Headhunter's trail were 
the rewarding tattoos, proof of successful 
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headhunting. The radons bundled, in addi¬ 
tion to blackened calves, a dragon-lizard i.ic- 
vigil nil 1 heir thighs. Their daughter*’ wlists 
;i h fi legs were tattooed wilh stars and stripes 
i elevate 1 hot r sum is to royalty. 

One day. in I he early lEMlO’s, the King of 
Kitini Samba] i counted liis empire's inhabi¬ 
tants Linrl found that the collecting of heads 
had became danremus in the su rvivut of the 
Mentaja tribes. Rambamg Sawit. a wise old 
man. called tor u summit meet ins wilh all 
the tribal chiefs iri t.’ulltral Bnrnen, where he 
meant to hie dawn ihe ground rules for their 
souvenir inking future. 

The tribes deliberated for several months, 
with minimum incidences and finally drew 
up m treat> among themselves and signed it 
In blood. It was agreed that the tribes would 
mi longer war upon each Other and that they 
would not avenge, nor collect heads for rea¬ 
sons of bravery sir menood, Only the strin¬ 
gent Kaharinjang headhunting demands 
were left untouched. 

^iy reducing their own headhunting 
requirements m ;i minimum. the tribes bad 
dealt themselves out ns being simple sat 
ages. It spoke rather well for these Wild 
Men of Borneo to hove suddenly become ft 
people aware r a people able d> ifitegrate a 
new view of life with certain forms of social 
Organization and progress. 

HllI many Dyak*. upon receiving the 
news, found it difficult to become law-abid¬ 
ing citizens overnight. They were products 
of their traditions and their ancentrM roots 
ran deep and sometimes bloody, 'These 
Dyaks found it impossible to behave ihem- 
sclvcs and then, in a moment of t! tnburrass - 
mein, atlempi to say '“excuse mi'’' when it 
was too late. 

During the Indonesian Revolution in l9'f- r j 
the Dyaks bad a field day for four continu- 
oub years. Mnriy a dead person was sent his 
long-promised manservenl and a few thou¬ 
sand souls were flown nonstop to |kflrfldtse 
and all at the expense of the Dutch. 

Years later, in 1UW, the new Indonesian 
capital. Djakarta, caught wind nf the |utgan 
practice arid outlawed headhunting through 
an official act of Pari in men t. The black 
words punched on the parchment called 
headhunting clearly “murder." 

Hut Djakarta was miles awaj and the 
Dyak VUS safe ill his jungle. I( did not sui- 

E ri’.e this writer to Learn that religious head- 
.unting persisted in the villages of Telnng- 
kuh. Ajau, and Rani an Pulut on the Serujan 
River in LflfifJ. In 1EJ70 two of my nfal door 
neighbors were missing from the village of 
Lubuk Kawan because Sungai llanja, a vil¬ 
lage one day north by canoe, wan. celebrat¬ 
ing li funihil ill the liiuel 

(’utting off a man’s head was dune with 
the mumluu and, as Ihe decrawnmR in¬ 
strument. it cs a good choice . The Dyaks 
aLso have eight -foot blow guns that are capa¬ 
ble of shooting deadly poisonous arrows with 
great accuracy. Rut the tiny headhunter 
stands four and a half feel lafl 5 1 best, arid 
he found that (he sum plan was rather un¬ 
handy and cumbersome white running 
through a tangled dense jungle. To poison a 
muu prior to diking his head was in bud 
Taste. anyway. 

When the mandati emerged as the decapi¬ 
tating, weapon, it became sacred. The head¬ 
hunter belie vet l hut a magic power lives 
within the knife i I self, and since he believes, 
himself to be his own magician he can con¬ 
jure up additional tnagic for Ids mundau 
whenever he feds it is necessary. Animals 
are sacrificed, the blood collected and the 
knives lire worshiped in rituals that offer 
both rice and blond to the mundnu spirits. 

In the village of Tumbling: Pufin tile man- 
da us have I he short red hair fnim the urm- 
pils of omrvgutam worked into the snub¬ 
nosed handles, Some are covered with 
sheaths upon which circular imprints of 
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Dutch coins reflect the number of heads the 
knife has to its credit, rather like the 
notches cut on piiilw during ihe Wild West 
days in the I inted Slates. 

[ saw a few mandans in Central Borneo 
that had been made from Japanese bayo¬ 
nets, the Rising Sun sharply stamped near 
their handles, Although the Japanese did 
tint invade Tumbling i’uan during I heir oc¬ 
cupation in World War It, it is a fair conjec¬ 
ture lhat the Dyaks of Ttirnbflng Puen in¬ 
vaded the Japanese on lltP shorelines. 

"We go to house of L'rtda,” Failggul said. 
"He still have house and he wait for you. He 
show you all Dyak weapons." 

We walked through the ill Ltd toward the 
grass shack Unda called home. The jungle 
was rapidly fermenting now and it smelled 
nf rot and decay. The Dvalts were moving 
the mud away from their house*. The 
dankness of the mud must have been sti¬ 
lling to [lie nostrils, Some of the men Wert 
bowed by ihe burden of awful heat and 
others by 1 he burden of hard Labor. 

Musi of ihe Dyaks had accepted (he flood 
damage as a demorcstrated animosity from 
their gods. and they were bearing it, out with 
work and silence. Rut there were a few men 
who were still jittery about my being in the 
village. 

Linda's; shack stood at a slight tilt, The 
itond waters hud unstuck two walls and car¬ 
ried them off somewhere, but the floor had 
managed to hang onto it* pole*. 'There was 
dried, caked blood on the doorstep from u. 
recent sacrifice. 

"Unda like you."' whispered Fanggul. “l ie 
nut think you make water come to village. 1 ' 

Unda was a handsome Dyak. He was liny 
and thin but hi* checks were fat and round 
arid Us bright as apples. lEc was grinning 
Like a child who trusted everybody when he 
met us in (he doorway and bowed us into his 
shflck- 

On the floor were arranged all kinds of 
weapons lhat I'nda had brought out, not 
only from his own household but from the 
households nf others, It was the must com¬ 
plete collection l was ever lo see in Borneo. 

Undo Wits hinlding a bamboo spear wilh li 
poisoned (.ip fsafe/rfrupl in his ilrtild, e*' 
plaining how they urf placed to protect a 
village, when .1 my touched my elbow, 
"Miifrt, (here's that man again'" 

A great duster of while hair bobbed up 
and down at the side Of the bruise at floor 
level. It bobbed ill agreement with Gram's 
limp. Ar a high spot on the ground. Grant’s 
bead moved up and his eyes appeared be¬ 
neath the white hair and darlfid into (he 
morn Like angry gentries. When he saw; Unda 
and the Dyak weapons in front of him. lie 
smacked hi* forth end with the palm of his 
hand in disgust. 

Grani climbed the ladder Ms chest 
pumping like a bellows, slopped in the door¬ 
way to catch his bieaLh, skirled the- wall, 
and sal down next to Unda. He was followed 
into (lie mom by three gruff and mean-look- 
i ng Dya k men n nd a young boy with a had Ey 
deformed leg, 

"He bring son with him. He crazy tool” 
PangRul said. “Other men helpers of 
Gram." . 

Urida turned to nod al tirani, picked up 
another knife, and continued lib explana¬ 
tions. 

"This tfohorij? is dagger, 11 he said, "used 
by Ljelian. Hus blade like snake. Cuts on 
both sides. Can use to kill enemy.” 

I'nda paused a mom cut Lind during that 
pause a snarling noise filled the room. The 
sound hud come from Grant. 

F'anggul listened and then lie turned to 
Sjam. There was :i frown on his face and his 
eyes had darkened. 

“(Irani want to know why Unda show 
Dyak secrets.” he said quietly. 

Grani raised his hunds in ihe air, made 


them into (igliL fist* and growed again, anti 
this lime I be growl was edged with anger, 

A fcw r minutes dripped by and no one 
spoke. 

"Maybe we should leave now." I whis¬ 
pered to Sy.mv 

Fanggul rubbed his eyes with the back nf 
his band. 

“Grani say I 'nda give you Dyak secret*. 
He want you give secret- loo, hr said, 

“You don't have to do anything," said 
Abdul. 

‘Two of ilie gruff Dyaks moved mound and 
she on either side nf Abdul, and they kept 
him still! and unmoving wilh intimidating 
si ares. 

One of our soldier* was leaning ngainat 
the doorframe He pushed himself off the 
frame, sauntered into the cooler of the 
room, and sat down in front of Grani. He 
look eel al Abdul and then he cupped his 
hand around the buCI end of the pistol lhat 
was hidden inside d"lm shift. 

Gtatli was outraged that anyone Would sit 
in front of him. He Let out a thundering 
how! and then slumped his foot on the bam¬ 
boo floor, He waa stL31 howling as he scooted 
himself out from behind the soldier unrl 
across (he floor until he had arrived between 
Unda and the knives. 

The soldier stayed where he WAS bui he 
watched the old iiuln with intent, on moving 
eyes and he seemed to he enjoying what he 
saw 1 . A queer smiled played over his lips n* 
he lifted his shin and unsnapped (he button 
on the leather holster and withdrew the pis¬ 
tol and laid il across Ills lugs. The Dyaks 
had never seen ei pistol und the gtm meant 
nothing to them, but the sight of it alarmed 
those (if us who knew nf its dangers. 

None of us. including Fanggui, really 
knew what to do. 

Jmy pulled out a crushed pink square of 
gum from tile pnckel of his trouser*. 

"(''hew it anti make el bubble and give a 
piece of it lo (he boy. Gram's son." 

When an enormous pink globule billowed 
fnrth from .Imy'a mouth, the Dyak* were be¬ 
wildered and then flabbergasted They 
stared at the bubble with puzzled eyes und 
leaned forward the l»Utr tti see. When the 
bubble burst, the Dyaks laughed, clapped 
their hands together. (Hid punched one an¬ 
other ns he certain lhat (he other had nut 
missed seeing the event. 

But Grani was warped up with disap- 
jointiuent. His eyes narrowed to more than 
lalf dosed rand there was u little light of 
madness glinting in them. 

Grani turned and spouted a stream of 
mumbles at Penggnl, who lowered his head 
and said, “He say this no magic.' 

“Well, maybe this will help. Tell Grani 
TH put his son's face on a piece of pLifk-r. 
Tell him he can carry (lie paper with him 
and look at 1 he face whenever he like*. It 
will he a present." 

Grani liked tho idea and he nodded in 
furious agreement. E t<Jok the Polaroid cam¬ 
era from its celso Lind shot the picture with 
the last bit of film (hai E hsid. 

Grani took the picture in hi* hand*. He 
held il closely in front of his eyes, squinted, 
moved the photo away, and then he looked 
at his son and hack to the picture aguiii- 
When the irrelevancy of the photograph fi¬ 
nally related m his son's lace, he burst out 
laughing. It was a shrill cackle filled with 
insanity, 

"Parigged, can we leave now?" 

Panggul answered, but nil tint heard him. 
Gruni was pounding the bamboo floor with 
llis fist, and when be was finished he shook 
his fist at me Eind yelled LI I Panggul 0t the 
same time. 

"He wants more magic," Pimggul said 
<pi tel Ly „ 

It may seem strange to the Westerner that 
a pueal ls not allowed to leave the presence 








nf n Dyak unless he luis permission. To (jet 
up and simply m \Ik away From these natives 
wuutd automatically cast all kinds ul" suapL 
emils upon our group and those suspicions 
would follow us whtoCWr we went. along 
with □ few Dyaks at our heels, and all of 
them endeavoring In make thute SUiipicioiiH 
a reality. Undo had. the power to gram our 
departure.', but the man sat dumhly on the 
flour, trying to understand the sudden turn 
nf events. A blank intom prehension had in¬ 
vaded his fate and had left his useless. 

'flier* was an exchange of Indonesian, 
Dyak. and ideas and Sjam said, "'Yes. Pang 
ul thinks ho can get us gracefully out of 
ere in a few minutes." 

Bubble gum had adhered itself to the Po¬ 
laroid picture and Grani began to pick at 
1 he sticky strings. The photo pulled apart. 
He puckered his brows together and Frowned 
darkly, lie looked al the buy and at ihe pic¬ 
ture again Lind suddenly he threw out his 
Urrn and smashed his fist into the child's 
cheek. The boy screamed aild covered his 
face with his arms before Gram hit him an- 
■I It her blow on 1 he head. 

And then I did something I was to regret 
the rest of mv life, I switched my Uipe re¬ 
corder to "on" position as (mini * truck his 
-on again and again, Blows to 1 he head, 
shoulders, bodv find smashing strikes to the 
face and all the time t'SrEini screamed and 
screeched his disappointments over the lorn 
photograph. He tore at the boy with his fi is - 
gernails and left bleeding wounds cm rhe 
child's arms and legs, When the hoy tried to 
escape by crawling across the room, the 
three gruff Dvuks grabbed the child by his 
feet and brought him hack again. 

1 rewound the tape und flipped I he switch 
to “play"’ and Grant's voice i ran-imitted 
tli mugh ihe speaker. 

Grani stopped beating the child and 
looked up. His eye* spirited irritably across 1 
the room, searching for I he source of the 
parroting mimic. Then he saw the little 
black box. 

The man was reduced to madness. His 
eyes became crazed, the saliva in his month 
thickened, and frothy bubbles began to 
erupt front the corners. "You lake my soul!” 
he creamed. “You lake mV spirit away and 
put ill black I)fix!” 

(Irani was surrounded by Dyak weapons, 
all of them lined up neatly in front of him. 
One nf the [Huiks pushed a mandau closer 
Lo him with his loot, und Grarti grasped il ill 
his black hand and raised its blade higt^ 
ahove Ids head. lie lowered the knife, 
bunged it on the floor and the sharp CUUillg 
edge splintered the bamboo. "This mandau 
cut,many heads!" he bellowed. “This muti- 
drau now cut off beutl of you" 

Gram gulfKd air as ho shuffled himself 
in(,o a standing position. He lurched for¬ 
ward. The three Dyak* rushed to help him, 
stood on either side, end held their hands 
nut to keep away anyone who might inter¬ 
fere with Gram. 

Grutii wound the mandau up in a clock¬ 
wise motion, sprang forward, and swung the 
knife at me. The blade passed over my head 
by more inches, 

Fanggp] and ihe two soldiers jumped to 
their feel at the same time. One of the sol¬ 
diers muck his list into the face nf the Dyak 
nearest him and the blow flattened the man 
to tile floor, The other soldier jabbed the 
barrel of bis pistul into Grant's stomach. 
The old man screamed out with the pain 
Trent it. 

The gnu fired and the noise of the explo¬ 
sion was deafening. The bullet bar narrowly 
missed Crani's left leg. Panggut jerked him 
self up, stretched bis, hand over the soldier's 
wrist, and clamped down hard. With n (lick¬ 
ing motion he bent the soldier's wrist and 
sent the gun clattering in ibe floor. He put 
his bare font on tup of il. The soldier backed 
off. grimaced, arid held his right wrisl with 


his left hand. 

Pangcul. one foot on the fun and the Other 
frwil holding Grant's should era to the floor, 
waved his hand in a signal for us to leave, 

Mv legs felt stiff and immovable as we 
climbed down the log ladder onto the 
muddy ground. A dizziness with edges of 
pain touched my forehead, 

When we reached the riv-erbank we heard 
footsteps behind us and we turned to see 
Pbinggul standing there panting from ex. 
hauslion. 

"We must leave Tumbang Puun.” he 
gasped. "I sorry.” 

Ibinggul said something to Sjam and then 
pan inward Chief Ttisi's shack. 

"Lot's go r ” Sjam said. "Fanggul aaid that 
two of cmr sold Sens borrowed a canoe and 
went hack down the river. They've got ma¬ 
laria," 

We crept nut into the river's muddy water 
and got into- the canoe. Seconds later, PanR- 
gu! came flying down the ri verba nk and we 
slid off into the current, heading dnw'u- 
strvein. 

Gruni a ltd a com mi Lice of Dvuks stued un¬ 
tile ri verba ilk, staring after us. 

And then they plunged into the jiingle in, 
mrsuit. All nf i Kent had manrlaus in their 
lands. . . . 

Pnnggtil had set our new course to 
Tuiiihang Ramei. a village on the Kalang 
River. He thoughl we could reach it within 
two days, bpl the great flood waters <if the 
previous week had already flushed them¬ 
selves away and the river was left shallow, 
reeky, and tough to travel. 

(t was our third day mil, we had not eaten 
for ihe last twenty-four hours, and the 
grinding jungle living was beginning to show 
its effects on all of us. At each turn of the 
puddle ihe hones stuck out from the hacks 
of the men, bones that had been padded 
with firm flesh a month ago. Abdul's plump 
cheeks hod become sunken, shallow cups 
beneath his eyes, and the soldier seated next 
to him looked out through eyes that plit¬ 
tered with fever. 

All of us were Suffering horribly from 
weather-punished skin, skin that burned 
and peeled and burned again before it could 
heal. Out gums bled, tmir fell out, and we 
were covered with the ugly, weeping staph 
lysiufts that come from malnutrition and 
plagued our bodies with promised threats of 
infection. Jungle rot moved in under our 
armpits, and jungle funtlis grew beneath our 
toenails and left them soft and yellow, like 
hutter, and sometimes bleeding. Fiotn lime 
to time a mail would search his neighbor's 



face to reassure himself that he was better 
off than the other. It was pit i hi I and it was 
defeating. 

In (he la(e afternoon we rounded a bend 
in the river and. imperceptibly. Tumbong 
R-unu'i stretched nut in front of us. The iny 
we Felt was instantly replaced with fear. 
There was a blank, while emptiness about 
the village and the nit was freighted with 
silence. 

Panggul stood up in the canoe and ihruat 
his bead far forward. He cocked his head to 
one side Lo hear 1 letter and then frowned 
deeply. A strange look moved into Panggul's 
eyes. “N'ot, good, here," he whispered, more 
to'himself than, lo el nybody else. Then (lie 
ghastly, grueling smell nf death lowered it¬ 
self over all of us and even the grasses bent 
beneath it. 

”My Gnd!” gas|M?d Sjam. 

There were two dead children lying on the 
r l verbank at the entrance nf ihe village. 
Their faces were black. The sun hud twisted 
and warped their naked bodies and left the 
skin shriveled up like dead Leaves stretched 
Light and shiny over sharply pointed bones. 
Their eyeballs were gone, eaten nut bv some 
monstrous thing, and in their place were 
two staring black wells of horror. Both of the 
faces grinned through withered lips at an 
agony they hud experienced while living. 
Their hair had been hacked off and some of 
their fingernails were missing. They were 
Duhoi Dyaks, frem u tribe that would make 
a funeral from <h-P hair and nail clippings 
someday. 

I’anggul Licked bis lips to draw saliva into 
his mouth and said. "Wait in boat." He 
pinched his tips together in S tighl line 
against 1 the pain of the odor, and disap¬ 
peared into the village. 

In [he- distance there was a faint scraping 
sound. A dark, ill-defined figure appeared 
and walked to a small mound ol piled earth 
and squatted there For u moment and ih-en 
jumped off into a nearby ditch. The scrap¬ 
ing noises begHn again and with each scrape 
a little spurt of dirt flew up into the air, 
Grave digging. One more grave was being 
dug next to the fifteen liny barrows already 
lined up, side hy side. 

Pungsul reappeared wavering a lightly, his 
eyes as dim as though they were seeing 
nothing, tost and far away. 

"Many die.” he said Softly with tears in 
his eyes. "Sixteen now dead. Maybe cho¬ 
lera,' 1 

We moved out into the center of the river 
and looked back tvi the poor, sad■ eyed vil¬ 
lage and sorrow settled into our hearts. But 
the saddest heart of all cay in Panggul’z 
breast. 

The soldier had lost his mind. At some 
lime during the night the raging fever (hut 
lived within his brain had transformed the 
man from sane to mad, 

He was 0 living ruan hill ihere was no re¬ 
semblance of it.. When he talked, it w-fls in 
whispers und you could hardly make opt 
what he was saving. Once he said, "I'm hot! 
No. I'm cold! 1 ' as though there- two op¬ 
posites might balance themselves and make 
things right again, and then his body shook 
and trembled and he made pathetic Little 
appealing gestures with his bauds, like some 
despairing, helpless creature. And then he 
didn't whisper or move anymore. 

There were parching fevers written nn Ihe 
red, splotchy faces of the two policemen, 
and their eyes were glassy under it. And 
when the morning's great white sun began 
to burn like a hot ulcer in the sky, the two 
men fell aw s ay under the heat, like wilted 
fires. The trip was over for them too. 

We were Stunned by ihe sickness and dis¬ 
ease that were so rapidly felling the 
members of the expedition, and we were 
seated (00. The sick men were the forerun¬ 
ners of a promised calamity for those of us 
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who continued, and wp folt the limits mf tie- 
feat. 

Panggul assured US we would find ii vil¬ 
lage soon ei nd so we continued northward, 
iiui it was a resiles day. one that black¬ 
ened and c3 i *sheartened ns. 

After -seven days of river travel we reached 
Tumbung Medjan, and our heart* pushed 
whh joy at the sight of the village. 

Wf had arrived in lime fur a celebration, 
and the afternoon rushed on with festivities, 
t he natives were preparing for "Thanksgiv¬ 
ing" because some of their dreams had fi¬ 
nally come true and every shanty bubbled 
with the excitement of it, The news of the 
celebration arrived on the lips of a little 

child. 

His name was Em bang. He was t he most 
beloved of all youngsters In Turn bang Hed- 
jitII, and the other children followed him 
ahnul all day. hoping to reflect u little of the 
glow' of his spirit. When Embaug spoke, his 
Vtrice was low and musical, and when be 
laughed, he sent Otll long ribbons of laugh¬ 
ter that colored the liLi and overcame every¬ 
one nearby with giggles. Enduing was with¬ 
out shyness of any kind as he sat clown arid 
gently pushed bis bund into mine. When I 
Iclt his thill, bony fingers, it stirred rny 
heart. Looking down at his hand, i was 
shocked to see that my own hand weis begin - 
wing to resemble his. 

In the afternoon I taught Em bang a little 
nursery song about n cockatoo that had lost 
its teeth. He echoed the melody with no ef- 
forr and then memorized the lyrics, al¬ 
though he could not understand the In¬ 
donesian words. 

Km hung watched with intent, interested 
eyes as 1 wrote the day's happenings in my 
journal. He usked to feel the paper and see 
the Lift If marks cm it and then be begged to 
'“Write'* too. 

He had never seen a bull-point pen. He 
helrl it in his hands and turned it over and 
over, nibbing the sides with his ringer* and 
clicking the point in und out, all the time 
laughing and giggling. After ft few tries he 
copied the printed letter* that spelled his 
■hi me and then he looked up with wide eyes. 

"Is my name, ya? Embangl Em bang! 
Embangl" 

The sweet, dark music uf his voice burst 
over the mom. and them he flew through the 
doorway of the shack and Into rbp village to 
show everyone that his name wa a written on 
paper! He was beside himself with happi¬ 
ness, 

We lo*t one of our policemen the morning 
fallowing the celeb ration. Cholera. He was 
delirious with fever as the witch dootGff lift¬ 
ed him into the canoe and set riff for 
Turn bang Ftamel. 

i'he expedition that began with fifteen 
people had dwindled to seven hungry and 
scared individuals who tiEid found 1 he selves 
living like the Dyak headhunters with no 
fond, no medicine, und no hope. 

There is nothing in tilt world like a 
mighty jungle to display one’s insignifi¬ 
cance, We Wert whipped and wo knew it. 

Panggul hart never given up, but when he 
saw (he sick policeman off, he knew that if 
we wanted to I lip it meant returning to civi¬ 
lisation. “Civilization" was a seven-day 
}n»imey down the river to the village of 
Kuala Kunjan. 

The day yawned wide open and the sun 
spread ils hot shine on the earth as nut 
Dvak friends lined the rivyrhank to see lis 
off, 

When our canoe slipped into the frothy, 
seething world of white rapids, above the 
roar n tiny voice was heard singing a nursery 
swing about a cockatoo that had lost its 
leelh. We looked hack at the village. On the 
niudbftnk, below the shaggy vino, were 
written the fiiuru leilcis that spelled 
EM BANG, And above the let ten*, a little 
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child was waving, . . , 

Yesterday and all the other yesterdays 
had been churned up and ground away, and 
what had happened was so vague and dis¬ 
tant that no one could remember it, 

We bad passed (he village of Tumbang 
llnmei four days ago and someone recalled 
that the two dead children had disappeared 
from the riverbank. We pressed on to the 
village of Nffshan, only to find it was one n-c 
could not enter. Large palm fronds flanked 
the entrance painted to depict death masks. 
They warned the outsider to pans into the 
village at his own risk. Panggul suggested 
that cholera land struck this village loo, and 
it was probably (rue according to the death 
odor that hungnbuut the place. 

Turn bang Anti had been abandoned. The 
tall paniam (tomb monuments ) rose sky¬ 
ward through the jungle trees and published 
the deaths in the village. 

As we pressed an, disaster struck nur ex¬ 
pedition with a dry vicimianess. The river 
was seeded with huge, jagged rocks, crouch¬ 
ing like guardians at the entrance of the vil¬ 
lage. The river abruptly picked up speed 
Lira! the energy of the current mi*,mastered 
itself against the nicks anti tossed and 
turned our canoe about with abandon. 

The helm of the canoe dived into one of 
the rapids, turned itself uround, and then 
thwacked into a jutting ruck cm the right 
embankment. The impact of the blow shift¬ 
ed tilt- weight in the canoe mid we were 
overturned and thrown into the foaming 
waters. The boat hit Jive of [is broadside 
and carried us with 1 he surging current. We 
were plummeted down a ten-foot waterfall 
into the furiously churning wen era below. 

Miles downstream we recovered the canoe 
and found ourselves wet and atone-bruised 
but without broken hones. An inventory 
sadly revealed one lost camera, innumerable 
rolls of exposed film, one of the rooking 
puts, und both paddles- Ic was an unspeak¬ 
able, heart breaking disappoint merit. 

Panggnl said that Kumbc Hai, the river 
devil, had wanted to kill us, | felt 1 hut the 
jungle was trying to kill us too. The trees 
dropped their limbs uver the river, and 
those limbs scratched and tore at our faces 
and bodies and left us luce rated and bleed ■ 
ing. Sometimes the trees harbored poison - 
no# vines that buried their sharp thorns in 
oyr lie-!,I( and festered into half-dollar sized 
.sores blistering into hideous infections. 

Our canoe dragged along the dark, winding 
river looking for its own help. When it 
snagged itself on a nick, we waited like 
chips on a flood tide until the canoe weis 
pushed off by the current and then we float¬ 
ed on down 1 he river mad again. 

Hunger had followed us. The Dyak* in the 
last village hud given us a lew tapioca roots 
to cat, but we had gobbled (hem Up during 
the first few llOur* nn Lhe river. 

One the morning of the second day we 
passed below some low, overhanging 
branches and a baby python dropped nut of 
the tree and unto the shoulder of the police¬ 
man. The men grabbed the branches of (he 
tree ELnd steadied the carme while Panggul 
shinned the trunk to raid the nest. The 
snakes were wiggling in all directions, arid 
seme of them dropped into the river, where 
w-e tried to catch them with out hands be¬ 
fore they escaped. Panggu! smashed the 
heads of six pythons with his fist and threw 
them into the canoe. He cut off (heir beads 
unit pulled the skins [iff |ike stockings. Then 
we boiled (hem and ate them, 

!l was hard to believe that it was only yes¬ 
terday that the men had eaten (heir hells. 
Those that IuieI them. The men hud lost so 
much weight iliu[ when they removed (heir 
belts, their pants slipped down over their 
hips. 

The men had softened the leather in the 
river, digging into, it with their nails to en. 


courage the leather [ei absorb the water and 
then, when they couldn’t wait any longer, 
they popped the rawhide into their mouths 
and il was seemingly forever before they 
swallowed it- 

In the evening the men looked over (heir 
shoes. They picked at (he bniwtied stitches 
on the soles with their fingernails and when 
they came loose, they yanked the leu [her off 
and soaked if in the water, Jmy arid I ate a 
piece of one uf the soles from the soldier's 
shoe. 1( had I he flavor Of old cardboard and 
was so lough thai I couldn't break it down 
wilh my teeth, in final desperation, I swal- 
lowed the leu [her whole. 

Ivxeept for leather belts und shoe* wo hud 
had nothing to out Jur two days. We were 
passing through an area where the sky was 
clean of birds, the river so low that no fish 
could live in it and the jungle uu densely 
tangled thnt not even a ,-nalke could crawl 
through it. 

All of us felt the black mini weakness that 
conies with hunger. That weakness canceled 
nur judgment Und our minds were left LTip - 
pled with graymess. We had traveled too 
fast, t-uo curly, and- somehow, loo late. We 
were shocked to find ourselves now starving 
to death. 

All the things that made life rue am rigid I 
had stopped. Ideas, little happenings, feel 
tugs. L noughts, remembrances bad all 
Stopped. Even the distaste for (he ever- 
present treat and hunger had left us, 

SoEne of the men were thinking cl eating 
each other, 

And then, lethargy moved in and none of 
Us bad [be spirit to go on und nu longer the 
need to go on, We were dragged onward only 
by the knowledge that i he gsnoe was mov¬ 
ing beneath us. 

Abdul's nerve* hud finally Let go. and now 
hts hands shook incessantly, He gripped the 
side of the canoe with his right hand in an 
effort [m control the shaking (hut hud 
abruptly mantled his body, and (bp skin 
over Si is knuckles, burst open and the blood 
ran thickly off his fingers into tSie river. He 
mu lie red under his breath and raised his 
hand to his mouth and licked niff the blood 
With bis tongue, 

The condition of the soldier was mourn¬ 
ful. He looked like a broken bundle of 
sticks, tuuddy und blood-caked. He clawed 
continually wifh hh ski tiny ItEind at the an¬ 
noying burl ihni lived within the broken 
bridge of his nose. The skin hod been 
scraped Off and the bone could 111- seen. The 
swelling from the break bad closed his eyes. 

So-metimes he fainted off into UnCOIJ- 
sdousnL'&s, Ond when he did his head would 
drop hack against the policeman silting be¬ 
hind him, tJitely the fainting spells were 
more frequent und lasted longer, 

During one «f his unconscious moments, 
be sucked on his underlip stld Hit i[ with I us 
tee*ll. Thu* lip splintered and blood percolat¬ 
ed over hts mouth and skipped down his 
chili in it little red liny. 

The sores on the policeman’s temples had 
punched themselves out into the shape and 
color of red-yellow strawberries and looked 
lake feslpring hnj|s The great pustules hud 
developed J'rom pellagra, and n few of them 
were paunched un his eyelids. They made 
his eyes look bulgy and myopic, and Isis eye¬ 
lids, raw and red, could not stretch Over 
them. One Of [he lumps, ill the corner uf his- 
left eye, had a] read v broken open und a 
thin, white butler dripped out and wet his 
cheek-s, 

Sjam Hived within her OWn house of si- 
Lenefl and looked out from it with grave 
ca I illness, She WOS a woman tn whom nard- 
ships had proven isiceiltive* to fierce deter- 
mitiELlions. -She had an idea that there was 
no heroism in starving to death, and if shp 
wen.' going to die. she would give it ft touch 
of dignity find without hysterics of any kind. 








Her ik?n was vel]<nvpE?d and shriveled, and 
she seemed (hick in the Stomach eis though 
(here was n great swelling there, iiin her 
shirt fell loonely over the protuberance with 
OUl showing its shape op size, 

Panggu I had till willingly scratched Ingt 
fact' with his fingernails si lid Was [fft bleed¬ 
ing in his own heard- The wound wns while 
and il glistened with puruLrnce because il 
was infected and spreading. The skin under 
hi-i eyes wizened and Left liny, dull gray 
pouches hanging tike hammocks beneath his 
lids. 

Panggul suffered from a different kind of 
pain. His chin rgoi \ (-red as he tightened his 
lips over his mouth to stifle the sob that was 
crying to escape from his thmai. He saw mt' 
staring at him and said, ,L 1 sorry. I very 
sorry,” and he cried to smile n little. 

He felt guilty because he had brought us 
into the jungle and he was suffering the 
shame of its effects on u*. ]c had been nearly 
ttt'O years .since he had visited ihb Mentajja 
area,, and the conditions hud worsened 
beyond his imagination, 

■Imy was sick. I^tst night he hud said, ”1 
lust got a stomach-ache/' hut the rdor of 
his face indicated much more- He had spent 
the night somewhere between pain and 
sleep. The aches scampered around in his 
stomach arid tli cough his hones, nod in their 
vicious grip he fought the ntmsea and fever 
and chills that accompany influenza 

In the morning his eyes were streaked 
with the bright veilcny arrows of he put il is. 

■liny lay weakly in rny arms and 1 could 
feel his body struggling □ gainst the pains 
fltld iiIL the while he was telling me that he 
fell jusl fine. And then he said suddenty, 
"Gee, Mom! Your eyes are yellow!" 

It wait likely that I had hepalitist every¬ 
one else in the expedition did. And Frem the 
aching bancs and nausea that swept through 
me from time to timti, I suspected that I had 
□. touch of influenza, too. 

My head begun, to thn>b. There were 
small blinding hammers that Slate EL toed 
rhythmically agaitlftt my temples and be¬ 
hind my eyes. 1 lie small hammers- gai t 'wav 
to sledge hammers and my head pulsed with 
puin from the pounding. 

I "lie thudding and throbbing aches wc re¬ 
sent from rny head to nibble at the hack of 
my neck, and there they huilr themselves 
into greater pains (hut traveled on ini'* the 
Shoulders. My muscles were left rigid and 
light with torment. 

I didn’t know what w-ns happening to me, 
and dread began to gather in the corner of 
my mind, I tried to put a name to what E 
was feeling and to call it something that was 
familiar to like. And then, abruptly, the pain 
tossed oiil a cold shiver that left me shaking 
arid trembling and the dread turned lo 
panic, Malaria. 

One moment l wax freezing with cold and 
1 he next burning up with the heat. My heart 
raced faster and faster with the attack of the 
fevers. I clenched iny teeth together so 
tightly that they loosened and then blood 
ran from t lie gums. 

The shaking seizures went on and on and 
they were -dill going on when the distorted 
phantoms horn of a raging fever danced b@- 
ftre my eyes. And then, death seemed stran¬ 
gely friendly and sleep u Welcomed brother. 

1 fought for I he safety of consciousness by- 
el in gmg to thoughts about *1 my unijL rm 
eyelids felt heavy, very heavy, nnd I closed 
my eyes Arid there was nothing. , , . 

Panggul squatted on his hams beside me. 
His dark eyes were brimming with gentle 
tenderness. 

"We an Kialuk Tclawung," he whispered. 
“Wf come last night. Dukun | witch doctor J 
make well for you, now/’ 

Malariu is a horrendous and debilitating 
disease, My heart still 1 hrobhed and. (he 
sweat tremors were chasing each other 


through my body, hut after one look around 
the shuck we were in, my curiosity w-okc up 
and took u fresh start. The scene was 
guaranteed to fire terror into the heart of a 
sick person and make him well again. 

Alt kinds of junk were scrambled together 
on the floor and walls und ceiling, and ev¬ 
erything was covered with dust and spider 
webs. There were shells, puds, dried leaves, 
and roots, ami in little baskets there were 
sticks of Home kind standing straight up tike- 
sold LerS, and in clay |K)ls pigs' ears floated 
about in black till. In tile four corners of the 
mom were brunches and long, gnarled mot* 
and hones, Some of the bones bud come 
fmm hum ei ns. femurs and tibia*, and there 
were a couple of human skulls bunging fmin 
the wall by a rattan string [Inti hud been 
punched through a hole in the top of Hu¬ 
sk nil and then looped down und came out of 
I he mouth. There were antlers still embed¬ 
ded in the skulls of deers hanging I'mm I he 
veiling that must have been centuries old. 
Other curiosities even Panggul could not 
identify, hut it was certain that they were 
marked in ihe mind of the witch -doctor. 

At lhe age of over one hundred years, the 
witch doctor was not a brisk person. He 
shufiled himself over Its where 1 was lying 
and he looked like lie hurl all over. 

He dropped ihe few inches necessary to 



’’-■-I understand She’s only seventeen,./' 


squat beside me. and the ntjuut crowded his 
stomach up against his chest and his breath 
jus heel out a vile odor, Hi- leaned forward a 
ittle, bracketing anti enclosing me with bis 
eves, and began to mumble some kind of 
chant beneath his breath, A squirt of betel 
nut juice drooled out of his lout hies* mouth 
and hit mean the chest. 

Abruptly, Un predict ably, the old mail 
hurtled himself across my body and grabbed 
toy waist With bis gnarled hands and buried 
his head in my stomach. The shuck that [ 
fi-1 1 was loo deep for utterance. 

When tic- finally straightened hirnselT Up, 
he pushed his forefingers On my eyes and 

E mossed so hard that little! specks of while 
igbts danced under the lids. 

He slowly ruse to his half-standing posi¬ 
tion and every tendon in his crooked legs 
creaked at the strait! of so much movement. 
He turned in Panggul and squinted his bird 
eyes until [he Upper-]ul skin nearly shut 
them, und solemnly announced that mi' 
condition wain serious but not grave. 

Meanwhile, lie menially drew up □ little 
list of all the things he bad to do to produce 
a cure, 

It lonk him nearly an hour to get Lhiags 
ready. At my feel he put two little wooden 
men holding raised mandaus. Their duty 
was t-o fend off the evil spirits if ihev 


drupped by white the doctor was busy with 
Stainerhi.ng else. 

A targe brass gong was suspended from 
the ceiling just above my head, and the 
witch doctor hit it with a stick every time he 
passed by, Then be parceled out his leaves 
and roots sand hniics and seeds into a heap 
around me utid to such a height I couldn't 
see ove r I he | on , 

He dropped to the floor, panting and 
throbbing from the exertion of (he assem¬ 
blage. 

Il was dusty inside there and difficult to 
breathe. When I could no longer calm the 
anxiety I fell for my escape, 1 peeked over 
(he w-all Eind look a hrealh of fresh tiir. The 
Witch doctor was crouched up in (he far 
corner of the room talking to fl I urge mask 
he held in his hands. 

I was worried and afraid but Loo weak to 
care. I collapsed into (he bottom of (he hay¬ 
stack and fried lo make myself as small Ei! 4 
possible. 

Suddenly, there was a rattling noise and u 
long si ring of pig bones jumped over I ho top 
Of the nasi and the mask peered over the 
edge to sye if | was still in (here. 

When il was gone, a drum appeared anti 
the witch doctor squatted behind it. He 
began to heal out a rhythm meant lo inform 
the gods what he was up to and lo solicit 
their help at the .same lime. 

When his gnarjctl fingers could take no 
more beating, the doctor stood and started 
performing the ritualistic steps (hat were 
meant lo provoke self-hypnosis. 

I sat up. The witch doctor was groveling 
OT1 Lhv floor, half crawling on all fours, his 
brealh coming hard, and his whole body 
pulsating with emotion He fltnppwl, pivot¬ 
ed around OH his scat, and then struggled to 
sit up. As, he crossed His bowed legs, a glo¬ 
bule of betel nut juice spewed nilt from 
under I hit? mask and ran down hia chest in a 
red river. The old man coughed, grasped the 
while chin Of his musk, and raised it just 
enough in spit and then went back to living 
mesmerized again, 

Abruptly he begun scooting himself along 
on bis demere, pushing with hi* hands, 
until be hud crossed the entire length nf the 
floor. He Jilted his mask again to see where 
he was, and than he picked Up all object 
about (lie size of a small coconut., lie lucked 
Li beneath his arm. Lowered his musk, and 
when he I, timed to scoot back. I lay down, 

The object suddenly appeared ill the air 
above me. It was- the skull of an orangutan. 
The doctor held il upside down and shook it 
over my body. The bits or debris that til¬ 
lered through the eyes and nose of the skull 
lale-r proved in he crocodile dung. 

The doctor slumped forward, uncon- 
Hcimis. He collapsed one E-ntire length of the 
nest when he fell, 

II seemed un eternity before the old man 
came to, and when he did he was mumbling 
under his breath. Panggul held llitn Lis he 
removed the mask from bis face, He 
gummed his betel ruit, smiled a toothless 
grin at Panggul, and announced that he was 
ready to deliver the prescription that had 
been revealed to him during his traneeliko 
state, a prescription guaranteed to cure my 
11 serious eund Ltiun /' 

1 was digging my way out from under the 
sticks and hones when the delivery was 
made. Piiriggul translated!. 

"He says to wrap leaf around unborn rat. 
You swallow who]e, Everything O.K.!" 

The grass otl the riverbank to Kuala Kua- 
jan was.still glistening with. I flat night's rain¬ 
drops. but Punpgul was sitting on it anyway. 
There was a struggling expression on his 
fzice, as though he was trying to keep some 
kind of it secret lo himself, one that was (on 
slippery to hung onto much longer. 

He sucked in bis lower lip and opened his 
moulh to make a beginning, hut il was a 
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faint start- He ran dry in the middle of it. 
He threw up >iin hands, shock hi* head EtOffl 
aide to side, laughed out loud. and Suddenly 
Che message blurted out. "My people aw 
hun'ihit people. They not ask much of 
world. But ton it ht they ask make you Dyak 
woman. They want mike you and Jtny 
member oF Dyak Iban tribe. I ban belian 
dime. He come with Dyaks from Nay;arum. 
Thev make ceremony fur you." 

Pmiggul ELR'lehecI his a title acres* the lit¬ 
tle patch of grass between us, holding his 
uulnilflU in his hands. It signified the sur¬ 
render of his tribe's w-erapun*. "Wear man- 
dnu tonight. Now. gu away from village. 
Come when sun behind tallest pulm tree/ 

As it turned out, I became a member of 
fuic tribes. ( 

Night fell and the ceremony began. There 
was ra rustling to the right of Ufl and a dork 
shadow odvanced toward us, the Indian, He 
was awesome. 

The authority of this man was so great, it 
was said, that has word was taken on any 
subject without question. 

H* walked heavily toward us, shuffling 
Ilia feet a little to emphasize hi* Step. There 
was bo much gravity in his manner that the 
crowd hushed itself into a profound quiet. 

W„. n the lie I tan arrived within a few feet 
of us, he dipped his hand into the enormous 
sesahell he was carrying, and began to 
sprinkle lhe ground with blood- As he sprin¬ 
kled, he chanted the mnntora, a prayer that 
was supposedly loaded with magic. 

He rmn out of blood and chant at the same 
time and stooped IP pick up el watet huJinlo 
horn that bad been propped UP against u 
rock. Il was the largest horn Fd ever seen, 
perhaps three feel long, k had been elabo¬ 
rately decorated with human hair, thick and 
heavy, cascading to I he tip of the born and 
past it. 

■'It filled with luak!" said S'ranggul. "All 
gel drunk! Oh, gods very happy, now!" 

It is believed that when Luiik i* drunk m a 
horn from rip animal thought of OS both 
sac red and grave, the drinker*, too. ere thus 
symbolized. _ ( 

The belian pushed the horn into action by 
drinking from il himself and sending the 
horn on it* rounds. The natives lipped the 
rim with deep swallows, one after the other, 
nut troubling themselves to wipe (lie Vestel’s 
l-im between jgulpft. It wua (T-3and fl»L lUfcfl 
and when the hom hod finally circulated 
around to me, the hair was quite wet and 
drippy and a thin film of spittle around nn 
top. 

“Mum.” whispered July, "are you going 
to drink it?" 

I shut mV eyes and lifted the horn to my 
lips. After the fir*1 dizzy swallow, 3 fell 
quite brave. 

Across the center path of the village the 
Dyaks had pulled a leak wood log and had 
decorated it with mnndau* and hartifii 
feu l her*. The belian stomped around behind 
the log land Failggul and the Dyaks went 
with him. Jmy and 1 were left st a Elding 
alone on the opposite side. 

The belian announced, “You cut ihispu-n- 
tun [log] with mandail to the left, that all 
dangers and bad luck go. You cut this pan- 
Ian to the right and bring peace to tribe, 
You cut this pantan through bottom BO that 
sickness and disaster leave Irihe. 

It was * big order. 

1 unsheathed the mandnu FanggiH hod 
given me. and managed to chop through the 
teak without damaging myself too much. 
This effort completed the preliminary 1’flhu- 
lain Fantai ceremony, 

The belian reached over and touk my 
hand and steered me toward a bird's egg 
that lay on the ground. He asked me to Step 
on it. this little ritual was supposed to C**t 
off any evil spirits that might be dwelling on 
my hody or clothing. Compared to cutting 
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through a wood log, breaking the egg was a 
breeze. I enjoyed the additional prestige of 
being a flood person, having smushed the 
egg ciimilieu-1v. 

VVe paraded (town the tenter path in slii- 

E le file into an assembly shock where every- 
ody sat cross-legged on the dirt floor. No 
one eared very much where he sat, and 
many found themselves ensconced in betel 
nut spittle. 

The ceremony began with music, It was 
music of the thinnest sorts because the 
Dyaks are sadly lacking ill musical in¬ 
struments, This is primarily due to Lhe scar¬ 
city of materials and limited technology 
But since they don'l know this, the self- 
taught Dyak "musicians" strummed the ke- 
tijapi and mhoh, which were squeek v Wuud- 
on mandolin-type Elf fairs with one Of two 
Airings. . . 

For li finale. 1 was asked to participate in 
the bigot bigal, a dance of friendship. It was 
necessary, for one reason or another, to rein¬ 
force each slep with a substantial sip of 
tuRik. There were many steps, nil of them 
highlv complkftled, and bv the lime we fin¬ 
ished the dance, we were all greal pals 

At this point (he belian announced thal 
he would "seizure” the village - He turned 
and marched outside, tie ding bis arms 
above his head as he wenl, 

“What's he going to do?" asked Jmy. 

"He see if any bad spirit*, come to vil¬ 
lage," said Fahggul. "Or maybe enemy 
come. Belian must scare away!" 

When the beliilP returned he grinning 
broadly. The grin set free the rumor thal all 
was well- The rumor darted aroutid the 
room with amazing speed, LI ml in no time 
the belian fell the flattery of his own impor¬ 


tance. , 

Now the greet man stepped up With a 
large, luak-filled urn (hatang or tadjau) ELnd 
stationed it in the center of the dirt cirena. 
(The ctav in these ursls is mixed with gold 
dust, antS the Dyak* believe that they are 
made with the help of the HLsth Mfiiven 
god. The sculptured dragons that puke 
through the brown pebbled glare echo a 
Chinese influence, but the Dyaks swear lliat 
the Chinese imitated them. A native earns 
his fltfcidl rank in 21 villnRS hy tht number <ii 
Ur m found in bis shack. If they arc filled 
with tu&k. then he it considered a very rich 

rnEUJ.) , , 

"Parly goes, well," said Fanggul, and he 
flashed bis brightest smile. "Many get 
drunk now!" 

Panggul arose suddenly, straightened Ills 
shoulders. "Please! You come now," he 

flflid. 

Jmy and l were marched into the arena's 
center, where a hassling discussion was 
going on as to the exact location of the 
sunrise. When il* dubious direrlion was fi¬ 
nally determined, we were seated on brats 
gongs to face it. The Dyaks believe thal 
Sang Hyang walked nn the sun's rays to 
earth each morning, and they watiled to be 
sure that the god would notice us nn hi* trip 
down. 

Tanggul puckered his brow in deep I funk¬ 
ing. rubbed the tips of hi*, fingers together, 
li till wondered what to do next. The belian 
jerked his head and snapped his fingers. 
The jerk and snap put Panggul in motion, 
’'Before you Dyak woman, you must agree 
to laws of Dyaks!" 

P&nggul droned out his long memorized 
list of tribal lawi! that dealt with property, 
marriage, and inheritance. "One more! If 
Hireriger come to village and disturb tribe, 
stranger gel highest punishment. You UlU-it 
kilt stranger!" 

Somewhere behind me a gong sounded, 
Pamggul wrapped a wild-pig-boric neck¬ 
lace around my neck. It went around three 
lime* anti il was terribly heavy. One of the 
bones dropped down and stuck itwlf inside 
mv shirt collar and E^anggul Look the 


stretching of my neck to dislodge the bune 
as el nod of approval. 

The belian descended ujjon us now, shuf¬ 
fling ei* he came because he was arinetl wilh 
amulets and fetishes, heavy as well as plen¬ 
tiful. He stood before us. and searched 
through the pile until he came Upon two 
five-inch wooden gods and he placed them 
at our feet. 

Instantly two Dyak men wheeled up from 
the crowd and stood before them. They 
bowed in the direction of the belian anil 
bowed to the gods, and then they pulled out 
their mtindaua and cul their fingers open! 
They held their bleeding finger* over the 
gods, soaking (heir wooden skin with their 
bright red blood. One of the men had taken 
a noteworthy slice off the top of his index 
finger which would probably bring regrets 
for hi* enthusiasm laler. When the images 
were blond-covered, the men retired to the 
side line* where they were commended by 
their friends for their achievement. 

The wooden gods were considered naked 
until clothed in human blood lhe raiment 
wli* urgent because these gods were to he 
used as witnesses to the ritual and to glorify 
those who performed It, 

Suddenly, the amulets and fetishes began 
to slip out from lhe bcliniVs arms. They 
tumbled onto the floor »nd spread them¬ 
selves out in all directions. A snomcnl of 
hysteria resulted which left lhe bewildered 
belian momentilrily robbed of hi* -Helf-ctm- 
trol, l-le beat his arms rather helplessly 
agEiinsl his hips and rolled his eyes to the 
heavens. Then he pinf-hed hi* brows, to¬ 
gether rand w-ith a repaired determination he 
scraped the magic charms into Line heap 
with his fool. 

He looked around as thuugh uncertain as 
to what to do nest. He wei* plainly out of 
prEicticC, 

He worked his mouth from wide to K-ide as 
be thought, and when an idea finally ar¬ 
rived. he ran to a comer Elf the rottm and re¬ 
turned with a *tnall Ire*, which he shaved 
into my rifihl hand. A aide sprig front the 
ha bi'ium tree had been, tied to the tree. I 
was told to pninl my index finger skywtfrd, 
against the trunk but beneath the sprig, be¬ 
cause this gesture would beckon the atten¬ 
tion of the gods. It wa* nil time at all before 
my finger fell tnsire prainful than had il hecn 
am pu tu E i-d . 

kind* nf notion* began to tunnel into 
the helian's bead now, anti he adeti us 
though he kru-w what he was doing. He went 
about the business nearly feveriahlv, placing 
bis fetishes here and his amulets (here, half 
running about the task before he wu* fill- 
i*h#d. 

He stcKud back and admired his work, lie 
bad built a highly complicated and formal 
arrangement of Dyak junk over, around, and 
under his two ornament* of the celchralio-n, 
Jmv and me. 

Our feet straddled a large and sharply 
jagged "sacred rock. A heavy fish net lhaL 
smelled of yesterday 1 *. c?\tch whs wrapped 
around our waist*;, arid betel nut*, combined 
with the burning of a strong -sindling wood 
thought to he incense, burned beneath OUT 
nose*. On top of all ibis were Hit- amulets 
and fetiahe* . 

The ronni wes quiet now. T he newcomers 
were sitting crosg-legged or the' floor wilh 
their lutods folded in their laps, and (lie 
Dyalts sat with their legs drawn up against 
their chest*. Most of the Dyaks had 
stretched their arms out to hang over their 
knee* SO ihut their hands dangled loosely 
and were ready for action, .Shining eye* 
stared at the belian, eye* afraid of missing a 
movement, gesture, or expression. 

The belian looked fearsome- Hlh eyes shot 
1111 1 their own little yellow splinter* of fire, 
and a clever*mile was playing upon hi* lips, 
There was nothing reassuring about that 








smile. 

The tree proved Ecu Ihe* very little protec¬ 
tion UgEiinsI (lie beltran's glare. rimy and. I 
hovered beneath the now quaking leaves 
and smiled weakly at mif another to keep 
up the other's courage. 

The lie I i ran gave lls. a final stare, Lejv|iert to 
the side, and (rutted, around the mom in a 
circle, He repeated 1 he circle, m-n! then, 
midway, he turned, accelerated hU -speed, 
Lind arrived directly in front of us al nearly a 
dead hill, His breath cLime heavily and he 
spin to clear his throat and then he threw 
back his head and howled, "God of Hire! 
Hrinp life to Inner soul or woman and 
child!" 

The air vibrated, E could hear the he!iarc’s 
breath whistling in his nostrils. He whs di¬ 
rectly above me hut E was afraid (.& look at 
him. 

And then, without warning, he lungod in 
through 1 he tree and nearly knocked it over, 

I fell his bn rids touch my head srcd 
shoulder* and throat, and all the time he 
was muttering little magic spells fltud hum¬ 
ming to himself. His fingers were rough rand 
violent as he rubbed a reddish-brown mm! 
of some kind 015 my neck and chin. The wet, 
runny stuff seeped down through my shirt 
and then ran over my shoulders and arms. 
Even t<xtay I do not like to think about, the 
odcu nf that "mud," 

The bclian separated the branches of the 
tree and stooped in to inspect bis work, 
helcherl out a few- more little magics, rami 
then stood up and splashed tuak over my 
head and body without restraint of any 
kuid, He repealed the mud and tusk ron 
lines, and when he was finished I noted thnt 
he hi id elaborated on both of (3ie proce¬ 
dures. 

The belian pitched hia voice to ,i new, 
high sweetness., allowed ran impressive rigid¬ 
ity to sweep over Eds posture, and then 
dripped A block oil culled undps on HiV 
head. This nil i* not unlike petroleum rand 
serves a- a repellent to evil spirit*, so it was 
said. I felt the [lark, oily slime travel Over 
my scalp and onto my body, plugging up my 
ear* as it went. The belian rolled hia eyes up 
and chanted as he dribbled the oil on ,lmy. 
When he wfl* through, it was a certainty 
that no evil spirit would have dared In come 
near either oi us. 

A gray hm‘.vn him;- hung in the room LLnd 
m_v vision was becoming unrelinhle, hut I 
was sun 1 that the pot installed in front of us 
was filled tn iSie rim with blood. It was 
black blond, dumped together. The odor 
that arose from it was sickening and thickly 
sweet. 

The Dyraks stirred a 3)it and whispered be¬ 
tween themselves. Their minds, were turning 
over with curiosity because none of them 
knew- what the belian was Up to. .Some of 
the Dyaks sniffed the bLoewi from where they 
flat, flaring their nostril* eH the smell of it, 

The be|tun's cves had retreated inlo the 
red-rim mod hollows of his head. He 
snatched up a woven palm leaf (.ketupat) 
and made u Ita tentative drills into the 
lumpy blood, When he was satisfied that 
enough blood! had dung to the leaf he looked 
up rand grinned. He St«Xhd up, the bijM-wri 
dripping from the leaf, spat, and started to 
chant. The chant began as a moan but 
changed into a scream. in the middle of the 
second chorus E felt the palm leaf touch my 
forehead rand leave a little clot of blood 
ihc-re. Fhc belian punched the leaf back Into 
the not, scooped up I no it globs, rand then 
drilibled hJood on my eye* find nose. all the 
while screaming with energy and color in an 
eifojt to bless my life and soul. 

He stopped to lick his lips. Then he began 
hts chnnl again rand the blood touched my 
■ body here, there-, and everywhere, rand I 
thought surely t here would be no end to it 
Until l realined that the chanl hud stopped 
arctl | he blood bath was* over. The red ooze 


trickled! underneath my shirt und jeans, 
each trickle making its own little river path. 
When the clots; moved, they tickled and 
some of the clots moved foster thun others 
and still Other clots mashert themselves be¬ 
tween my clothes And skin. 

One glance from Jmy told, me that 1 
looked more baneful and villainous than anv 
headhunter who ever lived. 

Now the bclian was tying muff leaves 
on the feet of an Euiggrang with small lengths 
of rattan. The bird was- squawking in violent 
protest bucuusc his ^fingers were impolite 
and commanding. When the Feet were se¬ 
cured, the he I bm put the bird on the floor 
and unsheathed his iniinduu. gently fon¬ 
dling the lilade with hss fingers. He let his 
thumb rum (he full length to test (he 
sharpness of the edge Arid then laid It an ihc 
floor Pear the bird. 

There was a dark secrecy building Up in 
his eyes, ra secrecy (llrtt leaked through into 
his voice, then the chant became intimate; 
"Mahnasku njj'lJ'O. njiwa xemanja buntng 
iang dawai. mahpashu ngatau, ngatau hues- 
nu tuah ukui, mahpashu katawa, lowu 
smeni hurung j'o-fljy dawai, ma^pavibu Aefl. 
f(io, Acatou scorn ryfl teufl# beta, jupajn 
bid up n\ ujam n djandji iu 

"SplriEa, spirits who make mountain* 
Liemliile, spirits who make rivers flood. 1 
wave live blood to the right. I wave live 
blood to (he left, I hold five blood before 
you, while woman, obligating you u> me, 
forever!'' 

I was wondering whaL 1 'obligating you to 
me, forever.” w-us meant to entail, but be¬ 
fore 1 could give il much attention the be¬ 
ll ran was off, sputtering another verse. His 
Words came weakly now, Ira 11 ing cpff at the 
ends, imd E[ion the chant because nearly 
beyond hearing. He coughed, attempted ra 
fresh strart, hut his voice was gone for good. 

The leaves, on the litde tree rustLed, rarcd 
ffotlgguL thrust his face in find suid, grin¬ 
ning, 11 You almost Dyrak woman, now! 1 ’ 

The belian picked up his great mandau, 
jerked it skyward, and then let it frail upon, 
the bird. ami with one heavy blow the bird's 
hfiad flew- into the rair rand the anggang Lay 
dead. 

The belian looked with detachment upon 
the bright red blood that shot in |title spurL-s 
from the hole in the neck. He pul his map. 
drait on (he floor and positioned the bird over 
a rnconul shed I that had a little rive in the 
bottom. The bclian held the shell qs though 
it was some kind of beautiful jewel. He lei 
(he blood run into il until it was nearly half 
full. The he stuck his index finger to the 
bottom of the bowl and stirred ihe riff and 
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blood together. When they were well mixed, 
he formed rice balls on thfi aide of (ht L shell 
with his fingers, 

And then, with red-crusted lingers, the 
belian shoveled up a bloody dump, aimed 
with h fine accuracy, and popped (be blood 
ball inlo my mouth! I swallowed. 

It was over. I fell flattered, But too*ltd 
and faint. The mom begun to sjiin rami Jury 
became concerned over rny fading appear 
ranee, Hi IJHikcd me softly with his elbow. 
“Gee, Mom!” he whispered, “lloii't you 
want tn he a headhunter?” 

* * # * ■ 

RveiltUfllly, it became (inie to say good- 
by. Time to stay good-by i« Panggul. We 
were standing in the river water by his 
canoe in Sampit, ihe same canoe we had 
alepl in, lived in, PEUen in For the rntwt purl 
of uur journey into the Mentajra jungle 
Theuo were Iitlie hulf-movil marks tin the 
rigid side of it where my ringer-nails hud dug 
into the wood during a malaria seizure, 
(Hen- were Abdul's blondstatits on the inside 
□ nd haUom, aud thpie were tvars and |K*r- 
spirution in (he canoe, Etlthough thr*v did 
not show. 

Panggul rubhed the side of the caniK 1 Vrilb 
hi* thumb and then raised bis eyes. His face 
was grave and serious. ''3 wail,” he said, und 
the words were barely uhove a whimper. '”3 
wail for you here. You have seen my people 
You have seen Ihv cost of iheir standard of 
Living rand you have seen whrat few have 
managed to survive. 

"'I hide nothing from you. You hove seen 
[be Dynk man sit nti a liltle piece of land 
with no food, no medicine, and no hope, ra 
Dyrak man with no pur-prise to fulfilE And no 
reason J'or life, anymore. 

"'I show you all this to make friendship 
with you, Now, I ask you, do you take me to 
he your friend? 

"If we are friends and if there is truth in 
God’s eyes, then we will meet again. 

"So, ] wait for you. here. I wait," 

lie climbed into his canoe, turned it (o- 
wnrd Lhe center current, iirtd paddled up the 
river. Back into the jungle to recunt c•» his 
people. And I wa:-, alone. Left with his teat-- 
runni tig down my hand. # ^ 

fcplkguc 

4f th*} tytd of it Yrr Sargent walked otr t 

of ihejun/ffas nf Cmtml Borneo, llrr experi 
cnee* with the Dyok made hr mi line-, in In¬ 
donesia a ltd the fietcjs foilowed her fo Ibr 1 
Lfoifed States. There, haunted bv what 
she'd seen in the jungle, she befian organiz¬ 
ing the Sargent-lt\nk Fund to bring these 
Ut tie pwipie on the brink nf complete Extinc¬ 
tion the medicine* and mater inis they'd 
need if they were to even have hope of sur¬ 
viving, 

Sjam coordinated effort* an the In 
donexian side and by the end of 1969' they 
had livestock, *eedy advisory personnel and 
medic nci? ready far shipment. Then came 
the letter from Sjam. PangJtui would fiat be 
wait mg to meet her as he'd promised- lie 
had died nf mo farm r.ird fy after s he had 
left for the US. He never saw his efforts 
coni c fo fruition as t he Dynk s, helped by the 
fttnd, rebuilt their lives 

In rJonuan- 1973, .Mis Sargent — of the 
urging af the Indonesian government — hour 
neyed la Wesi Irian to see N'ircrr could be 
done for the tribes in that region. There she 
again made headlines U'hert she and Ob 
hurok a Dani chief — uc-r-e “married" in a 
symbolic Wedding. The ceremony intended 
to halt hostilities between warring tribes oj 
the region. Inadvertantly, it mode world 
news when the Indonesian government, 
miffed by her harsh accusation* of govern- 
meat brutality fo [he area. "rTs^cd'' her to 
leave the country, 

4f this- Writing, Wyn Sargent is nailing 
for the time when she'll he permitted to re¬ 
turn 
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JPL VOIDER, Dept. li-SflSDiS, 77 Maple St, Norwond, MJ. G7&4S 


IN 

ILI?“IE)lll?llKlSle wea 

PULVERIZE" ATTACKERS TWICE 
WITH ONE DEADLY BLOW!- 

—All With My Exclusive 
Method That 
GUARANTEES Results! 


I don't care how small nr big you are; whether you're 
weak or strong, young or old — my fantastic method 
turns yon into a deadly lighting machine FAST and with 
no torturous training! 

In tact, THE VERY FIRST HQ lift AFTER Y DU RECEIVE 
My METHOD, YOU'LL BEGIN TO DEVELOP POWERFUL 
SELF-DEFENSE KNOW-HOW TO USE IN AN INSTANT IN 
MANY TOUGH SITUATIONS! 

I’ll show you tow to , ., 

, Cut any bully town to size with a deadly 5-secand 
trick developed by Hie "Suicide Squad" of the 
Orient! 

..."Wipe-Out 1 ' any Mil-crazy goon with one jab of 
your finger in the right place! 

...Put POWER into your list for "demolishing 1 ' a 
thug's skull and ribs! 

. . . Smash town, 2. 3 or more attackers AT ONCE! 
...Disarm gun-Idling, knife-wielding creeps and "'put 
them away" quick as a flash) 

...Use an attacker's own Clothing and body to anni¬ 
hilate him in cn INSTANT! 


,. .Make every part of your body a fearsome, destruc¬ 
tive weapon of Self-Defense! 

With my EASY METHOD you'll never fear any man or 
back down from a fight ever again — fJO MATTER HOW 
BIG 0 R HOW STRONG YOUR OPPONENT ISl 

DEADLIER THAN ANY OTHER SINGLE METHOD! 

My amazing System Is MUCH MORE than Karate, 
luto or Ju Jitsu alone ... it reveals EVERY DEVASTAT¬ 
ING METHOD OF SELF-DEFENSE KNOWN TO MAH! You 
get TOTAL "Wipe-Out Power hased on 5000 years of 
the most Brutal, Shocking, Mind-Boggling Sell Defense 
tactics of the ancient warriors of Japan, China, India 
and other Eastern countries along with the terrifying 
fighting methods used by Commandos, Jungle Fighters 
and other Combat groups! 

EXCITING G00KLE1 DESCRIBES MY UNIQUE, 
GUARANTEED METHOD! 

In my fact-packed, picture-crammed book, '‘BE A 
DESTRUCTIVE SELF-DEFENSE FIGHTER IN JUST 12 SHORT 
I tSSONS" I show you how you master my exclusive 
System QUICK and EASY! I give you many Sell-Defense 
techniques you can put into action AT ONCE - to de¬ 
fend yourself in dangerous "tight spots"l The book is 
YOURS for just — there’s nothing more tD py! 
DON'T WAIT - SEND FOR YOUR COPY NOW! 


JOB WBiDBR 

Personal ti-Jiner Gf 
'■Mj. ftnurtcp 1 ' "'Mj, 
UnlV4r!*'- "Mr. 
CanjilJ" perfect men 
HI!* wlflners *inca 
L&3S — and pMtr 
2,400,000 succaiiful 
pupII» tti* wPfld 
awl 


SEND JUST ^C/ 
FOR YOUR * 


GUARANTEE: You must be 
fully ontislied with tire bonk In 
every way — or your 25 1 relumed 
Immediately on request! 


RIP OUT COUPON & MAIL TODAY! 


JOE WEIDEFL Dept, 16-SWD16 
77 Maple Si., Norwood, N. J. 07S40 
Here's rny 25i — Rush me your book, "BE A DES¬ 
TRUCTIVE SELF-DEFENSE FIGHTER IN JUST 12 
SHORT LESSONS" describing y&ur famous Terror- 
Fighting System, i understand If not satisfied, you’ll 
refund my 25P Immediately on request. 


NAME 


.. AGE 


(pfoaso print carefully) 
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Learn a high-paying skill 

NRI can teach you at home in your spare time 
with professional equipment you build and keep. 



1 TV-RADIO SERVICING 

There’s a big demand for men who can 
service Lhe new solid state television 
sets. In NlU'a TV-Radio Servicing 
Course you build, experiment with and 

enjoy your own 
solid state radio 
plus your choice 
of black and white 
or the new 
2F5 ,r diagonal 
solid state 
Color TV aet. 


NRTa TV seta are the only ones totally 
engineered for training from the chassis 
up so that you can introduce and correct 
defects to discover the real how and why 
of circuitry. NRI trains you quickly and 
expertly, showing you how to get started 
in servicing soon after you. enroll, earning 
as you learn. The Master Course includes 
—at no extra charge— u wide- band service 
type oscilloscope, color croas-hatch gener¬ 
ator, and other valuable professional 
equipment that you use and keep. 



INDUSTRIAL and COMPUTER ELECTRONICS 

With NRI's step-by-step, "discov¬ 
ery” method, you learn quickly the 


fundamentals of electron ICR on which you 
can build a career in one of 
the many fields available to 
trained electronics 
technicians. In the 
NRI Complete 
Comp ut o r 
ElectronicH 
Course, for in¬ 
stance, you 


build and keep a fully-operationul, pro¬ 
grammable digital computer- -using over 
50 integrated circuits. You solve typical 
problems and learn how to locate faults 
with diagnostic programs .. . working at 
home on a real computer, not a logic 
trainer. You train in basic computer pro¬ 
gramming, computer applications and 
analog/hybrid computers, NRI'a free 
Electronic Catalog explains the training 
programs available for home study. 




own Johnson 1 ? Transceiver and AC Power 
Supply. You learn how to install, maintain 
and operate today's remarkable transmit¬ 
ting arid receiving equipment by actually 
doing it. You build and experiment with 
test equipment like a TVOM you keep. 
Whichever one of the five intensely practi¬ 
cal NRI Communications courses you 
choose, you prepare for your FCC License 
exams, and you must pass your FCC exams 
or NRI refunds? your tuition in full. 


“Hands-On” Training Pays Off .,,. NRI pio¬ 
neered custom-designed kits with bite-sized texts 
to make learning at home fun and profitable. You 
get professional test instruments to perform ex¬ 
periments and keep for use in servicing. Tens of 
thouscandsof NRI graduates are proof it s practical. 

Earn $5 to $7 an Hour, Starting Soon ... Keep 
your present job while preparing for a top-paying 
job, or your own business. With NRTs professional 
equipment (provided at no extra cost) you can 
make good money doing repairs for friends. 

Train with the Leader—NRI ... NRFs innova¬ 
tive training lets you proceed at your own pacc s 
assisted by your own NRI home training expert. 

RUSH lor FREE Catalog —^ 

NO SALESMAN WILL CALL 


APPROVED UNDER O.l. HILL 

Chock 0,1.line LA coupon 


3 COMMUNICATIONS 

NRI training in Complete Com¬ 
munications Electronics can train 
you for a choice of careers ranging from 
mobile, marine and aviation radio to TV 
broadcasting and space 
communications. 
One special seg- 
m e n t in¬ 
cludes CB 
training in 
which you 
receive your 


NRI TRAINING 

3539 Wisconsin Ave.. 

Washington. D,G. 20016 
PI Ease send me you* new Catalog, I hnvn checked lhe TiOftf 
Oi most Interesl to me. ND SALESMAN WILL CALt- 


□ TV-RaHlp Servicing 
(wii*i color) 

n Adtfancafi Color TV 
LJ Corncleld Communicjilio-ns 

□ Electronics 

□ ree Lujan** 

. j Air trail Electronics 
Q Mabllra Ccffl#iuniC*tia03 
Q Ma.rj.no Electronics 

□ Amateur Radio 
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s 

i Ad drees . 

i 


0 Computer Electronics 

□ Electronics Technology 

□ Basic Electronics 

□ fiiisic Pain Processing and 
Computer Programming 

Q Auiom4iive Mechanics 
H Appliance Srfirvicinn 
n Air Conditioning, 

RrUriqnradon. A Hdfl1>ng 

□ ChecV he™ lor tracts anG.I. Bill 

__ Age__ 
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POWER ACTION 
BLACK MAGIC 
FIBRE-GLASS RODS 


STRONG E fl THAN 
STEEL 

OR SAMfiCO 


! SUPER ”88' 

AUTOMATIC 
DUAL DRAG 
^SPINCAST 
REEL 


COMPLETE FISHING OUTFITS 

NATIONALLY ADVERTISED 1974 MODELS 

2 LOADED TACKLE BOXES • 66 DEADLY LURES 


mcim tv 

LEAKPROOF FLOATING 
TACKLE ftOxES, 


3 EXPERTLY BALANCED rods AND REELS 

ARGOSY jliflFCf DRIVE I 

L ^fRQLLlNG 


SENSATIONAL VALL- 


MARK IV 


DELUXE 


Lf VtLWlNiJ 
CASTING 
Rf EL M 


MO U EL 


CASTING 
A Nil REVIP.SC 
NO B-AC K".A iH 


^ 50 NATURAL BAIT LURES 

5URE SHOT ACTION WITH SHRIMP 
MINNOWS. GKA5SHOPPFR5. MATFUE5 
BUMBLE &EIS, CRICKiA IFECttfS 

- AJ J&L 


^CRAFTY LURES 

SEIECTIff FROM 
WORLDS MOST POPULAR 
All TIME FAVORITES 


used 


COMHtTi 


FOR YOU &Y EXPERTS. This ■choice- list)-getting tackle 


thousands 


' §if FT V 

throughout the Unifcd States and Canada, Each item carefully chosen — everything 
you need for all typo of fishing. Deadly lure* Lhat are all time favorites- A veteran 
angler or an occasional fisherman can be proud of thie precision-buLtL kit. You con go 
fishing at once. Compare 1 ! You may not find a hargain Lika this anywhere. 

LOOK! YOU Off EVERYTHING SHOWN, Sujtfr U 8S JJ Spincod Reel ■ Comet X3C Beit Cost 
RfreJ ■Argp'iy Direfl Dru* Yrnlhnrr R«el * 5 li. ? pt, Fiber GIpjJ Spin Cflit Rpd ' 4 fl- Fiber 
Gkur Bcii Gait Rad ■ 3 Vi fi. fiber Glass Trailing Rod * 6 ft. I secliur* bgmboo Ppla and 2fj ft- 
Bank Lina * 66 pr-gwen Deadly lores ■- 3 pc. Furnished Lin.* * 2 Floating Tackle Boxes willi 
rAfnp.Tfqtle' traps * Fish Knife and Sheaih ■ 26 pc. Popping tun Kil -* Dip Net, Strinper r Split 
Shot, Clincher Sinkers, Snap Swivels. Assorted Hooks. -Shelled Hooks. 3 Plank Florals, 6—3 woy 
Swivels, 6 Sr - j, i 2—36" Leodet 5lrondi IB# Test]. and complele instructions. 4! 1 pieces in all. 

NfRESK DISCOUNT SALES, INC. CHICAGO 60606 


MONET SACK GUARANTEE! 


NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES, me. DEFT. F-1-&9 

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60606 

ORDER TODAY I It *W« ikI 100% pLwsed we'H 

ra7uiid""ynur lull puritan* price preh’iptly. 

YOU REEF 2 FREE TACKLE BOXES fi£GAJtDLES$f 

Aloex* JtjJiL_ 

Njmr_ 


. 41 I pci. 3 Cr'nplri'p Filling S 

--- I 

_- I 


CJfY. 

□ 

□ 




I pntbn J"| i 9 3 piiil |l .60 l^r Jirn^-ng. i FanJi -«q. 

Ship CUI). I >rill pey t.O D. thfl 'c*!. 4 poriugt 
III pl«i. '"-IJ Sit .*1*1 


To Canada.- |P 6 .?5 rhcfi/dei Failage A Dutp 
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